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LIBRARY OF OLD AUTHORS. 



The following works are already published; several others 
are in contemplation, and the Publisher will gladly receive any 
further suggestions. 

The Dramatic and Poetical Works of John Mabstok. Now 
first collected, and edited by J. O. Halliwell. 3 vols. 15*. 

"A poet of distinguished celebrity in his own day, no less 
admired for the versatility of his genius in tragedy and comedy, 
than dreaded for the poignancy of his satire ; in the former de- 
partment the colleague of Jonson, in the latter the antagonist of 
HalL"— J2ei?. P. HalL 

The VUion and Creed of Piers Ploughman, Edited by Thomas 
Wright ; a new edition, revised, with additions to the Notes 
and Glossary. 2 vols. lOf . 

" The Vision of * Piers Ploughman' is one of the most precious 
and interesting monuments of the English Language and Litera- 
ture, and also of the social and political condition of the country 

during the fourteenth century Its author is not certainly 

known, but its time of composition can, by internal evidence, be 
fixed at about the year 1362. On this and on all matters bearing 
upon the origin and object of the Poem, Mr. Wright's historical 

introduction gives ample information In the thirteen 

years that have passed since the first edition of the present text 
was published by the late Mr. Pickering, our old literature and 
history have been more studied, and we trust that a large circle of 
readers will be prepared to welcome this cheaper and carefully 
revised reprint." — Literary Gazette, 

Incbease Matheb's Remarlcdble Providences of the Earlier 
Days of American Colonization, With Introductory Preface 
by George Ofibr. Portrait, 5*. 

A very singular collection of remarkable sea deliverances, acci- 
dents, remarkable phenomena, witchcraft, apparitions, &c. &c., 
connected with Inhabitants of New England, &c. &c. A very 
amusing volume, conveying a faithfid portrait of the state of 
society, when the doctrine of a peculiar providence and personal 
intercourse between this world and that which is unseen was 
fully believed. 

^C<mt\n>iied oi VKe end 




2.tbtatp of DID :atttt)ot« 



/ 



'.W)T^ 









HOMER'S BATRACHOMYOMACHIA, 

HYMNS AND EPIGRAMS. 

BESIOiyS WORKS AND DATS. 
MUS^US' HERO AND LEANDEB. 
JUVENAL'S FIFTH SATIRE. 



BY GEORGE CHAPMAN. 

WITH INTBODVCTION AND HOTES, 

BY BICHABD HOOPEB, M.A., P.8.A. 




LONDON: 

JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 

SOHO SQUARE. 
1858. 



■^fJ. ^ , Jo 




^-^ 

^ 



TO 

SAMUEL WELLER SINGER, ESQ. P.S.A. 
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THE EDITOR WAS INTEODUCBD 

TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF 

GEORGE CHAPMAN AND HIS WORKS, 
THIS VOLUME IS INSCRIBED. 





IlfTBODUCTION. 

^ T length, reader, jon have the fiAh, tad 
concluding, Tolome of George Cbi^Miian's 
TraiiBktioiig. Besides its litemj value, 
it is a bibliographical curioaity ; and I 
cannot permit it to appear without expreHcdng mj ad- 
miration of the spirit and enterprise of the Pablisher. 
He has spared no expense in endeavouring to give to 
the world, for ihefir»t time, a complete collection of die 
loboim of one of the greatest Translators of the Eliza- 
bethan period. Hitherto Chapman's Translations, from 
their rarity, were known to a few only, and were sup- 
posed by the multitude to he so antiquated — nay, oba- 
olete — and obscure, aa to be hardly worth the labour of 
search. I trust, now that they are within the reach of 
all, that it will be found that they are of genuine value ; 
and amongst the noblest monuments of a pre-eminenUy 
great age. I am quite sen^ble of their many defects — 
nay, I am fiee to coofesa that they arc frequently harsh 
and rugged ; but at the same time, as I have carefully 
read through the originab with them, I am wonderfiiUy 
struck with their many exquisite beauties. When I 
Jirtt saw the sentence of William Godwin, that " the 
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TrmoflLitioD of Homer, pabliBlied b j Geoige Chapmaii 
in the r^gns of Q. Elixabeth and K. Junes, is one of 
^^rmUtttrtanuttiheEmglMhmffma^has tohoasl^* 
leonfess Iwasindinedtodemor; botwlienlattentiTelT 
read it, and maiked the ^irit, the looghness and sim- 
plieitj, the singular sweetness of the epith^s, the 
richness of the language in many of the lines, the grand- 
eur of many of the scenes, and when I ccnnpared these 
with Pope, Cowper, and Sothebj, and with the new 
translation by Professor F. W. Xewman (whose metre, 
bj the bje, however adapted for short passages, sadlj 
wearies in a long perusal*), I could not but be impressed 
with the superiority of Chapman, and not only with 
his work as a representation of the Homeric mind, but 
as a most valuable contribution to our English poetry. 

I am sometimes inclined to think that his readers are 
not apt to realize (to use a modem term) the metre of 
his Iliads, that it is in truth simply our common ballad- 
metre. I am quite conscious that he has not a com- 
plete mastery over it — such, for instance, as Arthur 
Gt>lding has in his '' Ovid's Metamorphoses" — ^but stiU 
if we would read his loug lines throughout as two— ^hus : 

John Gilpin was a citizen, of credit and renown ; 

A trainecUband Captain eke was he, of fitmous London town ; 

the measure would 80<m accustom itself to our ear, and 
we should see, with Lamb, that it is '^ capable of all 
sweetness and grandeur," and that '^ Chapman gallops off 
with you his own free pace, <fec." That Chapman re- 
quires study, I consider one of his merits. So do all our 
best old writers. It is this study that makes them 

* Mr. Newman's version may be accurate and valuable, but 
wt can hardly call it poetical. 
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valuable, that instils into us their nerve and vigour, that 
enables us to draw from them freshness and health in 
ideas and language. But it must not be supposed that 
I wish to offer an apology or defence for good old George. 
He is perfectly able to defend himself; and the reader 
must beware lest (as hearty Christopher North warns 
him) he rouse the ghost of Master Chapman, who will 
assuredly call him '' a certain envious windsucker, that 
hovers up and down, laboriously engrossing all the ur 
with his luxurious ambition, and buzzing into every ear 
my detraction" — and again, '^ a castrill with too hot a 
liver, and lust after his own glory, and, to devour all 
himself, discouraging all appetites to the fame of an- 
other."* But as I have spoken so much on this sub- 
ject in the '' Introductions" to the Iliad and Odyssey, it 
is time to return to the present volume. 

It is a bibliographical curiosity, inasmuch as all the 
pieces in it are of more or less rarity. Chapman seems 
to have been determined to translate every possible, or 
probable, portion of Homer. Hence, having finished 
the Iliad and Odyssey, he published ^^ The Oroume of 
aU Hamer^s Wbrkes, Batrachomyomachia ; or the 
Battaile of Frogs and Mise, Sis Hymnes and Epi- 
grams. Translated according to the originally by 
George Chapman, London, Printed by John Billy 
his MaiestU^s Printer." f This very rare volume is a 
thin folio, the contents of which are here presented to 
the reader. It has an exquisitely engraved title, by 
WiUiam Pass ; of which we have endeavom'ed to give a 

♦ See Preface to Iliads, pp. Lxvn-vm. 
f He considers it his destiny, — 

" The work that I was bom to do is done !" 
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facsimile. It is not necessary to inquire into the authent- 
icity of the (so-styled) Homeric Hymns. It will be 
sufficient to inform the reader that Chapman is the ordy 
writer who lias translated the whoU of the works ascribed 
to Homer. 

The original folio has been entirely followed in the 
present edition. Copies are now only to be purchased 
by those who can indulge in the luxuries of literature, 
if books of extreme rarity may be so called. Of this 
folio, a LARGE PAPEB copy is in the Archiepiscopal 
Library at Lambeth ; the only one I have seen. Messrs. 
Boone of Bond Street, whose collection of fine books is 
as well known as the liberality with which they com- 
municate information on them, have permitted me to 
transcribe a dedication, in Chapman's autograph, fix>m 
a beautiful copy in their possession (since sold). It is 
as foUows : — " In love 6f honor of y^ Highte virtuouse 
and worthie Gent : M^ Henry Reynolds, and to croivne 
aU his deservings with etemall memorie, Geo, Chapman 
formes this Crowne Sf conclusion of all the ffomsricall 
meritts w^^ his a4Xomplisht Improvements; advising 
that if at first sighte he seem^ darcke or too Jlerie, He 
will yet holde him fast (like Proteus) till Tie appere in 
hispropper similitude, and he will then shewe himself e . 

— vatem egregium, cui non nt publico vena. 
Qui nihil exporitum soleat deducere ; nee qui 
Communiferiat carmen triviaU monetd,*'* 

This book has been wrongly described in a former 
" Introduction," as having a presentation Sonnet. Chap- 
man has with his pen made an alteration in his portrait, 
as possessing too much beard ; and in the Preface, in 

* JurenaL Sat. tii. 53. 
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the paasage '^ all for devouring a mooae," he writea 
dnmmmg; and ib the final Poem (line 17) fiar 

An is extobermnoe and exentwm iD, 

he reads ** and tumor all." 

The date of the folio is probablj about 1624. In the 
year 1818, mj friend Mr. Singer* (to whom I dedicate 
this yafanne wM. the sineerest gratification) puUiahed 
an d^ant edition of these Hjmns, &c. at Cliiswick. It 
contained two fine original poems bj Ohapman (first 
printed 1594) entitled " The Shadowe of Night : eon- 
taining two poetical hymnesj devised hy O, C7. OentJ' 
It formed one of Mr. Singer's series of " Select Earij 
English Poets/' and has long since been numbered 
amongst scarce books, as but a limited impression was 
given. The original edition of '' The Shadowe ofNigh£^ 
is rerj rare. 

The version of the " Georgics of HesiocT* was so dif- 
ficult to find in Warton's time, that he doubted its ex- 
istence, (see Hist. of English Poetry, m. 360. ed. 1840,) 
although he discovered its entry in the Stationers' Be- 
gisters. It is a small 4to. of 40 pp. As may be pre- 
sumed from its extreme rarity, its price is usually very 

* I avail myself of this opportunity of congpratnlating 
this veteran in Elizabethan Literature on his having lived to 
see the day when all Chapman^s Translations have been re- 
published. His many reprints of early books (all testifying, 
by the eagerness with which they are sought, to his ability and 
accuracy) led the public to lix>k back to our sterling old writers. 
Nor should we forget that Mr. Singer was the associate of Sir 
£gerton Brydses, Haslewood, ana others, who loved these 
writers when tney were comparatively unknown. Mr. Singer 
expressed a wish in the prefiuse to the above^ited work, ^^ that 
sufficient encouragement might be given to print Chapman's 
entire translation of Homer in a compressed and unostentatious 
portable form.'*. 
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great. A good copy may be worth ten guineas ; it has 
reached eighteen. The largest I have seen is that in 
the Malone Collection in the Bodleian, There is a fair 
one in the General Library of the British Museum ; 
that in the Grenville (as has my own) has been much 
injured by the binder cutting into the notes, which are 
in the margin. Of this work, which is sadly misprinted 
in the original 4to., the present edition is the first reprint; 
and I have spared no pains to make it as accurate as 
jpossihle. Its value as a Translation has been acknow- 
ledged by our best Translator of Hesiod, Elton. I 
trust, both from its rarity, and its intrinsic merits, it will 
be found an acceptable addition to the present volume. 
The title is a facsimile of the original edition. 

The " Hero and Leander^' of Musseus is perhaps one of 
the rarest hooks in the whole range of English Literature, 
I have never heard of any copy but that in the Bodleian 
Library at Oxford; and I presume it to be uniqtie. 
Dr. BUss has given a full account of this very diminutive 
volume in vol. n. col. 9. of his edition of Wood's 
" Athense Oxonienses." It is about two inches long, 
and one broad. I most carefully transcribed it, and 
twice visited Oxford to ensure the accuracy of this re- 
print. Chapman, it wiU be remembered, had continued 
Harlow's poem on the same subject ; but this is a trans- 
lation fix)m the Greek of (the so-called) Musseus. The 
original edition being so extremely small, the lines are 
printed thus : — 

*' Groddess, relate 

The witnesse-bearmg light 
Of loves, that would not beare 

A human sight. 
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The sea-man 

That transported marriages, 
Shipt in the nisht, 

His bosom pk)ughing the seas." 

The title prefixed to this present edition is a fiicsimile 
(in a larger size) of the original. 

The translation of the Mfth Satire of Juvenal is ap- 
pended to " -4 Justification of a Strange action of Nero 
in burying with a solemne Funerall one of the east 
hayres of his Mistress PoppoM ; also a just Reproofs 
of a Romane SmelJfeasty being the fifth Satyre of Juve- 
nalV* 4to. 1629. The Tract was not worth reprint- 
ing. The JuTenal has been given to complete Chapman's 
Classical Translations. It is very scarce, and fetches 
a high price. 

Thus, reader, are jou presented with this Chapmannic 
garland of rarities. In jour hands I leave them. 

An error or two in the " Introductions" to the 
former volumes may be corrected. 

Introduct. to lUad, p. x. line 2, read " finical and 
exact spruceness." P. xxi. line 21, for clasped read 
elapsed. Iliad n. hne 5, note, I'ead " a sleeping giant.** 

Introduct. to Odyssey, p. xn. line 6, read : — 

" What may I reckon thee, 

Whose heavenly look showes not, nor voice sounds, man ?" 

P. XXX. line 9 from the hottom, for Grecians read 
Graians. 

By the usual kindness of J. Payne Collier^ Esq. I am 
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enabled to give a copy of the Sonnet to Sir Thomas 
Walsingham, prefixed to one or two copies of Chap- 
man's " All Fools." (See Odyssey, p. xxn.) It is 
printed verbatim. 

TO MY LONG LOU»D AND HONOURABLE FEIEND. 
Sm THOMAS WALSINGHAM, KNIGHT. 

Should I expose to euery common eye, 

The least allow'd birth of my shaken braine ; 
And not entitle it perticulerly 

To your acceptance, I were wurse then vaine. 
And though I am most loth to passe your sight 

with any such light marke of vanitie, 
Bein^ markt with Aee for Aimes of greater weight, 

and drownd in darke Death-vshering melancholy. 
Yet least by others stealth it be imprest, 

without my pasport, patch t with others wit. 
Of two enforst ills I elect the least ; 

and so desire your loue will censure it ; 
Thoueh my old fortune keepe me still obscure. 
The light shall still bewray my ould loue sure. 

The reader is requested to correct the following 
Faults escaped/' before perusing the volume. 

White Waltham, Berks, 
January, 1858. 
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FAULTS ESCAPED. 

Htmn to Yekus, 1. 121 , place comnui after post, and destroj 
it after bea$i in next line. P. 136, L 10, destanoy comma nher 

Hesiod, p. 172, notes, 1. 2, read partum; p. 178, 1. 1, nher 
hhr'd place semicolon ; p. 184, notes, L 5, for bother r. bnthgr ; 
p. 186, L 5, after HelUniant place semicolon ; p. 188, L 6, pat 
comma after o6f»Tiii^, and destroy it after rtrntain ; p. 189, L 4, 
destroy comma after beds; p. 191, 1. 4, r. seannu*, 

Mc8£U8, in title put fidl-stop after oriffinall ; 1. 29, then Love, 
is the true reading' in the orig^inal, therefore destroy note ; 198, 
r. earthly ; 234, for should speed, r. shall ; 244, r. << At last this 
sweet Toioe past, and out did break;" 259, for loose to scandal, 
T, friend ; annotations, p. 235, last line but two, r. torn for jam, 

ADDITIONAL NOTE& 

Batrachoktomachia, line 100, for thither the tme reading 
is doubtless tV other y notwithstanding the authority of the folio. 

Hnfif TO Hekmss, 442, Aroudsy i e. recesses, see line 695. 

Hbsiod. In consequence of Chapman's own notes beii^ so 
numerous, I was unwilling to interpolate explanations of words 
(save here and there), but the following may be noted. 

Drayton's Introd. Poem, line I, fraught, i e. freight 5, 1 
print travelly as it is in the original, as it may bear either 
meaning of travail or travel, Bk. 1.570, rode, I do not remember 
the word, but, if genuine, it would appear to mean supply. 
Bk. n. 1 1 1 , clanges ; the original 4to. has changes, but Chapman 
twice uses the word clanges for the cry of the crane, see Iliad, 
m. 5, X. 244. 310, horn'd house-bearer — snail. 382, imp — add 
to, assist. A term in fidoonry, when a new feather is inserted 
in place of a broken one. 

In Chapman^s Iliad, ▼. 498-9, occur the words dites and diters 
in reference to winnowing. Nares giyes them in his Glossary 
citing Chapman as the only authority. It will be found, how- 
ever, that the word is nothing more than dights. See Hesiod. 
Georgics, Bk. u. 343, and Days, 67. 
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■ OTfor^d by fortune, but nncd yourjree 




{Made by afflictum) retti in ehaiee rt 

To calm nfreat, laid quite beneath iJte v/ind 
Offfraee and glory, I weB know, my Lord, 
Ym* ujotdd not It entUUd to a word 
That might a thought remove from your repoae. 
To Ihxmder and spitfkmut, at greatneu doee. 
For aU the trampt that ttill teU where he goet. 
Of which f ruinpf Dedication being one, 
MeAinlcB I lee you start to hear it hlovm. 

But ihia u no eaeh trump as tumtmont lordt 
'Oaimt Env^t itul to draw their leaden twordt, 
Or 'gaingt hare-lipp'd Detraction, Ootden^, 
AU which from all resislanee etand exempt, 
It being a* hard to sever wrong from merit. 
At meat-indu'd from blood, or blood from tpirit. 
Nor in the tpirit's chariot ridet the SOvX 
In bodies ehatte, with more divine control, 
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Nor virtue shines more in a lovely face, 

Than true desert is stuck off with disgrace, 30 

And therefore Truth itself, that had to bless 

The merit of it all, Almightiness, 

Would not protect it from the bane and ban 

Of all moods most distraught and Stygian; 

As counting it the crown of all desert, 35 

Borne to heaven, to take of earth, no part 

Of false joy here, for joys-there-endless troth. 

Nor sell his birthright for a mess of broth. 

But stay and still sustain, and his bliss bring. 

Like to the hatching of the blackthorn! s sp7^ng, so 

With bitter frosts, and smarting hailstorms, forth. 

Fates love beei labours ; only Pain crown* s Worth. 

This Dedication calls no greatness, then. 

To patron this greatness-creating pen. 

Nor you to add to your dead calm a breath, 36 

For those arm'd angels, that in spite of death 

Inspired those flow'rs that wrought this Poefs wreath, 

Shall keep it ever, Poesy^s steepest star. 

As in Earth^s flaming walls. Heaven^ s sevenfold Car, 

From all the wilds of Neptane^s waCry sphere, 4o 

For ever guards the Erymanthian bear. 

Since then your Lordship settles in your shade 
A life retired, and no retreat is m>ade 
Bui to some strength, (for else 'tis no retreat. 
But rudely running from your battle's heat) 45 

I give this as your strength; your strength, my Lord, 
In counsels and examples, that afford 
More guard than whoU hosts of corporeal powW, 
And more deliverance teach the fatal hour. 

Turn not your medicine then to your disease, so 
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By your too set and slight repxdse of these. 
The adjtmcts of your matchless Odysses ; 
Since on that wisest mind of man relies 
Refuge from all lifers infelicities. 

Nor sing these such division from them, *S5 

But thai these spin the thread of the same stream 
From one self distaff* s stuff; for Foesy^s pen. 
Through all themes, is t' inform the lives of men ; 
All whose retreats need strengths of all degrees ; 
Without which, had you even Herculean knees, 60 

Your foes* fresh charges would at length prevail, 
To leave your noblest suff ranee no least sail. 
Strength then the object is of all retreats ; 
Strength needs no friends* trust ; strength your foes 

defeats. 
Retire to strength, then, of eternal things, 65 

And y*are eternal ; for our knowing springs 
Flow into those things that we truly know. 
Which being eternal, we are rendered so. 
And though your high-Jix*d light pa^ infinite far 
TK adviceful guide of my still-trembling star, 70 

Yet hear what my discharged piece must foretel. 
Standing your poor and perdue sentinel. 
Kings may perhaps wish even your beggar* s-voice 
To their eternities, how scom*d a choice 
Soever now it lies ; and (dead) I may 75 

Extend your life to lighfs extremest ray. 
If not, your Homer yet past douht shall make 
Immortal, like himself, your bounty* s stake 
Fut in my hands, to propagate your fame ; 
Such virtue reigns in such united nams. so 

Retire to him then for advice, and skill, a 
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To hnow thmgs ealVd worsts h^st^ and hesi, most %ZZ. 

WAich hnow^Hf truths he^ choosey and retire to sHU, 

And as owr Enylvsh general^ {whose nemu 

Shall equal interest find in ih* hous^ of fame 85 

With all Earth's greafst commanders^ in retreat 

To Belgian Oanty ^ood aU Spain^s armie^ heat 

By Pttrma hd^ though but one thousand strong; 

Three miles together thrusting through ^ throng 

Of tK enemy's horse^ still pouring on their faU 90 

^Twiai him and homSy and thundered tkrou^ them all; 

The Gallic Monsieur standing on the waTly 

And womVring at his dreadful diseipHnSy 

Fir^d with a valour that spit ^irit diifine ; 

In five battallions ranging all his men^ » 

BrittTd withpiheSy andfiank^d with fiankers ten ; 

Gave fire still in his rear ; retir^dy and wrought 

Down to hisfi^d strength still; retired andfdn^i; 

AJl the battallions of the enemy's horse 

Storming upon hhn still their fieriest force ; IM 

Charge upon ^utrge laidfre^ ; he, fresh as day, 

B^pulsing all, and forcing glorious way 

Into the gates, that gasp'^d, (as swoons for airy) 

And took their life in, with untouched repenr : — 

So fight out, sweet Earl, your retreat in peace; 105 

JTo ope^-war effuaU that where privy prease 

Of never 'ftmfJteif^ d wide of enemy, 

AmCd nil hj ewtfjf, in blind ambush lie. 

To rush out liJce an opening threatning sky. 

Broke all in meteors round about your ears. 110 

•♦ A »imil^infi«f,f<ifjritf th«mo*treiiowTiedsenriceofG€nB»l 
Korrin in hin rtfirmt \ftSffft G»nt, never before made saiered U> 
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^Oainst whichy though far from hence, through aU your 



rears, 



Have Jires prepared; wisdom with wisdom Jlank, 

And all your forces range in present rank; 

Betiring as you now fought in your strength, 

From all the force laid, in time's utmost length, in 

To charge, and basely come on you behind. 

The doctrine of all which you here shall find. 

And in the true glass of a human mind. 

Your Odysses, the body letting see 

AU his life past, through infelicity, 120 

And manage of it all. In which to friend, 

ThefuU Muse brings you both the prime and end 

Of all arts ambient in the orb of man ; 

Which never darkness most Cimmerian 

Can give eclipse, since, blind, lie all things saw, 135 

And to all ever since liv*d lord and law. 

And though our mere-learned men, and modem wise, 

Taste not poor Poesy^s ingenuities. 

Being crusted with their covetous leprosies. 

But hold her pains worse than the spiders^ work, iso 

And lighter than the shadow of a cork. 

Yet ih! ancient learned, heat with celestial fire. 

Affirms Tier flames so sacred and entire, 

That not without God's greatest grace s^e can 

Fall in the widest capacity of man, 135 

If yet the vile soul of this verminous time 
Love more the sale-muse, and the squirreVs chime. 
Than ^isfull sphere ofpoesy^s sweetest prime. 
Give them unenvied their vain vein and vent, 

13ft Ut non sine maximo favore Dei comparari queat. 

PlATONIS IK lOKE. 
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And rest your wings in his approved ascent 140 

That yet was never reacKd^ nor ever fell 
Into affections botight with things that sell, 
Being the sun^s flower, and wrapt so in his sky 
He cannot yield to every candle^s eye. 

Whose most worthy discoveries, to your Lordship's 
judicial perspective, in most subdu£ humility 
siUnnitteth, 

GEORGE CHAPMAN. 



NOTE. 

On this Epistle Dedicatory, Coleridge remarks : " Chap- 
man's identification of his fate with Homer's, and his complete 
forgetfulness of the distinction between Christianity and idol- 
atry, under the general feeling of some religion, is very in- 
teresting. It is amusing to observe, how familiar Chapman's 
fancy has become with Homer, his life and circumstances, 
though the very existence of any such individual, at least with 
regard to the Iliad and Hymns, is more than problematic.'' 




THE OCCASION OF THIS IMPOSED 

CKOWNE. 




FTER this not only Prime of Poets, but 
Philosophers, had written his two great 
poems of Iliads and Odysses ; which (for 
their first lights bom before all learning) 
were worthily called the Sun and Moon of the Earth ; 
finding no compensation, he writ in contempt of men 
this ridiculous poem of Vermin, giving them nobility of 
birth, valorous elocution not inferiw to his heroes. At 
which the Gt>ds themselves, put in amaze, called councils 
about their assistance of either army, and the justice of 
their quarrels, even to the mounting of Jove^s artillery 
against them, and discharge of his three-forked flashes ; 
and all for the drowning* of a mouse. After which 
slight and only recreative touch, he betook him seriously 
to the honour of the Gods, in Hymns resounding all 
their peculiar titles, jurisdictions, and dignities ; which 
he illustrates at all parts, as he had been continually 
conversant amongst them; and whatsoever authentic 
Poesy he omitted in the episodes contained in his Iliads 
and Odysses, he comprehends and concludes in his 



* This is Chapman's MS. correction for devouring in the fulio. 
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Hymns and Epigrams. All his observance and honour 
of the Gods, rather moved their envies against him, than 
their rewards, or respects of his endeavours. And so 
like a man verecundi ingenii (which he witnesseth of 
himself) he lived unhonoured and needy till his death ; 
and yet notwithstanding all men's servile and manacled 
miseries, to his most absolute and never-equalled merit, 
yea even bursten profusion to imposture and impiety, 
hear our ever-the-same intranced, and never-sleeping, 
Master of the Muses, to his last accents, incomparably 
singing. 





BATKACHOMYOMACHIA. 




KT'EING the fields, first let mj towb 
call on 
The Muaea' whole quire out of Helicon 
B^ Into mj heart, for such a poem's sake, 
Ab lately I did in m; tables take. 
And put into report upon my knees. s 

A fight so fierce, as might in all degrees 
Fit MaiB hiiDself, and his tumultuous hand. 
Glorying to dart to th' ears of every land 
Of all the Toice-dirided ; and to show 
"Ban bravely did Both Frogs and Mice bestow lo 

In glorious fight their forces, even the deeds 
Daring to imitate of Earth's Giant Seeds. 
Thus then men talk'd ; this seed the strife begat : 

The Mouse once dry, and 'scaped the dangerous cat, 
Drench'd in the neigbboor lake her t«nder beard, is 



To taste the sweetness of the w 



ir'd. 



* latendine Bun : being divided from all other creatures by 
the voice ; /upoi/', being a periphrasis, signifying twee dJeiiM, 
of luipu (^fpo^) cfnmb, and oi^, ^ir^, vor.— Cmfiun. 

The notes marked C. are Chapman's. 
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The far-famed Fen-affecter, seeing him, said : 
" Ho, stranger ! What are jou, and whence, that tread 
This shore of ours ? Who brought you forth ? Eeply 
What truth may witness, lest I find you lie. 20 

If worth fruition of my love and me, 
I'll have thee home, and hospitality 
Of feast and gift, good and magnificent. 
Bestow on thee ; for all this confluent 
Resounds my royalty ; my name, the great 25 

In blown-up-count'nances and looks of threat, 
•Physignathus, adored of all Frogs here 
All their days' durance, and the empire bear 
Of all their beings ; mine own being begot 
By royal ^Peleus, mix'd in nuptial knot so 

With fair '^Ilydromedusa, on the bounds 
Near which Eridanus his race resounds. 
And thee mine eye makes my conceit inclined 
To reckon powerful both in form and mind, 
A sceptre-bearer, and past others far 35 

Advanced in all the fiery fights of war. 
Come then, thy race to my renown conmiend." 

The Mouse made answer : " Why inquires my friend ? 
For what so well know men and Deities, 
And all the wing'd affecters of the skies ? 40 

^^Psicharpax I am call'd; "Troxartes' seed, 
Surnamed the Mighty-minded. She that freed 
Mine eyes from darkness was 'Lichomyle, 

^ *<tfvaiyvaQoQt Geruxt et bucccu inflans, C. 
^ ^UrjXtuQj qui ex luto nascihir. C. 

31 ^")C6pou,tSovffa. Aqitarum regina, C. 

32 The river To, in Italy. C 

41 i^i^apwa^. Guther-crum, or ravish-crum. C. 
*' •Shcar-crust. C. « ^Lick-miU. C. 
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King *Ptemotroctes' daughter, showing me, 

Within an aged hovel, the young light, 45 

Fed me with figs and nuts, and all the height 

Of varied viands. But unfold the cause, 

"Why, 'gainst similitude's most equal laws 

Observed in friendship, thou mak'st me thy friend ? 

Thy life the waters only help t' extend ; 50 

Mine, whatsoever men are used to eat, 

Takes part with them at shore ; their purest cheat. 

Thrice boulted, kneaded, and subdued in paste, 

In clean round kymnels, cannot be so fast 

From my approaches kept but in I eat ; 65 

Nor cheesecakes frill of finest Indian wheat, 

That crusty- weeds wear, large as ladies' trains ; 

Liverings, white-skinn'd as ladies ; nor the strains 

Of press'd milk, renneted ; nor collops cut 

Fresh from the flitch ; nor junkets, such as put «o 

Palates divine in appetite ; nor any 

Of all men's delicates, though ne'er so many 

Their cooks devise them, who each dish see deckt 

With all the dainties all Strange soils affect. 

Yet am I not so sensual to fly 65 

Of fields embattled the most fiery cry, 

** *Bacon-flitch-devourer, or gnawer. C 

** Cheat — the second sort of wheaten bread, according to 
Halliwell, who has well illustrated the word. See also Nabes. 

^ Kymruh — household tubs. Chaucer has kemelin, 

^ TavvTTBirXog. Exietuo et promissopqtloamictus. Ametaphor 
taken from ladies' veUs*, or trains, and therefore their names 
are here added. C. 

*® "BTraTaXevKoxiTbtva, Liyeringpuddiogs white-skinn'd. C. 
Livering, i. e. made of liver. 

^ Junkets — cheese pressed on rushes. Ital. giunccUa, See 
Odyssey, Bk. vi. 107. 

®* UavTodairolaiv. Whose common exposition is only variis, 
when it properly signifies ex omni solo. C 



I 
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But rush out straight, and with the first in fight 

Mix in adventure. No man with afiright 

Can daunt my forces, though his body be 

Of never so immense a quantity, 70 

But making up, even to his bed, access, 

His fingers' ends dare with my teeth compress, 

His feet taint likewise, and so soft seize both 

They shaU not taste th' impression of a tooth. 

Sweet sleep shall hold his own in every eye 75 

Where my tooth takes his tartest liberty. 

But two there are, that always, far and near. 

Extremely still control my force with fear. 

The Cat, and Night-hawk, who much scathe confer 

On all the outrays where for food I err. so 

Together with the straits-still-keeping trap, 

Where lurks deceitful and set-spleen'd mishap. 

But most of all the Cat constrains my fear, 

Being ever apt t' assault me everywhere ; 

For by that hole that hope says I shall 'scape, 85 

At that hole ever she commits my rape. 

The best is yet, I eat no pot-herb grass, 

Nor radishes, nor coloquintidas, 

Nor still-green beets, nor parsley ; which you make 

Your dainties still, that live upon the lake." 90 

The Frog replied : " Stranger, your boasts creep all 

Upon their Ixjilies ; though to our lives fall 

Much more miraculous meats by lake and land, 

Jove tend'ring our lives with a twofold hand, 

Enabling us to leap ashore for food, »5 

" Taint — i. c. tench, assault. See Iliad, Bk. in. 374. 
•• Outravi—nee Iliad, Bk. v. 793. 
•* Xrovittrtrav, of (rrevdg, angustus, C. 
" {^/ogififftM/cu—pumpkiitt. 
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And hide us straight in our retreatful flood. 

Which, if your will serve, you may prove with ease. 

I'll take you on my shoulders ; which fast seize, 

If safe arrival at my house y' intend." 

He stoop'd, and thither spritely did ascend, loo 

Clasping his golden neck, that easy seat 

Gave to his sally ; who was jocund yet. 

Seeing the safe harbours of the king so near, 

And he a swimmer so exempt from peer. 

But when he sunk into the purple wave, 105 

He moum'd extremely, and did much deprave 

Unprofitable penitence ; his hair 

Tore by the roots up, laboured for the air 

With his feet fetch'd up to his belly close ; 

His heart within him panted out repose, no 

For th' insolent pHght in which his state did stand ; 

Sigh'd bitterly, and long'd to greet the land. 

Forced by the dire need of his freezing fear. 

First, on the waters he his tail did stere, 

like to a stem ; then drew it Hke an oar, 115 

Still praying the Gods to set him safe ashore ; 

Yet sunk he midst the red waves more and more, 

And laid a throat out to his utmost height ; 

Yet in forced speech he made his peril slight, 

And thus his glory with lus grievance strove : 120 

** Not in such choice state was the charge of love 

Borne by the bull, when to the Cretan shore 

He swum Europa through the wavy roar. 

As this Frog ferries me, his paUid breast 

** Deprave — vilify, abuse. See Iliad, Bk. vi. 564. 
*" Stere — this is the old orthography for stir in Chapman, 
but it may probably mean steer, 
"* intern— rudder. 
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Bravely advancing, and his verdant crest 125 

(Submitted to my seat) made my support. 

Through his white waters, to his royal court." 

But on the sudden did apparancc make 

An horrid spectacle, — a Water-snake 

Thrusting his freckled neck above the lake. 130 

Which seen to both, away Physignathus 

Dived to his deeps, as no way conscious 

Of whom he left to perish in his lake, 

But shunn'd black fate himself, and let him take 

The blackest of it ; who amidst the fen 135 

Swum with his breast up, hands held up in vain, 

Cried PeepCy and perished ; sunk the waters oft, 

And often with his sprawlings came aloft. 

Yet no way kept down death's relentless force, 

But, fiill of water, made an heavy corse. 140 

Before he perish'd yet, he threaten'd thus : 

" Thou lurk'st not yet from heaven, Physignathus, 

Though yet thou hid'st here, that hast cast from thee, 

As from a rock, the shipwrack'd life of me. 

Though thou thyself no better was than I, 145 

O worst of things, at any faculty, 

Wrastling or race. But, for thy perfidy 

In this my wrack, Jove bears a wreakftJ eye ; 

And to the host of Mice thou pains shalt pay. 

Past all evasion.'' This his life let say, 16O 

And left him to the waters. Him beheld 

*Lichopinax, placed in the pleasing field, 

T\Tio shriek'd extremely, ran and told the Mice ; 

Who having heard his wat'ry destinies, 

»2« Submitted— ^^ Iliad, Bk. xix. 258. 
»" -Lickdish. C. 



BA TEA CHOMTOMA CHI A. 7 

Pernicious anger pierced the hearts of all, i65 

And then their heralds forth they sent to call 

A council early, at Troxartes' house. 

Sad father of this fatal shipwrack'd Mouse ; 

Whose dead corse upwards swum along the lake, 

Nor yet, poor wretch, could be enforced to make leo 

The shore his harbour, but the mid-main swum. 

When now, all haste made, with first mom did come 

All to set council ; in which first rais'd head 

Troxartes, angry for his son, and said : 

" O friends, though I alone may seem to bear les 

All the infortune, yet may all met here 

Account it their case. But 'tis true, I am 

In chief unhappy, that a triple flame 

Of life feel put forth, in three famous sons : 

The first, the chief in our confusions, 170 

The Cat, made rape of, caught without his hole : 

The second, Man, made with a cruel soul. 

Brought to his ruin with a new-found sleight, 

And a most wooden engine of deceit. 

They term a Trap, mere murth'ress of our Mice. 175 

The last, that in my love held special price, 

And his rare mother's, this Physignathus 

(With false pretext of wafting to his house) 

Strangled in chief deeps of his bloody stream. 

Come then, haste all, and issue out on them, i80 

Our bodies deck'd in our Dsedalean arms." 

This sidd, his words thrust all up in alarms, 

*^ Infortune — Odyssey, Bk. xx. 119. 
*'* 'OXerctpa. Interfectrix,perditrix, C. JMere— see Odyssey, 
Bk. vni. 115. 

"* i>(e<2a2ean— simply vanegatedy (J^aihcCKkoifSu) 
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And Mars himself, that serves the cure of war. 

Made all in their appropriates circular. 

First on each leg the green shales of a hean iss 

Thej closed for hoots, that sat exceeding clean ; 

The shales they hroke ope, hoothaling by night, 

And ate the beans ; their jacks art exquisite 

Had shown in them, being cats' skins, everywhere 

Quilted with quills ; their fenceful bucklers were 190 

The middle rounds of can'sticks ; but their spear 

A huge long needle was, that could not bear 

The brain of any but be Mars his own 

Mortal invention ; their heads' arming crown 

Was vessel to the kernel of a nut. 105 

And thus the Mice their powers in armour put. 

This the Frogs hearing, from the water all 
Issue to one place, and a council call 
Of wicked war ; consulting what should be 
Cause to this murmur and strange mutiny. 200 

While this was question'd, near them made his stand 
An herald with a sceptre in his hand, 
*£mbasichytrus call'd, that fetch'd his kind 
From **Tyroglyphus with the mighty mind. 
Denouncing ill-named war in these high terms : 205 
'^ O Frogs ! the Mice send threats to you of arms, 

'•* Appropriate* — ^proper arms. 

iM £v T* d(TKfiffavr€gy ab <i<rirltti, elaborate concinno, C. 

'•^ SoothaKng^fomging for booty, plundering. Halliwell 
has well explained it ^ bat this is a good exampk. ProbEtbly 
Chapman meant a pun on boot* and boot-haling : they foraged 
for booty to make boot*. 

iM Jacki—huS ierkhiB, See Chapman's Commentary on 
Biad, xiu. 637. 

^'* Cantticki — candlesticks. See Hallfwell. 

*^ •Enter-pot, or search-pot. C. 

Mft bQheese-miner. Qufeateumrodendoeavat, C.(Tyroglj^phus.) 
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And bid me bid je battle and fix'd fight ; 

Their eyes all wounded with Psicharpax' sight 

Floating your waters, whom yom* king hath kill'd. 

And therefore all prepare for force of fields 210 

You that are best bom whosoeyer held." 

This said, he sever'd ; his speech firing th' ears 

Of all the Mice, but freez'd the Frogs with fears, 

Themselyes conceiting guilty ; whom the king 

Thus answer'd, rising, '' Friends ! I did not bring 215 

Psicharpax to his end ; he, wantoning 

Upon our waters, practising to swim. 

Aped us, and drown'd without my sight of him. 

And yet these worst of vermin accuse me. 

Though no way guilty. Come, consider we 2i»o 

How we may ruin these deceitful Mice. 

For my part, I give voice to this advice. 

As seeming fittest to direct our deeds : 

Our bodies decking with our arming weeds, • 

XiOt all our powers stand rais'd in steep'st repose 225 

Of all our shore ; that, when they charge us close, 

We may the helms snatch off from all so deckt, 

Daring our onset, and them all deject 

Down to our waters ; who, not knowing the sleight 

To dive our soft deeps, may be strangled straight, 2S0 

And we triumphing may a trophy rear. 

Of all the Mice that we have slaughtered here." 

These words put all in arms ; and maUow leaves 
They drew upon their legs, for arming greaves. 
Their curets, broad green beets ; their bucklers were 
Good thick-leaved cabbage, proof 'gainst any spear ; 236 

^'^ Mtfiovfuvog, Aping, or imitating us. C. 
** Weedt^i. e. garments 5 a very common word. 
«♦ Boots of war. C. 
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Their Bpeare Kharp bulruftheR, of wbich were all 

Fitted with long ones ; their parts capital 

Thej hid in subtle cc^cklcsheUs from blows. 

And thus ail arm^d, the steepest shores they chose 

T' ODcamp themselTcs ; where lanoe with lanoe they fined. 

And brandish'd bravely, each Frog full of nund. 

Then Jove call'd all Gods in his flaming dutine. 
And showed all all this preparation 
For resolute war ; these able soldiers, Stf 

Many, and great, all shaking lengthful spears, 
In show like Centaurs, or the Giants' host. 
When, sweetly smiling, he inquired who, most 
Of all th' Immortals, pleased to add their aid 
To Frogs or Mice ; and thus to Pallas said : sso 

" O Daughter ! Must not you needs aid these MicBy 
That, with the odours and meat sacrifice 
Used in your temple, endless triumphs make, 
And serve you for your sacred victuals' sake ?" 

Pallas replied : " O Father, never I 255 

Will aid the Mice in any misery. 
So many mischiefs by them I have found. 
Eating the cotton that my distaffs crown'd. 
My Lamps still haunting to devour the oil. 
But that which most my mind eats, is their spoil aeo 
I^lade of a veil, that me in much did stand. 
On which bestowing an elaborate hand, 
A fine woof working of as pure a thread, 
Such holes therein their petulancies fed 
Tliat, putting it to darning, when 'twas done, 365 

The darner a most dear pay stood upon 

**• Partt capital — heads. 

*^* XrifitmrafLanoifeoquodcolutcingaHtseueoroHenL Which 
our leamea sect translate eating the crowns thatPallas wore. C. 
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For his so dear pains, laid down instantly ; 

Or, to forbear, exacted usury. 

So, borrowing from my fane the weed I wove, 

I can by no means th' usurous darner move 270 

To let me have the mantle to restore. 

And this is it that rubs the angry sore 

Of my offence took at these petulant Mice. 

Nor will I yield the Frogs' wants my supplies, 

For their infirm minds that no confines keep ; 275 

For I from war retired, and wanting sleep. 

All leap'd ashore in tumult, nor would stay 

Till one wink seized mine eyes, and so I lay 

Sleepless, and pain'd with headache, till first light 

The cock had crow'd up. Therefore, to the fight 280 

Let no God go assistant, lest a lance 

Woimd whosoever offers to advance. 

Or wishes but their aid, that scorn all foes, 

Should any God's access their spirits oppose. 

Sit we then pleased to see from heaven their fight." 285 

She said, and all Gods join'd in her delight. 
And now both hosts to one field drew the jar, 
Both heralds bearing the ostents of war. 
And then the wine-gnats, that shrill trumpets sound. 
Terribly rung out the encounter round ; 290 

Jove thund'red ; all heaven sad war's sign resounded. 

And first *IIypsiboas **Lichenor woimded, 
Standing th' impression of the first in fight. 
His lance did in his liver's midst alight. 
Along his belly. Down he fell ; his face 295 

** ToKOC, Partus, et id quod partu edidit mater, Metap. h\c 
appellatur fcentu quod ex usurd ad not redit. C. 

»» Kwvw\(/. Cfulex vinarius. C *>* *Loud-mouth. C. 

»« >'KiU5hen-vessellicker. C. 
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His fall on that part swaj'd, and all the grace 
Of his soft hair fil'd with disgracefnl dust. 

Then * Troglodytes his thick javelin thrust 
In ^Pelion's hosom, l)ea.ring him to ground. 
Whom sad death seized ; his soul flew through his wound. 

*^Seutkeus next Embasichytros slew, soi 

His heart through-thrusting. Then ^Artophagus threw 
His lance at 'Poljphon, and struck him quite 
Through liis mid-beUy ; down he fell upright, 
And from his fair limbs took his soul her flight. 905 

^Linmocharis, beholding Polyphon 
Thus done to death, did, with as round a stone 
As that the mill tm-ns, Troglodytes wound, 
Near his mid-neck, ere he his onset found ; 
Whose eyes sad darkness seized. ^Lichenor cast sio 
A flying daii; off, and his aim so placed 
Upon Limnocharis, that sure he thought 
The woimd he wish'd him ; nor untruly wrought 
The dire success, for through his hver flew 
The fatal lance ; which when **Crambophagus knew, 3i5 
Down the deep waves near shore he, diving, fled ; 
But fled not fate so ; the stem enemy fed 
Death with his life in diving ; never more 
The air he drew in ; his vermilion gore 
Stain'd all the waters, and along the shore 320 

^^ *Hole*dwe]]er. Qui foramina suhit.C Chapman, as is 
constantly the case, has altered the quantity of the word. 

«» bMudbom. C. *»» cfieet-devourer. C. 

*>» **The great bread eater. C. 

^^ ^Udkixpiavov, The great-noise-maker, shrill or big- 
voiced. C. ^ f The lake-lover. C. 

'*'' s Qui lambit culinaria vasa, C. 

"* TiTViTKOfiai intentistime dirigo ut cerium ictum tHferam, C. 

»»•*» The cabbage-eater. C. 
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He laid extended ; his fat entrails lay 
(By his small guts' impulsion) breaking way 
Out at his woimd. *Limnisius near the shore 
Destroy'd Tyroglyphus. Which frighted sore 
The soul of ^Calaminth^ seeing coming on, 825 

For wreak, *^Ptemoglyphu8 ; who got him gone 
With large leaps to the lake, his target thrown 
Into the waters. **IIydrocharis slew 
King *Ptemophagus, at whose throat he threw 
A huge stone, strook it high, and beat his brain 830 
Out at his nostrils. Earth blush'd with the stain 
His blood made on her bosom. For next prise, 
Lichopinax to death did sacrifice 
^Borborocoetes' faultless faculties ; 
His lance enforced it ; darkness closed his eyes. 835 
On which when ^tPrassophagus cast his look, 
** Cnissodioctes by the heels he took, 
Dragg'd him to fen from off his native groimd. 
Then seized his throat, and soused him till he drown'd^ 
But now Psicharpax wreaks his fellows' deaths, 840 
And in the bosom of ' Pelusius sheaths, 
In centre of his liver, his bright lance. 
He fell before the author of the chance ; 
His soul to hell fled. Which ^Pelobates 
Taking sad note of, wreakftdly did seize 845 

His hand's gripe frdl of mud, and all besmear'd 

^^ ^Paludis incola. Lake-liver. C. 
^ ^ Quiin ctHsLmmthky herbd palustriy habitat. C. 
«« 'Bacon-eater. C. «*» ^ Qui aquis delectatur. C. 

'* *Collup-devourer. C. Another of Chapman's false 
quantities. ^^ *^ Mud-Beeper. C. 

*** 8 Leek or scallion lover. C, A similar error. 
^^ h Eitchin-smell haunter, or hunter. C. 
«*» iFenstalk. C. ="* ^ Quiper lutum it, C. 
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His forehead with it so^ that scarce appeared 

The light to him. Wliich ceitainlT incensed 

His fienr spleen ; who with his wreak dispensed 

Xo point of time, hut reared with his strong hand sso 

A stone so massv it oppress'd the land. 

And hurl'd it at him ; when helow the knee 

It strook his right leg so impetuously 

It piecemeal brake it ; he the dust did seize. 

Upwards everted. But 'Craugasides 855 

Berenged his death, and at his enemy 

Discharged a dart that did his point imply 

In his mid-belly. All the sharp-pilM spear 

Got after in, and did before it bear 

His universal entrails to the earth, soo 

Soon as his swoln hand gave his javlin birth. 

^Sitophagus, beholding the sad sight, 
Set on the shore, went halting from the fight, 
Vex'd with bis wounds extremely ; and, to make 
Way from extreme fate, leap'd into the lake. 365 

Troxartes strook, in th' instep's upper part, 
Fhysignathus ; who (privy to the smart 
J lis wound imparted) with his utmost haste 
Ix;apM to the lake, and fled. Troxartes cast 
J I is eye ujKjn the foe that fell before, 370 

And, wjcing him half-lived, long'd again to gore 
1 1 is gutless bosom ; and, to kill him quite, 
llari fierwily at him. \Miich *^Prassa)us' sight 
Took instant note of, and the first in fight 
Thrust dcHpVato way through, casting his keen lance 
Off at Troxartes ; whose shield tum'd th' advance 376 

»»» •Vociferator. C. ^a bEat-com. C. 

^* ^Scallion-dovourer. C. 
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The sharp head made, and.check'd the mortal chance. 

Amongst the Mice fought an egregious 
Yoimg ^ringaU, and a close-encount'ring Mouse, 
Pure •Artepibulus's dear descent ; 880 

A prince that Mars himself showed where he went, 
(Called **Meridarpax,) of so huge a might, 
That only he still domineer'd in fight 
Of all the Mouse-host. He advancing close 
Up to the lake, past all the rest arose 385 

In glorious object, and made vaunt that he 
Came to depopulate all the progeny 
Of Frogs, affected with the lance of war. 
And certainly he had put on as far 
As he advanced his vaunt, he was endu'd 390 

With so unmatched a force and fortitude. 
Had not the Father both of Gods and men 
Instantly known it, and the Frogs, even then 
Given up to ruin, rescued with remorse. 
Who, his head moving, thus began discourse : 395 

'^ Xo mean amaze affects me, to behold 
Prince Meridarpax rage so uncontroll'd, 
In thirst of Frog-blood, all along the lake. 
Come therefore still, and all addression make. 
Despatching Pallas, with tumultuous Mars, 400 

Down to the field, to make him leave the wars. 
How potently soever he be said 
Where he attempts once to uphold his head." 

Mars answer'd : " O Jove, neither She nor I, 
With both our aids, can keep depopulacy 405 

^^ * Bread-betrayer. C. (Artepibulus.) 

^** *» Scrap, or broken-meat-eater. C. 

^^' Kpartpoc, validus seu potens in rttinendo, C. 
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From off the Frogs ! And therefore arm we all, 

Even thy lance letting hrandish to his call 

From off the field, that from the field withdrew 

The Titanois, the Titanois that slew, 

Though most exempt from match of all earth's Seeds, 

So great and so inaccessihle deeds 4ii 

It hath proclaimed to men ; hound hand and foot 

The vast Enceladus ; and rac'd by th' root 

The race of upland Giants." This speech past, 

Satumius a smoking lightning cast 4i5 

Amongst the armies, thundering then so sore, 

That with a rapting circumflex he bore 

All huge heaven over. But the terrible ire 

Of his dart, sent abroad, all wrapt in fire, 

(Which certainly his very finger was) 420 

Amazed both Mice and Frogs. Yet soon let pass 

Was all this by the Mice, who much the more 

Bum'd in desire t' exterminate the store 

Of all those lance-loved soldiers. Which had been. 

If from Olympus Jove's eye had not seen 426 

The Frogs with pity, and with instant speed 

Sent them assistants. Who, ere any heed 

Was given to their approach, came crawling on 

With anvils on their backs, that, beat upon 

Never so much, are never wearied yet ; 430 

Crook-paw'd, and wrested on with foul cloven feet. 

Tongues in their mouths, brick-back'd, all over bone, 

*** Upland is constantly used in Chapman for rough, rude ; 
up'land i. e. from the country, as distinguished from the 
civilization of the town. 

^'^ NwraKftovcf. inczM2e«/£r6nf6«, or anvil-l^acked. "AK/aav, 
Incvs, dicta per st/ncopen quasi nuUis icHbus fatigetur, C. 

^^2 "^dKi^ooGTiio^, Forcipem in ore habens, C. 
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Broad shoulder'dy whence a niddy yellow shoney 
Distorted, and small-thigh'd ; had eyes that saw 
Out at their hosoms ; twice four feet did draw 4ss 

About their bodies ; strong-neck'd, whence did rise 
Two heads ; nor could to any hand be prise ; 
They call them lobsters ; that ate from the Mice 
Their tails, their feet, and hands, and wrested all 
Their lances from them, so that cold appall 440 

The wretches put in rout, past all return. 
And now the Fount of Light forbore to bum 
Above the earth ; when, which men's laws commend, 
Our battle in one day took absolute end. 
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ALL THE HYMNS OF HOMER. 



A HYMN TO APOLLO. 




"WILL remember and express the praise 
Of hearen'a Far-darter, the fmr King of 

Whom even the Gods themselves fear 
when he goes 
Through Jove's high house ; and when hia goodly bowH. 
He goes to bend, all from their thrones arise, fi 

And cluster near, t' admire his faculties. 
Only Latona stirs not from her seat 
Close by the Thund'rer, tiU her Son's retreat 
IVom his dread archery ; but then she goes. 
Slackens his string, and shuts his quiver close, lo 

And (having taken lo her hand his bow. 
From off his able shouldere) doth bestow 
Upon a pin of gold the glorious tiller, 
ITic pin of gold fii'd in his father's pillar. 

Then doth She to hia throne his state uphold, is 
"Where hia great Father, in a cup of gold, 
" ri//<r— bow. 
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Serves him with nectar, and shows all the grace 
Of his great son. Then th' other Gods take place ; 
His gracious mother glorying to hear 
So great an archer, and a son so clear. 20 

All hail, O hlest Latona ! to bring forth 
An issue of such all-out-shining worth, 
Koyal Apollo, and the Queen that loves 
The hurls of darts. She in th' Ortjgian groves, 
And he in cliffy Delos, leaning on 25 

The lofty Oros, and being built upon 
By Cynthus' prominent, that his head rears 
Close to the pahn that Inops' fluent cheers. 

How shall I praise thee, far being worthiest praise, 
O Phoebus ? To whose worth the law of lays 30 

In all kinds is ascrib'd, if feeding flocks 
By continent or isle. All eminent'st rocks 
Did sing for joy, hill-tops, and floods in song 
Did break their billows, as they flow'd along 
To serve the sea ; the shores, the seas, and all 35 

Did sing as soon as from the lap did fall 
Of blest Latona thee the joy of man. 
Her chUd-bed made the mountain Cynthian 
In rocky Delos, the sea-circled isle. 
On whose all sides the black seas brake their pile, 40 
And overflowed for joy, so frank a gale 
The "singing winds did on their waves exhale. 

Here bom, all mortals live in thy commands, 
Whoever Crete holds, Athens, or the strands 
Of th' isle ^gina, or the famous land 45 

For ships (Eubcea), or Eresia, 
Or Peparethus bord'ring on the sea, 

*• Viz. Diana. 
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JEgas, or Athos that doth Thrace divide 

And Macedou ; or PeUon, with the pride 

Of his high forehead ; or the Samian isle, so 

That likewise lies near Thrace ; or Scjrus' soil ; 

Ida's steep tops ; or all that Phocis fill ; 

Or Autocanes, with the heaven-high hill ; 

Or populous Imher ; Lemnos without ports ; 

Or Lesbos, fit for the divine resorts ; 55 

And sacred soil of blest --JEolion ; 

Or Chios that exceeds comparison 

For fruitfulness ; with all the isles that lie 

Embraced with seas ; Mimas, with rocks so high ; 

Or lofty- crownM Corycius ; or the bright 60 

Charos ; or --JEsagseus* dazzling height ; 

Or watery Samos ; Mycale, that bears 

Her brows even with the circles of the spheres ; 

Miletus ; Cous, that the city is 

Of voice-divided-choice hmnanities ; 65 

High Cnidus ; Carpathus, still strook with wind ; 

Naxos, and Pares ; and the rocky-min'd 

Kugged Khensea. Yet through all these parts 

Latona, great-grown with the King of darts, 

Travell'd ; and tried if any would become 70 

To her dear birth an hospitable home. 

All which extremely trembled, shook with fear. 

Nor durst endure so high a birth to bear 

In their free states, though, for it, they became 

Never so fruitful ; till the reverend Dame 75 

Ascended Delos, and her soil did seize 

With these wing'd words : " O Delos ! Wouldst thou 

please 
To be my son Apollo's native seat, 

*^ AutocSnes. 
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And build a wealthy fane to one so great, 

No one shall blame or question thy kind deed. 80 

Nor think I, thou dost sheep or oxen feed 

In any such store, or in vines exceed, 

Nor bring'st forth such innumerable plants. 

Which often make the rich inhabitants 

Careless of Deity. If thou then shouldst rear 85 

A fane to Phoebus, all men would confer 

Whole hecatombs of beeves for sacrifice, 

Still thronging hither ; and to thee would rise 

Ever immeasur'd odours, shouldst thou long 

Nourish thy King thus ; and irom foreign wrong 90 

The Grods would guard thee ; which thine own address 

Can never compass for thy barrenness." 

She said, and Delos joy'd, replying thus : 
** Most happy sister of Satumius ! 
I gladly would with all means entertain 95 

The King yom* son, being now despised of men, 
But should be honoured with the greatest then. 
Yet this I fear, nor will conceal from thee : 
Your son, some say, will author misery 
In many kinds, as being to sustain 100 

A mighty empire over Gods and men, 
Upon the holy-gift-giver the Earth. 
And bitterly I fear that, when his birth 
Gives him the sight of my so barren soil. 
He will contemn, and give me up to spoil, 105 

Enforce the sea to me, that ever will 
Oppreds my heart with many a wat'ry hill. 
And therefore let him choose some other land. 
Where he shall please, to build at his command 
Temple and grove, set thick with many a tree. 110 
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For wretched polypuses breed in me 
Eetiring chambers, and black sea-calves den 
In my poor soil, for penm-y of men. 
And yet, O Goddess, wouldst thou please to swear 
The Gods' great oath to me, before thou bear 115 

Thy blessed son here, that thou wilt erect 
A fane to him, to render the effect 
Of men's demands to them before they fall, 
Then will thy son's renown be general. 
Men will his name in such variety call, lao 

And I shall then be glad his birth to bear." 
This said, the Gods' great oath she thus did swear : 
" Know this, O Earth ! broad heaven's inferior sphere. 
And of black Styx the most infernal lake, 
(Which is the gravest oath the Gods can take) 185 

That here shall ever rise to Phoebus' name 
An odorous fane and altar ; and thy fame 
Honour, past all isles else, shall see him employ'd." 
Her oath thus took and ended, Delos joy'd 
In mighty measure that she should become 130 

To far-shot Phoebus' birth the famous home. 
Latona then nine days and nights did fall 
In hopeless labom* ; at whose birth were all 
Heaven's most supreme and worthy Goddesses, 
Dione, Ehsea, and th' Exploratress 135 

Themis, and Amphitrite that will be 
Pursu'd with sighs still ; every Deity, 
Except the snowy- wristed wife of Jove, 
Who held her moods aloft, and would not move ; 
Only Lucina (to whose virtue vows i40 

Each childbirth patient) heard not of her throes, 

"* jDen — i. e. make dens. 
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But sat, by Juno's counsel, on the brows 
' Of btoad Olympus, wrapp'd in clouds of gold. 
Whom Jove's proud wife in envy did withhold. 
Because bright-lock'd Latona was to bear 14$ 

A son BO faultless and in force so dear. 
The rest Thaumantia sent before, to bring 
Lucina to release the envied king, 
Assuring her, that they would straight confer 
A carcanet, nine cubits long, on her, 150 

All woven with wires of gold. But charg'd her, then. 
To call apart from th' ivory-wristed Queen 
The childbirth-guiding Groddess, for just fear 
Lest, her charge utter'd in Satumia's ear. 
She, after, might dissuade her from descent. 155 

When wind-swift-footed Iris knew th' intent 
Of th' other Groddesses, away she went. 
And instantly she pass'd the infinite space 
'Twizt earth and heaven ; when, coming to the place 
Where dwelt th' Immortals, straight without the gate 
She gat Lucina, and did all relate lei 

The Groddesses commanded, and incHn'd 
To all that they demanded her dear mind. 
And on their way they went, like those two doves 
That, walking highways, every shadow moves 165 

Up from the earth, forc'd with their natural fear. 
When ent'ring Delos, She, that is so dear 
To dames in labour, made Latona straight 
Prone to delivery, and to wield the weight 
Of her dear burthen with a world of ease. 170 

When, with her fair hand, she a palm did seize. 
And, staying her by it, stuck her tender knees 

»*^ ThaumanHa'-lna, 
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Amidst the soft mead, that did smile beneath 

Her sacred labour ; and the child did breathe 

The air in th' instant. All the Goddesses 175 

Brake in kind tears and shrieks for her quick ease. 

And thee, O archer Phcebus, with waves clear 

Wash'd sweetly over, swaddled with sincere 

And spotless swathbands ; and made then to flow 

About thy breast a mantle, white as snow, iso 

Fine, and new made ; and cast a veil of gold 

Over thy forehead. Nor yet forth did hold 

Thy mother for thy food her golden breast, 

But Themis, in supply of it, addressed 

Lovely Ambrosia, and drunk off to thee i85 

A bowl of nectar, interchangeably 

With her immortal fingers serving thine. 

And when, O Phcebus, that eternal wine 

Thy taste had relished, and that food divine, 

No golden swathband longer could contain 190 

Thy panting bosom ; all that would constrain 

Thy soon-eas'd Godhead, every feeble chain 

Of earthy child-rites, flew in sunder all. 

And then didst thou thus to the Deities call : 

" Let there be given me my lov'd lute and bow, 195 
1*11 prophesy to men, and make them know 
Jove's perfect counsels." This said, up did fly 
From broad-way'd Earth the unshorn Deity, 
Far-shot Apollo. All th* Immortals stood 
In steep amaze to see Latona's brood. 200 

All Delos, looking on him, all with gold 
Was loaden straight, and joy'd to be extoU'd 
By great Latona so, that she decreed 

>78 Sincere — pure, unmixed 3 the true Latin sense. 
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Her barrenness should bear the fruitful'st seed 

Of all the isles and continents of earth, 205 

And loVd her from her heart so for her birth. 

For so she flourish'd, as a hill that stood 

Crown'd with the flow'r of an abundant wood. 

And thou, O Phoebus, bearing in thy hand 

Thy silver bow, walk'st over every land, 210 

Sometimes ascend'st the rough-hewn rocky hill 

Of desolate Cynthus, and sometimes tak'st will 

To visit islands, and the plumps of men. 

And many a temple, all ways, men ordain 

To thy bright Godhead ; groves, made dark with trees, 

And never shorn, to hide the Deities, 216 

All high-lov'd prospects, all the steepest brows 

Of far-seen hills, and every flood that flows 

Forth to the sea, are dedicate to thee. 

But most of all thy mind's alacrity 220 

Is rais'd with Delos ; since, to fill thy fane. 

There flocks so many an Ionian, 

With ample gowns that flow down to their feet. 

With all their children, and the reverend sweet 

Of all their pious wives. And these are they 225 

That (mindful of thee) even thy Deity 

Bender more spritely with their champion fight. 

Dances, and songs, performed to glorious sight. 

Once having publish'd, and proclaimed their strife. 

And these are acted with such exquisite life 230 

That one would say, " Now, the Ionian strains 

**' P/iim/w— crowds, collection. A common old word. 

^^ Sweet — so spelt in the folio; but the word is doubtless ntt'fe, 
attendance, retinue. Todd gives an example of note from Sir 
Philip Sydney. 

**^ Champion fight — mjyfiaxiy, boxing^. 

^^ Strains — families, descent. See Odyssey, Bk. i. 344. 
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Are tum'd Immortals, nor know what age means." 

His mind wotdd take such pleasure from his eye. 

To see them serv'd by all mortality. 

Their men so human, women so well grac'd, 235 

Their ships so swift, their riches so increased, 

Since thy observance, who, being all before 

Thy opposites, were all despis'd and poor. 

And to all these this absolute wonder add. 

Whose praise shall render all posterities glad : 240 

The Delian virgins are thy handmaids all. 

And, since they serv'd Apollo, jointly fall 

Before Latona, and Diana too. 

In sacred service, and do therefore know 

How to make mention of the ancient trims 245 

Of men and women, in their well-made hymns. 

And soften barbarous nations with their songs, 

Being able all to speak the several tongues 

Of foreign nations, and to imitate 

Their musics there, with art so fortunate 250 

That one would say, there every one did speak, 

And all their tunes in natiu*al accents break. 

Their songs so well composed are, and their art 

To answer all sounds is of such desert. 

But come, Latona, and thou King of flames, 355 
With Phcebe, rect'ress of chaste thoughts in dames. 
Let me salute ye, and your graces call 
Hereafiter to my just memorial. 

And you, O Delian virgins, do me grace, 
When any stranger of our earthy race, 26O 

Whose restless life affliction hath in chace. 
Shall hither come and question you, who is. 
To your chaste ears, of choicest faculties 
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In sacred poesy, and with most right 

Is author of your absolut'st delight, 365 

Ye shall yourselves do all the right ye can 

To answer for our name : — ** The sightless man 

Of stony Chios. All whose poems shall 

In all last ages stand for capital." 

This for your own sakes I desire, for I 270 

Will propagate mine own precedency 

As far as earth shall well-built cities bear. 

Or human conversation is held dear, 

Not with my praise direct, but praises due. 

And men shall credit it, because 'tis true. 275 

However, I'll not cease the praise I vow 
To far-shot Phoebus with the silver bow. 
Whom lovely-hair'd Latona gave the light. 
O King ! both Lycia is in rule thy right, 
Fair Moeony, and the maritimal 280 

Miletus, wish'd to be the seat of. all. 

But chiefly Delos, girt with billows round, 
Thy most respected empire doth resound. 
Where thou to Pythus went'st, to answer there. 
As soon as thou wert bom, the burning ear 285 

Of many a far-come, to hear future deeds. 
Clad in divine and odoriferous weeds. 
And with thy golden fescue play'dst upon 
Thy hollow harp, that sounds to heaven set gone. 

Then to Olympus swift as thought he flew, 290 

*•• Fetcue — the lexicogpraphers give the derivation froii) the 
Latin festuca, a young shoot or stalk. It was generally used 
for a stick for pointing to the letters in teaching children to 
read. The word in this sense occurs in Dryden and Swift. 
Here it seems to be an instrument (the plectrum) with which 
Apollo touched the strings of his harp ; a sense which does not 
seem tp have been noted as occurring elsewhere. 
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To Jovo's high house, and had a retinue 

Of Gods t' attend him ; and then straight did fall 

To study of the harp, and harpsical, 

All th' Immortals. To whom every Muse 

With ravishing voices did their answers use, 295 

Singing th' eternal deeds of Deity, 

And from their hands what hells of misery 

Poor humans suffer, living desperate quite. 

And not an art they have, wit, or deceit. 

Can make them manage any act aright, soo 

Nor find, with all the soul they can engage, 

A salve for death, or remedy for age. 

But here the fair-hair'd Graces, the wise Hours, 
Harmonia, Hehe, and sweet Venus' pow'rs, 
Danc'd, and each other's palm to palm did cling. soff 
And with these danc'd not a deformed thing. 
No forespoke dwarf, nor downward witherling, 
But all with wond'rous goodly forms were deckt. 
And mov'd with beauties of unpriz'd aspect. 

Dart-dear Diana, even with Phoebus bred, sio 

Danc'd likewise there ; and Mars a march did tread 
With that brave bevy. In whose consort fell 
Argicides, th' ingenious sentinel. 
Phoebus- Apollo touch'd his lute to them 
Sweetly and softly, a most glorious beam 316 

Casting about him, as he danc'd and play'd. 
And even his feet were all with rays array'd ; 
His weed and all of a most curious trim 
With no less lustre grac'd and circled him. 

By these Latona, with a hair that shin'd 320 

*• Humatu — mortals. 

^ Forapoke—see Iliad, Bk. xvi. 792 j xvn. 32, 
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Like bumish'd gold, and, with the mighty mind, 
Heaven's counsellor, Jove, sat with delightsome eyes. 
To see their son new rank'd with Deities. 

How shall I praise thee, then, that art all praise ? 
Amongst the brides shall I thy Deity raise ? 325 

Or being in love, when sad thou went'st to woo 
The virgin Aza, and didst overthrow 
The even-with-Gods, Elation's mighty seed. 
That had of goodly horse so brave a breed. 
And Phorbas, son of sovereign Triopus, sso 

Valiant Leucippus, and Ereutheus, 
And Triopus himself with equal fall. 
Thou but on foot, and they on horseback all ? 

Or shall I sing thee, as thou first didst grace 
Earth with thy foot, to find thee forth a place 335 

Fit to pronoimce thy oracles to men ? 
First from Olympus thou alightedst then 
Into Pieria, passing all the land 
Of fruitless Lesbos, chok'd with drifts of sand. 
The Magnets likewise, and the Perrhcebes ; 340 

And to lolcus variedst thy access, 
Censeus' tops ascending, that their base 
Make bright Euboea, beiilg of ships the grace. 
And fix'd thy fair stand in Lelantus' field. 
That did not yet thy mind's contentment yield S45 

To raise a fane on, and a sacred grove. 
Passing Euripus then, thou mad'st remove 
Up to earth's ever-green and holiest hill. 
Yet swiftly thence, too, thou transcendedst still 
To Mycalessus, and didst touch upon 350 

Teumessus, apt to make green couches on. 
And flowery field-beds. Then thy progress found 
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Thebes out, whose soil with only woods was crown'd. 

For yet was sacred Thebes no human seat, 

And therefore were no paths nor highways beat 855 

On her free bosom, that flows now with wheat, 

But then she only wore on it a wood. 

From hence (oven loth to part, because it stood 

Fit for thy service) thou putt'st on remove 

To green Onchestus, Neptune's glorious grove, 860 

\Vhere new-tam'd horse, bred, nourish nerves so rare 

That still they frolic, though they travell'd are 

Never so sore, and hurry after them 

Most heavy coaches, but are so extreme 

(In usual travel) fiery and free, 8«5 

That though their coachman ne'er so masterly 

Governs their courages, he sometimes must 

Forsake his seat, and give their spirits their lust^ 

When after them their empty coach they draw, 

Foaming, and neighing, quite exempt from awe. 870 

And if their coachman guide through any grove 

Unshorn, and vow'd to any Deity's love, 

The lords encoach'd leap out, and all their care 

Use to allay their fires, with speaking fair 

Stroking and trimming them, and in some queach, 375 

Or strength of shade, within their nearest reach. 

Reining them up, invoke the deified King 

Of that unshorn and everlasting spring. 

And leave them then to her preserving hands. 

Who is the Fate that there the God commands. sso 

And this was first the sacred fashion there. 

From hence thou went'st, O thou in shafts past peer, 

^^ QueocA— bushy place. See note on Odyssey, Bk. xix. 
610. Hymn to Fan, 12. 
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And found'st Cephissus with thy all-seeing beams, 

Whose flood affects so many silver streams. 

And from Lilseus pours so bright a wave. 385 

Yet forth thy foot flew, and thy fair eyes gave 

The view of Ocale the rich in tow'rs ; 

Then to Amartus that abounds in flow*rs, 

Then to Delphusa putt'st thy progress on, 

Whose blessed soil nought harmful breeds upon ; 390 

And there thy pleasure would a fane adorn, 

And nourish woods whose shades should ne'er be shorn. 

Where this thou told'st her, standing to her close : 

" Delphusa, here I entertain suppose 

To build a far-fam'd temple, and ordain 395 

An oracle t' inform the minds of men> 

Who shall for ever offer to my love 

Whole hecatombs ; even all the men that move 

In rich Peloponnesus, and all those 

Of Europe, and the isles the seas enclose, 400 

Whom future search of act? and beings brings. 

To whom I'll prophesy the truths of things 

In that rich temple where my oracle sings." 

This said, the All-bounds-reacher, with his bow. 
The fane's divine foundations did foreshow ; 405 

Ample they were, and did huge length impart. 
With a continuate tenour, full of art. 
But when Delphusa look'd into his end. 
Her heart grew angry, and did thus eislend 
Itself to Phoebus : " Phoebus, since thy mind 410 

A far-fam'd fane hath in itself design'd 
To bear an oracle to men in me, 
That hecatombs may put in Are to thee. 
This let me tell thee, and impose for stay 



^ 
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Upon thv purpose : Th* inarticulate neigh 415 

Of firc-hov'd horse will ever disohev 

Thv numerous ear, and mules will for their drink 

Trouble mj sacred springs, and I should think 

That any of the human race had rather 

See here the hurries of rich coaches gather, 4So 

And hear the haughty neighs of swift-hov'd horse, 

Than in his pleasure's place convert recourse 

T*a mighty temple ; and his wealth bestow 

On pieties, where his sports may freely flow. 

Or see huge wealth that he shall never owe. 425 

And, therefore, wouldst thou hear my fiee advice, — 

Though mightier far thou art, and much more wise, 

O king, than I, thy pow'r being greatest of all 

In Crissa, underneath the bosom's fall 

Of steep Parnassus, — ^let thy mind be given 48o 

To set thee up a fane, where never driven 

Shall glorioas coaches be, nor horses' neighs 

Storm near thy well-built altars, but thy praise 

Let the fair race of pious humans bring 

Into thy fane, that lo-pteans sing. 4S5 

And those gifts only let thy deified mind 

Be circularly pleas'd with, being the kind 

And fair bumt-offerings that true Deities bind." 

With this his mind she altered, though she spake 

Not for his good, but her own glory's sake. 440 

From hence, O Phcebus, first thou mad'st retreat. 
And of the Phlegians reached the walled seat, 
Inhabited with contumelious men, 
"VMio, slighting Jove, took up their dwellings then 
Within a large cave, near Cephissus' lake. 4tf 

*** Oice— own. Odyssey, Bk. n. 190. 
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Hence, swifUj moying, thou all speed didst make 

Up to the tops intended, and the ground 

Of Crissa, under the-with-snow-still-crown'd 

Parnassus, reach'd, whose face affects the West ; 

Ahove which hangs a rock, that still seems prest 450 

To fall upon it, through whose hreast doth run 

A rocky cave, near which the King the Sun 

Cast to contrive a temple to his mind. 

And said, " Now here stands my conceit inclin'd 

To huild a famous fane, where still shall he 455 

An oracle to men, that still to me 

Shall offer ahsolute hecatomhs, as well 

Those that in rich Peloponnesus dwell 

As those of Europe, and the isles that lie 

Wall'd with the sea, that all their pains apply 460 

T' employ my counsels. To all which will I 

True secrets tell, hy way of prophecy. 

In my rich temple, that shall ever he 

An oracle to all posterity." 

This said, the fane's form he did straight present, 465 

Ample, and of a length of great extent ; 

In which Trophonius and Agamede, 

Who of Erginus were the famous seed, 

Impos'd the stony entry, and the heart 

Of every God had for their excellent art. 470 

Ahout-the temple dwelt of human name 
Unnumher^d nations, it acquired such fame, 
Being all of stone, huilt for eternal date. 
And near it^ did a fountain propagate 
A fair stream far away ; when Jove's hright seed, 476 
The King Apollo, with an arrow, freed 

*^ Prest — ^ready. Frequently used in the Odyssey, 
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From his strong string, destroy'd the Dragonesa 

That wonder nourish'd, heing of such excess 

In size, and horridness of monstrous shape, 

That on the forc'd earth she wrought many a rape, 4do 

Many a spoil made on it, many an ill 

On crook-haunch'd herds hrought, heing impurpled stall 

"With hlood of all sorts ; having undergone 

The charge of Juno, with the golden throne. 

To nourish Typhon, the ahhorr'd affi'ight 4S5 

And hane of mprtals, whom into the light 

Satumia hrought forth, heing incensed with Jove, 

Because the most renown'd fruit of his love 

(Pallas) he got, and shook out of his hrain. 

For which majestic Juno did complain 490 

In this kind to the Bless'd Court of the skies : 

" Know all ye sex-distinguish'd Deities, 

That Jove, assembler of the cloudy throng. 

Begins with me first, and affects with wrong 

My right in him, made by himself his wife, 495 

That knows and does the honoured marriage life 

All honest offices ; and vet hath he 

Unduly got, without my company. 

Blue-eyed Minerva, who of all the sky 

Of blest Immortals is the absolute grace ; .soo 

Where I have brought into the Heavenly Bace 

A son, both taken in his feet and head. 

So ugly, and so far from worth my bed. 

That, ravish'd into hand, I took and thr^w 

Down to the vast sea his detested view ; 505 

Where Nereus' daughter, Thetis, who her way 

With silver feet makes, and the fair array 

Of her bright sisters, saved, and took to guard. 



A HYMN TO APOLLO. 35 

But, would to heaven, another yet were spared 

The like grace of his godhead ! Crafty mate, 6io 

What other scape canst thou excogitate ? 

How could thy heart sustain to get alone 

The grey-eyed Goddess ? Her conception 

Nor bringing forth had any hand of mine, 

And yet, know all the Gods, I go for thine 5i5 

To such kind uses. But I'll now employ 

My brain to procreate a masculine joy, 

That 'mongst th' Immortals may as eminent shine. 

With shame affecting nor my bed nor thine. 

Nor will I ever touch at thine again, 520 

But far fly it and thee ; and yet will reigu 

Amongst th' Immortals ever." This spleen spent 

(StiU yet left angry) far away she went 

From all the Deathless, and yet pra/d to all. 

Advanced her hand, and, ere she let it fall, 525 

Used these excitements : " Hear me now, O Earth ! 

Broad Heaven above it, and beneath, your birth. 

The deified Titanois, that dwell about 

Vast Tartarus, from whence sprung all the rout 

Of Men and Deities ! Hear me all, I say, 530 

With all your forces, and give instant way 

T' a son of mine without Jove, who yet may 

Nothing inferior prove in force to him. 

But past him spring as &r in able limb 

As he past Saturn." This pronounced, she strook 535 

Life-bearing Earth so strongly, that she shook 

Beneath her numb'd hand. Which when she beheld, 

Her bosom with abundant comforts swell'd. 

In hope all should to her desire extend. 

From hence the year, that all such proofe gives end, 
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Grew round ; yet all that time the bed of Jove Ml 

She never toQch'd at, never was her love 

Enflam'd to sit near hb Daedalian throne. 

As she accustomed, to consult upon 

Counsels kept dark with many a secret skill, 645 

But kept her vow-frequented temple still, 

Pleas'd with her sacrifice ; till now, the nights 

And days accomplish'd, and the year's whole rights 

In all her revolutions being expired. 

The hours and all run out that were required 650 

To vent a birth-right, she brought forth a son. 

Like Gods or men in no condition, 

But a most dreadful and pernicious thing, 

Call'd Typhon, who on all the human spring 

Conferr'd confusion. Which received.to hand 55S 

By Juno, instantly she gave command 

(HI to ill adding) that the Dragoness 

Should bring it up ; who took, and did oppress 

With many a misery (to maintain th' excess 

Of that inhuman monster) all the race 5«o 

Of men that were of all the world the grace. 

Till the far- working Phoebus at her sent 

A fiery arrow, that invoked event 

Of death gave to her execrable life. 

Before which yet she lay in bitter strife, 665 

With dying pains, grovelling on earth, and drew 

Extreme short respu^tions ; for which flew 

A shout about the air, whence no man knew. 

But came by power divine. And then she lay 

Tumbling her trunk, and winding every way 570 

*** Dadalian — variegated, iroXvdcudaXov, 
*^ Spring — race. 
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About her nasty nest, quite leaving then 

Her murderous Hfe, emhrued with deaths of men. 

Then Phoebus gloried, saying : " Thyself now lie 
On men-sustaining earth, and putrefy, 
Who first of putrefaction was informed. 575 

Now on thy life have death's cold vapours storm'd, 
That storm'dst on men the earth-fed so much death. 
In envy of the oflfepring they made breathe 
Their lives out on my altars. Now from thee 
Not Typhon shall enforce the misery 5S0 

Of merited death, nor She, whose name impUes 
Such scathe (Chimsera), but black Earth make prise 
To putrefaction thy immanities. 
And bright Hyperion, that light all eyes shows, ♦ 
Thine with a night of rottenness shall close." 585 

Thus spake he glorying. And then seiz'd upon 
Her horrid heap, with putrefaction, 
Hyperion's lovely pow'rs ; from whence her name 
Took sound of Python, and heaven's Sovereign Flame 
Was sumam'd Pythius, since the sharp-eyed Sun 590 
Affected so with putrefaction 
The hellish monster. And now Phoebus' mind 
Gave him to know that falsehood had strook blind 
Even his bright eye, because it could not find 
The subtle Fountain's fraud ; to whom he flew, 695 
Enflamed with anger, and in th' instant drew 
Close to Delphusa, using this short vow : 

" Delphusa ! You must look no longer now 
To vent your frauds on me ; for well I know 
Your situation to be lovely, worth 600 

A temple's imposition, it pours forth 

^"^^ Informed — ^made, formed out of. A common word. 



88 A STMN TO APOLLO. 

So delicate a stream. But your renown 
Shall now no longer shine here, bnt mine own." 
ThU said, he thrust her promontoij down, 
And damm'd her fonntiun up with mighty etones, 
A temple giving consecrations 
In woods adjoining. And in this fane all 
On him, by surname of Delphusius, call, ' 

Because Delphusa's sacred flood and fame 
His wrath affected so, and hid in shame. 
' And then thought Fh^ebua what descent of men 
To he his ministers he should retain. 
To do in stony Pythos sacrifice. 
To which his mind contending, his quick eyes 
He cast upon the blue sea, and beheld 
A ship, oti whose masts sails that wing'd it swell'd. 
In which were men transfcrr'd, many and good. 
That in Minoian Cnossus ate their food, 
And were Cretensians ; who now are those 
That all the sacrificing dues dispose. 
And all the laws deliver to a word 
Of Day's great King, that wears the golden sword. 
And oracles (out of his Delphian tree 
That shrouds her fair arms in the cavity 
Beneath Parnassus' mount) pronounce to men. 
These now his priests, that lived as merchanta then, 
In traffics and pecuniary rates. 
For sandy Pylos and the Pylian states 
Were under sul. But now encounter'd them 
Phffibus -Apollo, who into the stream 
Cast himself headlong, and the strange disguise 
Took of a dolphin of a goodly size. 
Like which he leap'd into their ship, and lay 
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As an ostent of infinite dismay. 

For none with any strife of mind could look 636 

Into the omen, ail the ship-masts shook, 

And silent all sat with the fear they took, 

Arm'd not, nor strook they sail, hut as hefore 

Went on with fiill trim, and a foreright hlore, 

Stiff, and from forth the south, the ship made fly. 640 

When first they stripped the Malean promont'ry, 

Touch'd at Laconia's soil, in which a town 

Their ship arrived at, that the sea doth crown. 

Called Tenarus, a place of much delight 

To men that serve Heaven's Comforter of sight. 645 

In which are fed the famous flocks that hear 

The wealthy fleeces, on a delicate lair 

Being fed and seated. Where the merchants fain 

Would have put in, that they might out again 

To tell the miracle that chanced to them, 650 

And try if it would take the sacred stream. 

Bushing far forth, that he again might hear 

Those other fishes that ahounded there 

Delightsome company, or still would stay 

Aboard their dry ship. But it fail'd t' obey, 655 

And for the rich Peloponnesian shore 

Steer'd her free sail ; Apollo made the hlore 

Directly guide it. That obeying still 

Eeach'd dry Arena, and (what wish doth fill) 

Fair Argyphsea, and the populous height 660 

Of Thryus, whose stream, siding her, doth wait 

"» J5forc— gale. 
**' Stripped — passed rapidly. 

*** Heavens Comforter of sight — the Sun 5 rtpypifijBpoTOV 
riiKioio. 
•** JtfaiP disobey — i, e. the ship would not obey the rudder. 
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With safe pass oa Alphsos, Pj W sands. 
And Pjlian dwellers ; keeping bj the atnmds 
On which th* inhabitants of Croniis dweQ, 
And Helida set oppo«te to hell ; 
Cfaalcia and Dymes reach'd, and happOj 
Made sail bj Pheras ; all being oTerjoj^d 
With that frank gale that Jo^e himself emploj'd. 
And then amongst the clouds thej might desciy 
The hill, that £u--seen Ithaca calls her Eje, «:o 

DalichioSy Samos, and, with timber graced, 
Shadjr Zacjnthos. Bat when now thej past 
Peloponnesus all, and then when show*d 
The infinite Tale of Crissa, that doth shroad 
All rich 3Iorea with her liberal breast, 675 

So frunk a gale there flew out of the West 
As all the skjr discovered ; 'twas so great. 
And blew so from the tcij council seat 
Of Jove himself, that quickly it might send 
The ship through full seas to her joumev^s end. 680 
From thence they sail'd, quite opposite, to the East, 
And to the region where Light leaves his rest. 
The Light himself being sacred pilot there. 
And made the sea-trod ship arrive them near 
The grapeful Crissa, where he rest doth take «85 

Close to her port and sands. And then forth brake 
The far-fthot King, like to a star that strows 
His glorious forehead where the mid-day glows. 
That all in sparkles did his state attire, 
Wh'isc lustre leap'd up to the sphere of fire. coo 

IIo trfkl where no way oped, and pierced the place 
That of his sacred tripods held the grace, 

••* Arriv — i. e. cause to arrive. 
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In which he lighted such a fluent flame 

As gilt all Crissa ; in which every dame. 

And dame's fair daughter, cast out vehement cries 6d5 

At those fell fires of Phoebus' prodigies, 

That shaking fears through all their fancies threw. 

Tl^n, like the mind's swift light, again he flew 

Back to the ship, shaped like a youth in height 

Of all his graces, shoulders broad and straight, 700 

And all his hair in golden curls enwrapp'd ; 

And to the merchants thus his speech he shapd : 

"Ho! Strangers! What are you? And from what seat 
Sail ye these ways that salt and water sweat ? 
To traffic justly ? Or use vagrant scapes 705 

Void of all rule, conferring wrongs and rapes. 
Like pirates, on the men ye never saw. 
With minds project exempt from list or law ? 
. Why sit ye here so stupefied, nor take 
Land while ye may, nor deposition make 710 

Of naval arms, when this the fashion is 
Of men industrious, who (their faculties 
Wearied at sea) leave ship, and use the land 
For food, that with their healths and stomachs stand ? " 

This said, with bold minds he their breast supplied, 
And thus made answer the Cretensian guide : 716 

" Stranger ! Because you seem to us no seed 
Of any mortal, but celestial breed 
For parts and person, joy your steps ensue. 
And Gods make good the bliss we think your due. 720 
Vouchsafe us true relation, on what land 
We here arrive, and what men here conmiand. 
We were for well-known parts bound, and from Crete 
(Our vaunted country) to the Pylian seat 
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Vow'd our whole voyage ; yet arrive we here, 725 

Quite cross to those wills that our motions steer, 

Wishing to make return some other way, 

Some other course desirous to assay, 

To pay our lost pains. But some God hath M'd 

Our frustrate sails, defeating what we will'd." 730 

Apollo answer'd : " Strangers ! Though hefore 
Ye dwelt in woody Onossus, yet no more 
Ye must he made your own reciprocals 
To your loved city and fair severals 
Of wives and houses, but ye shall have here izst 

My wealthy temple, honoured far and near I 

Of many a nation ; for mydelf am son 
To Jove himself, and of Apollo won 
The glorious title, who thus safely through 
The sea's vast billows «till have held your plough, 740 
No ill intending, that will let ye make 
My temple here your own, and honours take 
Upon yourselves, all that to me are given. 
And more, the counsels of the King of Heaven 
Yourselves shall know, and with his will receive 745 
Ever the honours that all men shall give. 
Do as I say then instantly, strike sail, 
Take down your tackling, and your vessel hale 
Up into land ; your goods bring forth, and all 
The instruments that into sailing fall ; 750 

Make on this shore an altar, fire enflame, 
And barley white cakes offer to my name ; 
And then, environing the altar, pray. 
And call me (as ye saw me in the day 
When from the windy seas I brake swift way 755 

Into your ship) Delphinius, since I took 
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A dolphin's form then. And to every look 

That there shall seek it, that my altar shall 

Be made a Delphian memorial 

From thence for ever. After this, ascend 76o 

Your swift hlack ship and sup, and then intend 

Ingenuous offerings to the equal Gods 

That in celestial seats make blest abodes. 

"When, having stayM your healthful hunger's sting, 

Come all with me, and lo-pseans sing 765 

All the way's length, till you attain the state 

Where I your opulent fane have consecrate." 

To this they gave him passing diligent ear, 
And vow'd to his obedience all they were. 

First, striking sail, their tacklings then theylosed, 770 
And (with their gables stoop'd) their mast imposed 
Into the mast-room. Forth themselves then went, 
And from the sea into the continent 
Dyew up their ship ; which far up from the sand 
They rais'd with ample rafters. Then in hand 775 

They took the altar, and inform'd it on 
The sea's near shore, imposing thereupon 
White cakes of barley, fire made, and did stand 
About it round, as Phoebus gave command. 
Submitting invocations to his will. 780 

Then sacrific'd to all the heavenly hill 
Of pow'rful Godheads. After which they eat 
Aboard their ship, tiU with fit food replete 
They rose, nor to their temple used delay. 
Whom Phoebus usher'd, and touch'd all the way 785 

'** /ntend— See Odyssey, Bk. iii. 648. 

"^ Informed — supra, 575. 

'" ^oodf— the folio and Mr. Singer, foot. 
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His heavenly lute with art above admired. 

Gracefully leading them. When all were fired 

With zeal to him, and followed wond'ring all 

To Pythos ; and upon his name did call 

With lo-pseans, such as Cretans use. 790 ' 

And in their bosoms did the deified Muse 

Voices of honey-harmony infuse. 

With never- weary feet their way they went. 
And made with all alacrity ascent 
Up to Parnassus, and that long'd-for place 796 

Where they should live, and be of men the grace. 
When, all the way, ApoUo show'd them stiU 
Their far-stretch'd valleys, and their two-topp'd hill. 
Their famous fane, and all that all could raise 
To a supreme height of their joy and praise. 800 

And then the Cretan captain thus inquired 
Of King Apollo : " Since you have retired, 
O sovereign, our sad lives so far from friends 
And native soil (because so far extends 
Your dear mind's pleasure) tell us how we shall 805 
Live in your service ? To which question call 
Our provident minds, because we see not crown'd 
This soil with store of vines, nor doth abound 
In wealthy meadows, on which we may live. 
As well as on men our attendance give." 8io 

He smiled, and said : ** O men that nothing know. 
And so are follow'd with a world of woe. 
That needs will succour care and curious moan, 
And pour out sighs without cessation. 
Were aU the riches of the earth vour own I sis 

Without much business, I will render known 
** Retired — i. e. caused to retire. 
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To jour simplicities an easy way 

To wealth enough : Let every man purvey 

A skeane, or slaught'ring steel, and his right hand, 

Bravely bestovdng, evermore see mann'd 820 

With killing sheep, that to my fane will flow 

From all far nations. On all which hestow 

Gtood ohservation, and all else they give 

To me make you your own all, and so live. 

For all which watch hefore my temple well, 825 

And all my counsels, above all, conceal. 

K any give vain language, or to deeds, - 

Yea or as far as injury, proceeds. 

Know that, at losers' hands, for those that gain. 

It is the law of mortals to sustain. 830 

Besides, ye shall have princes to obey. 

Which still ye must, and (so ye gain) ye may. 

All now is said ; give all thy memory's stay.'* 

And thus to thee, Jove and Latona's son. 
Be ^ven all grace of salutation ! 835 

Both thee and others of th' Inunortal State 
My song shall memorize to endless date. 

"• Skeane — ^generally used as a sword. A Celtic word. See 

Nabes. 
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ERMES, the son of Jove and Maia, sing, 
O Muse, th' Arcadian and Cyllenian king, 
They rich in flocks, he heaven enriching 
stiU 

In messages returned with all his will. 
Whom glorious Maia, the nymph rich in hair, 5 

Mixing with Jove in amorous affair. 
Brought forth to him, sustaining a retreat 
From all th' Immortals of the blessed seat, 
And Uving in the same dark cave, where Jove 
Informed at midnight the effect of love, lo 

Unknown to either man or Deity, 
Sweet sleep once having seized the jealous eye 
Of Juno decked with wrists of ivory. 
But when great Jove's high mind was consummate. 
The tenth month had in heaven confined the date is 
Of Maia's labour, and into the sight 
She brought in one birth labours infinite ; 
For then she bore a son, that all tried ways 
Could turn and wind to wished events assays, 
A fair tongu'd, but false-hearted, counsellor, 20 

Rector of ox-stealers, and for all stealths bore 

•^ Inform'd—Rymn to Apollo, 575. 
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A varied finger ; speeder of night's spies, 

And guide of all her dreams' ohscurities ; 

Guard of door-guardians ; and was horn to he, 

Amongst th' Immortals, that wing'd Deity 25 

That in an instant should do acts would ask 

The powers of others an eternal task. 

Bom in the mom, he form'd his lute at noon, 

At night stole all the oxen of the Sun ; 

And all this in his hirth's first day was done, so 

Which was the fourth of the increasing moon. 

Because celestial limhs sustained his strains, 

His sacred swath-hands must not he his chains. 

So, starting up, to Phoehus' herd he stept, 

Foundstraight the high-roof 'd cave where they were kept. 

And th* entry passing, he th' invention found 36 

Of making lutes ; and did in wealth abound 

By that invention, since he first of all 

Was author of that engine musical. 

By this means moved to the ingenious work ; 40 

Near the cave's inmost overture did lurk 

A tortoise, tasting th' odoriferous grass, 

Leisurely moving ; and this object was 

The motive to Jove's son (who could convert 

To profitablest uses all desert 45 

That nature had in any work convey'd) 

To form the lute ; when, smiling, thus he said : 

" Thou mov'st in me a note of excellent use, 

Which thy ill form shall never so seduce 

T' avert the good to be inform'd by it, 50 

In pliant force, of my form-forging wit." 

Then the slow tortoise, ¥m)ught on by his mind, 

^' (herturt — ^hidden recess. 
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He thus saluted : " All joy to the kind 
Instinct of nature in thee, bom to be 
The spiriter of dances, company » 

For feasts, and following banquets, graced and blest 
For bearing light to all the interest 
Claim'd in this instrument ! From whence shall spring 
Play fair and sweet, to which may Graces sing. 
A pretty painted coat thou putt'st on here, eo 

O Tortoise, while thy ill-bred vital sphere 
Confines thy fashion ; but, surprised by me, 
I'll bear thee home, where thou shalt ever be 
A profit to me ; and yet nothing more 
Will I contemn thee in my merited store. tt 

Goods with good parts got worth and honour gave. 
Left goods and honours every fool may have. 
And since thou first shalt give me means to live, 
I'll love thee ever. Virtuous qualities give 
To live at home with them enough content, 70 

Where those that want such inward ornament 
Fly out for outward, their life made their load. 
^Tis best to he at home, harm lurks abroad. 
And certainly thy virtue shall be known, 
'Gainst great-ill-causing incantation 75 

To serve as for a lance or amulet. 
And where, in comfort of thy vital heat, 
Thou now breath'st but a sound confiis'd for song, 
Expos'd by nature, after death, more strong 
Thou shalt in sounds of art be, and conmiand so 

Song infinite sweeter." Thus with either hand 
He took it up, and instantly took flight 
Back to his cave with that his home delight. 
Where (giving to the mountain tortoise vents 
•* A Chapmannic periphrasis for killmg the tortoise. 
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Of life and motion) with fit instruments M 

Forged of bright steel he straight inform'd a lute, 

Put neck and frets to it, of which a suit 

He made of splitted quiUs, in equal space 

Impos'd upon the nedL, and did embrace 

Both back and bosom. At whose height (as gins oo 

T' extend and ease the strings) he put in pins. 

Seven strings of several tunes he then applied, 

Made of the entrails of a sheep well-dried, 

And throughly twisted. Next he did provide 

A case for all, made of an ox's hide, 95 

Out of his counsels to preserve as well 

As to create. And all this action fell 

Into an instant consequence. His word 

And work had individual accord. 

All being as swifUj to perfection brought 100 

As any worldly man's most ravish'd thought, 

Whose mind care cuts in an infinity 

Of varied parts or passions instantly. 

Or as the frequent twinklings of an eye. 

And thus his house-delight given absolute end, los 
He touch'd it, and did every string extend 
(With an exploratory spirit assayed) 
To all the parts that could on it be play'd. 
It sounded dreadfrdly ; to which he sung. 
As if from thence the first and true force sprung no 
That fjEishions virtue. Grod in him did sing. 
His play was likewise an unspeakable thing. 
Yet, but as an extemporal assay. 
Of what show it would make being the first way, 
It tried his hand ; or a tumultuous noise, 115 

Such as at feasts the first-fiower'd spirits of boys 
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Pour out in mutual contumelies still, 

As little squaring with his curious will, 

Or was as wanton and untaught a store. 

Of Jove, and Maia that rich shoes Still wore, 120 

He sung ; who suffered ill reports before, 

And foul stains under her fair titles bore. 

But Hermes sung her nation, and her name 

Did iterate ever ; all her high-flown fame 

Of being Jove's mistress ; celebrating all 125 

Her train of servants, and collateral 

Sumpture of houses ; all her tripods there. 

And caldrons huge, increasing every year. 

All which she knew, yet felt her knowledge stung 

With her fame's loss, which (found) she more wish'd sung. 

But now he in his sacred cradle laid i3i 

His lute so absolute, and straight convey'd 

Himself up to a watch-tow'r forth his house, 

Rich, and divinely odoriferous, 

A lofty wile at work in his conceit, 135 

Thirsting the practice of his empire's height. 

And where impostors rule (since sable night 

Must serve their deeds) he did his deeds their right. 

For now the never-resting Sun was turn'd 

For th' imder earth, and in the ocean bum'd ho 

His coach and coursers ; when th' ingenious spy 

Pieria's shady hill had in his eye. 

Where the immortal oxen of the Gods 

In air's flood solaced their select abodes. 

And earth's sweet green flow'r, that was never shorn, 

Fed ever down. And these the witty-born, ue 

Argicides, set serious spy upon. 

Severing ft"om all the rest, and setting gone 
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Full fifty of the violent bellowers. 

Which driving through the sands, he did reverse iso 

(Hjs hirth's-craft straight rememb'ring) all their fioves, 

And them transpos'd in opposite removes, 

The fore behind set, the behind before, 

T' employ the eyes of such as should explore. 

And he himself, as sly-pac'd, cast away 155 

His sandals on the sea sands ; past display 

And unexcogitable thoughts in act 

Putting, to shun of his stol'n steps the tract. 

Mixing both tamrisk and like-tamrisk sprays 

In a most rare confusion, to raise I60 

His footsteps up from earth. Of which sprays he 

(His armftd gathering fresh from off the tree) 

Made for his sandals ties, both leaves and ties 

Holding together ; and then fear'd no eyes 

That could affect his feet's discoveries. i65 

The tamrisk boughs he gathered, making way 
Back from Pieria, but as to convey 
Provision in them for his journey fit, 
It being long and, therefore, needing it. 

An old man, now at labour near the field 170 

Of green Onchestus, knew the verdant yield 
Of his fair armful ; whom th' ingenious son 
Of Maia, therefore, salutation 
Did thus begin to : " Ho, old man ! that now 
Art crooked grown with making plants to grow, 176 
Thy nerves will far be spent, ^hen these boughs shall 
To these their leaves confer me fruit and all. 
But see not thou whatever thou dost see, 
Nor hear though hear, but all as touching me 
Conceal^ since nought it can endamage thee." 18O 
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This, and no more, be said, and on drave still 
His broad-brow'd oxen. Many a shady hill, 
And many an echoing valley, many a field 
Pleasant and wishful, did his passage yield 
Their safe transcension. But now the divine 185 

And black-brow'd Night, his mistress, did dedine 
Exceeding swiftly ; Day's most early light 
Fast hasting to her first point, to excite 
Worldlings to work ; and in her watch-tow'r shone 
King Pallas-Megamedes' seed (the Moon) ; igo 

When through th* AlphsBan flood Jove's powerful son 
Phoebus- Apollo's ample-foreheaded herd 
(Whose necks the laboring yoke had never sphered) 
Drave swiftly on ; and then into a stall 
(Hilly, yet pass'd to through an humble vale iw 

And hollow dells, in a most lovely mead) 
He gathered all, and them divinely fed 
With odorous cypress, and the ravishing tree 
That makes his eaters lose the memory 
Of name and country. Then he brought withal aoo 
Much wood, whose sight into his search let fall 
The art of making fire ; which thus he tried : 
He took a branch of laurel, amplified 
Past others both in beauty and in size, 
Yet lay next hand, rubb'd it, and straight did rise 205 
A warm fume from it ; steel being that did raise 
(As agent) the attenuated bays 
To that hot vapour. S(t that Hermes found 
Both fire first, and of it the seed close bound 
In other substances ; and then the seed 210 

He multiplied, of sere-wood making feed 

>»8 The lotus. 
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The apt heat of it, in a pile comhined 

Laid in a low pit, that in flames straight shined, 

And cast a sparkling crack up to the sky, 

All the dry parts so fervent were, and high 215 

In their combustion. And how long the force 

Of glorious Vulcan kept the fire in course. 

So long was he in dragging from their staU 

Two of the crook-haunch'd herd, that roar'd withal, 

And raged for fear, t' approach the sacred fire, 220 

To which did all his dreadful pow'rs aspire. 

When, blust'ring forth their breath, he on the soil 

Cast both at length, though with a world of toil. 

For long he was in getting them to ground 

After their through-thrust and most mortal wound. 235 

But work to work he join'd, the flesh and cut, 

Cover'd with fat, and, on treen broches put, 

In pieces roasted ; but in th' intestines 

The black blood, and the honorary chines. 

Together with the carcases, lay there, sso 

Cast on the cold earth, as no Deities' cheer ; 

The hides upon a rugged rock he spread. 

And thus were these now all in pieces shred. 

And undistinguish'd from earth's common herd, 

Though born for long date, and to heaven endear'd, 235 

And now must ever live in dead event. , 

But Hermes, here hence having his content. 

Cared for no more, but drew to places even 

The fat- works, that, of force, must have for heaven 

Their capital ends, though stol'n, and therefore were 340 

In twelve parts cut, for twelve choice Deities* cheer. 

By this devotion. To all which he gave 

^^ Treen broches — branches of trees. 
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Their several honours, and did wish to have 

His equal part thereof, as free and well 

As th' other Deities ; hut the fatty smell 245 

Afflicted him, though he Inmiortal were, 

Playing moilal parts, and heing like mortals here. 

Yet his proud mind nothing the more ohey'd 

For heing a God himself, and his own aid 

Having to cause his due, and though in heart sso 

He highly wish'd it ; hut the weaker part 

Suhdued the stronger, and went on in ill. 

Even heavenly pow'r had rather have his will 

Than have his right ; and will's the worst of all. 

When hut in least sort it is criminal, 255 

One taint heing author of a numher still. 

And thus, resolved to leave his hallowed hill. 

First hoth the fat parts and the fleshy all 

Taking away, at the steep-entried stall 

He laid all, all the feet and heads entire, 2eo 

And all the sere-wood, making clear with fire. 

And now, he leaving there then all things done. 

And finish'd in their fit perfection, 

The coals put out, and their black ashes thrown 

From all discovery by the lovely light 265 

The cheerful moon cast, shining all the night, 

He straight assumed a novel voice's note, 

And in the whirl-pit-eating flood afloat 

He set his sandals. When now, once again 

The that-mom-hom Cyllenius did attain 270 

His home's divine height ; all the far-stretch'd way 

No one bless'd God encountering his assay. 

Nor mortal man ; nor any dog durst spend 

His bom-to-bark mouth at him ; till in th' end 
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He reach'd his cave, and at the gate went in 275 

Crooked, and wrapt into a fold so thin 

That no eye could discover his repair, 

But as a darkness of th' autumnal air. 

When, going on fore-right, he straight arrived 

At his rich fane ; his soft feet quite deprived 280 

Of all least noise of one that trod the earth, 

They trod so swift to reach his room of hirth. 

Where, in his swath-hands he his shoulders wrapt, 

And (like an infant, newly having scap't 

The teeming straits) as in the palms he lay 285 

Of his loved nurse. Yet instantly would play 

(Freeing his right hand) with his hearing cloth 

Ahout his knees wrapt, and straight (loosing hoth 

Bis right and left hand) with his left he caught 

His most-loved lute. His mother yet was taught 290 

His wanton wiles, nor could a God's wit lie 

Hid from a Goddess, who did therefore try 

His answer thus : " Why, thou made-all-of-sleight, 

And whence arriv'st thou in this rest of night? 

Improvident impudent ! In my conceit 295 

Thou rather shouldst be getting forth thy gate. 

With all flight fit for thy endangered state, 

(In merit of th' inevitable bands 

To be impos'd by vex'd Latona's hands. 

Justly incens'd for her Apollo's harms) 300 

Than Ee thus wrapt, as ready for her arms, 

To take thee up and kiss thee. Would to heaven, 

In cross of that high grace, thou hadst been given 

Up to perdition, ere poor mortals bear 

Those black banes, that thy Father Thunderer sos 

Hath planted thee of purpose to confer 
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On them and Deities !" He retorned leplj : 
'' As master of the feats of policy. 
Mother^ why aim you thus amiss at me, 
As if I were a son that in^Euiey sio 

Could keep from all the skill that age can teadi. 
Or had in cheating hut a childish reach. 
And of a mother's mandates fear'd the hreadi ? 
I mount that art at first, that will he heat 
When all times consummate their cunningest, su 

Ahle to counsel now myself and thee. 
In all things hest, to all eternity. 
We cannot live like Grods here without gifts. 
No, nor without corruption and shifts, 
And, much less, without eating ; as we must S20 

In keeping thy rules, and in being just. 
Of which we cannot undergo the loads. 
'Tis better here to imitate the Gods, 
And wme or wench out all time's periods. 
To that end growing rich in ready heaps, 32$ 

Stored with revenues, being in corn-field reaps 
Of infinite acres, than to live enclosed 
In caves, to all earth's sweetest air exposed. 
I as much honour hold as Phoebus does ; 
And if my Father please not to dispose 3S0 

Possessions to me, I myself will see 
If I can force them in ; for I can be ' 
Prince of all thieves. And, if Latona's son 
Make after my stealth indignation, 
I'll have a scape as well as he a search, 335 

And overtake him with a greater lurch ; 
For I can post to Pythos, and break through 
'••• ZurcA— deceit, falsehood. 
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Bis huge house there, where harbours wealth enough. 
Most precious tripods, caldrons, steel, and gold, 
Gkirments ridi wrought, and full of liberal fold. s-io 

All which will I at pleasure own, and thou 
Shalt see all, wilt thou but thj sight bestow." 

Thus changed great words the Goat-hide- wearer's son, 
And Miua of majestic fashion. 

And now the air-b^ot Aurora rose 845 

From out the Ocean great-in-ebbs-and-flows. 
When, at the never-shom pure-and-£Eur grove 
(Onchestus) consecrated to the love 
Of round-and-long-neck'd Neptune, Phoebus found 
A man whom heavy years had press'd half round, 350 
And yet at work in plashing of a fence 
About a vineyard, that had residence 

■ 

Hard by the highway ; whom Latona's son 

Made it not strange, but first did question, 

And first saluted : '^ Ho you ! aged sire, S55 

That here are hewing from the vine the briar. 

For certain oxen I come here f inquire 

Out of Fieria ; females all, and rear'd 

All with horns wreath'd, imlike the conmion herd ; 

A coal-black bull fed by them all alone ; soo 

And all observed, for preservation, 

Through all their foody and delicious fen 

With four fierce mastifis, like one-minded men. 

These left their dogs and bull (which I admire) 

And, when was near set day's eternal fire, 365 

**^ Goat-hide-wearer — Jupiter. 

^^ Fiatkmg — to plash a fiance is still used for half-cutting 
down the saplings and loftier branches of a hedge, and entwin- 
ing them horizontally. 

^^ Which I admire — which I am ast(mished at. 
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From their fierce guardians, from their delicate fare, 
Made clear departure. To me then declare, 

old man, long since bom, if thy grave ray 
Hath any man seen making stealthful way 

With all those oxen." Th' old man made reply : 870 
" 'Tis hard, O friend, to render readily 
Account of all that may invade mine eye. 
For many a traveller this highway treads, 
Some in much ills search, some in noble threads. 
Leading their lives out ; but I this young day, 375 

Even from her first point, have made good display 
Of all men passing this abundant hill 
Planted with vines, and no such stealthfrd ill 
Her light hath shown me ; but last evening, late, 

1 saw a thing that show'd of childish state 380 
To my old lights, and seem'd as he pursued 

A herd of oxen with brave heads endued. 
Yet but an infant, and retain'd a rod ; 
"WTio wearily both this and that way trod. 
His head still backwards tum'd." This th' old man spake ; 
Which he well thought upon, and swiftly brake S86 
Into his pursuit with abundant wing, 
That strook but one plain, ere he knew the thing 
That was the thief to be th' impostor bom ; 
Whom Jove yet with his son's name did adorn. 390 
In study and with ardour then the King 
(Jove's dazzling son) placed his exploring wing 
On sacred Pylos, for his forced herd. 
His ample shoulders in a cloud enspher'd 
Of fiery crimson. Straight the steps he found 395 

Of his stol'n herd, and said : " Strange sights confound 

^^ Bay — vision, eye. 
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My apprehensiye powen, for here I see 

The tracks of oxen, but aversivel j 

Conyerted towards the Pierian hills, 

As treading to their mead of daffodils ; 400 

But nor mine eye men's feet nor women's draws, 

Nor hoary wolves', nor bears', nor lions', paws, 

Nor thick-neck'd bulls, they show. But he that does 

These monstrous deeds, with never so swift shoes 

Hath pass'd from that hour hither, but from hence 405 

His foul course may meet fouler consequence." 

With this took Phoebus wing ; and Hermes still, 

For all his threats, secure lay in his hill 

Wall'd with a wood ; and more, a rock, beside. 

Where a retreat ran, deeply multiplied 410 

In blinding shadows, and where th' endless Bride 

Bore to Satumius his ingenious son ; 

An odour, worth a heart's desire, being thrown 

Along the heaven-sweet hill, on whose herb fed 

Eich flocks of sheep, that bow not where they tread 415 

Their homy pasterns. There the Light of men 

(Jove's son, Apollo) straight descended then 

The marble pavement, in that gloomy den. 

On whom when Jove and Maia's son set eye. 

Wroth for his oxen, on then, instantly, 420 

His odorous swath-bands flew ; in which as close 

Th' impostor lay, as in the cool repose 

Of cast-on ashes hearths of burning coals 

Lie in the woods hid, under the controls 

Of skilful colliers ; even so close did lie 425 

Inscrutable Hermes in Apollo's eye. 

Contracting his great Godhead to a small 
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And infant likeness, feet, hands, head, and all. 
And as a hunter hath heen often viewed, 
Froti*chase retired, with hoth his hands ernhmed iso 
In his game's blood, that doth for wator call 
To cleanse his hands, and to proTi^e withal 
Delightsome sleep, new-wash'd and laid to rest; 
So now laj Hermes in the close-compresa'd 
Chace of his oxen, his new-fomid-oat lute 4S6 

Beneath his ann held, as if no pursuit 
But that prise, and the virtue of his play. 
His heart affected. But to Phoebus lay 
His close heart open ; and he likewise knew 
The brave hill-njmph there, and her dear son, new- 
Bom, and as well wrapt in his wiles as weeds, 441 
All the close shrouds too, for his rapinous deeds. 
In all the cave he knew ; and with his key 
He opened three of them, in which there lay 
Silver and gold-heaps, nectar infinite store, 445 
And dear ambrosia ; and of weeds she wore. 
Pure white and purple, a rich wardrobe shined. 
Fit for the bless'd states of Pow'rs so divined. 
All which discovered, thus to Mercury 
He offer'd conference : " Infant ! You that lie 450 
Wrapt so in swath-bands, instantly unfold 
In what conceal'd retreats of yours you hold 
My oxen stol'n by you ; or straight we shall 
Jar, as beseems not Pow'rs Celestial. 
For I will take and hurl thee to the deeps 455 
Of dismal Tartarus, where ill Death keeps 
His gloomy and inextricable fates, 
And to no eye that light illuminates 
^ Chof — encloture for cattle, like the Latin $altut. 
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• 

Mother nor Father shall return thee free, 

But under earth shall sorrow fetter thee, 4eo 

And few repute thee their superior." 

On him replied craft's subtlest Counsellor : 
'' What cruel speech hath past Latona's care ! 
Seeks he his stol'n wild-cows where Deities are ? 
I have nor seen nor heard, nor can report 485 

From others' mouths one word of their resort 
To any stranger. Nor will I, to gain 
A base reward, a false relation feign. 
Nor would I, could I tell. Besembk I 
An ox-thief, or a man ? Especiallj 470 

A man of such a coiirage, such a force 
As to that labour goes, that violent course ? 
No infant's work is that. My pow'rs aspire 
To sleep, and quenching of my hunger's fire 
With mother s milk, and, 'gainst cold shades, to ann 
With cradle-cloths my shoulders, and baths warm, 476 
That no man may conceive the war you threat 
Can spring in cause from my so peaceful heat. 
And, even amongst th' Immortals it would bear 
Event of absolute miracle, to hear 480 

A new-bom infant's forces should transcend 
The limits of his doors ; much less contend 
With untam'd oxen. This speech nothing seems 
To savour the decorum of the beams 
Cast round about the air Apollo breaks, 485 

Where his divine mind her intention speaks. 
I brake but yesterday the blessed wcNiib, 
My feet are tender, and the common tomb 
Of men (the Earth) lies sharp beneath their tread: 
But, if you please, even by my Father's head 490 
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I'll take the great oath^ that nor I protest 

Myself to author on your interest 

Any such usurpation, nor have I 

Seen any other that feloniously 

Hath forced your oxen. Strange thing! What are those 

Oxen of yours ? Or what are oxen ? Knows 496 

My rude mind, think you ? My ears only touch 

At their renown, and hear that there are such." 

This speech he pass'd ; and, ever as he spake, 
Beams from the hair ahout his eyelids hrake, 500 

His eyebrows up and down cast, and his eye 
Every way looked askance and carelessly, 
And he into a lofty whistling fell, 
As if he idle thought Apollo's spell. 

Apollo, gently smiling, made reply : 505 

** O thou impostor, whose thoughts ever lie 
In labour with deceit ! For certain, I 
Ketain opinion, that thou (even thus soon) 
Hast ransack'd many a house, and not in one 
Night's-work alone, nor in one .country neither, 610 
Hast been besieging house and man together. 
Rigging and rifling all ways, and no noise 
Made with thy soft feet, where it 9II destroys. 
Soft, therefore, well, and tender, thou may'st call 
The feet that thy stealths go and fly withal, 515 

For many a field-bred herdsman (unheard still) 
Hast thou made drown the caverns of the hill. 
Where his retreats lie, with his helpless tears, 
When any flesh-stealth thy desire endears, 
And thou encount'rest either flocks of sheep, 520 

Or herds of oxen ! Up then ! Do not sleep 

*'^ Rigging — tricking. 
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Thy last nap in thj cradle, but come down, 

Companion of black night, and, for this crown 

Of thy yoimg rapines, bear from all the state 

And style of Prince Thief, into endless date." £25 

This said, he took the infant in his arms. 
And with him the remembrance of his harms. 
This presage utt'ring, lifting him aloft : 
" Be evermore the miserably-soft 
Slave of the belly, pursuivant of all, 530 

And author of all mischiefs capital." 

He scom'd his prophecy so he sneezed in's face 
Most forcibly ; which hearing, his embrace 
He loathed and hurPd him 'gainst the ground ; yet still 
Took seat before him, though, with all the ill 535 

He bore by him, he would have left ftdl fain 
That hewer of his heart so into twain. 
Yet salv'd all thus : " Come, you so-swaddled thing ! 
Issue of Maia, and the Thunder's King ! 
Be confident, I shall hereafter find 540 

My broad-brow'd oxen, my prophetic mind 
So far from blaming this thy course, that I 
Foresee thee in it to posterity 
The guide of all men, always, to their ends." 
This spoken, Hermes from the earth ascends, 545 

Starting aloft, and as in study went. 
Wrapping himself in his integument, 
And thus ask'd Phoebus : " Whither force you me. 
Far-shot, and far most powerful Deity ? 
I know, for all your feigning, you 're still wroth 550 
About your oxen, and suspect my troth. 
O Jupiter ! I wish the general race 
Of all earth's oxen rooted from her face. 
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On Heaven's steep mountain made retum'd repair. 

Hermes, and He that light hm-ls through the air, 585 

Before the Thund'rer's knees stood ; who begun 

To question thus far his illustrious Son : 

" Phoebus ! To what end bring'st thou captive here 

Him in whom my mind puts delights so dear ? 

This new-bom infant, that the place supplies 590 

Of Herald jet to all the Deities ? 

This serious business, you may witness, draws 

The Deities' whole Court to discuss the cause." 

Phoebus replied : ** And not unworthy is 
The cause of all the Court of Deities, 695 

For, you shall hear, it comprehends the weight 
Of devastation, and the very height 
Of spoil and rapine, even of Deities' rights. 
Yet you, as if myself loved such delights. 
Use words that wound my heart. I bring you here 600 
An infant, that, even now, admits no peer 
In rapes and robb'ries. Finding out his place, 
After my measure of an infinite space, 
In the Cyllenian mountain, such a one 
In all the art of opprobration, 605 

As not in all the Deities I have seen. 
Nor in th' oblivion-mark'd whole race of men. 
In night he drave my oxen from their leas. 
Along the lofty roar-resounding seas. 
From out the road-way quite ; the steps of them 610 
So quite transpos'd, as would amaze the beam 
Of any mind's eye, being so infinite much 
Involv'd in doubt, as show'd a deified touch 
Went to the work's performance ; all the way. 
Through which my cross-hoved cows he did convey, 6i5 

p 
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Had dust so darkly -hard to search, and he 
So past all measure wrapt in subtilty. 
For, nor with feet, nor hands, he form'd his steps, 
In passing through the dry way's sandy heaps, 
But used another counsel to keep hid 620 

His monstrous tracts, that show'd as one had slid 
On oak or other boughs, that swept out still 
The footsteps of his oxen, and did fill 
Their prints up ever, to the daffodill 
(Or dainty-feeding meadow) as they trod, 625 

Driven by this cautelous and infant God. 
A mortal man, yet, saw him driving on 
His prey to Pylos. Which when he had done. 
And got his pass sign'd, with a sacred fire, 
In peace, and freely (though to his desire, 680 

Not to the Gods, he offer'd part of these 
My ravish'd oxen) he retires, and lies. 
Like to the gloomy night, in his dim den. 
All hid in darkness ; and in clouts again 
Wrapp'd him so closely, that the sharp-seen eye 635 
Of your own eagle could not see him he. 
For with his hands the air he rarified 
(This way, and that moved) till bright gleams did gUde 
About his being, that, if any eye 
Should dare the darkness, light appos'd so nigh 640 
Might blind it quite with her antipathy. 
Which wile he wove, in curious care t' illude 
Th' extreme of any eye that could intrude. 
On which relying, he outrageously 
(When I accus'd him) trebled his reply : 645 

* I did not see, I did not hear, nor I 

*^ Cautelous — artful. A common word. 

®*^ Trebled — whined, spoke in a whining tone. 
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Will tell at all, that any other stole 

Your broad-brow'd beeves. Wliich an impostor's soul 

Would soon have done, and any author fain 

Of purpose only a reward to gain.' aso 

And thus he colour'd truth in every lie." 

This said, Apollo sat ; and Mercury 
The Gods' Conunander pleased with this reply : 
" Father ! Ill teU thee truth (for I am true. 
And far from art to lie) : He did pursue 655 

Even to my cave his oxen this self day, 
The sun new-raising his illustrious ray ; 
But brought with him none of the Bliss-endued, 
Nor any ocular witness, to conclude 
His bare assertion ; but his own command 6«o 

Laid on with strong and necessary hand, 
To show his oxen ; using threats to cast 
My poor and infant powers into the vast 
Of ghastly Tartarus ; because he bears 
Of strength-sustaining youth the flaming years, 665 
And I but yesterday produced to light. 
By which it fell into his own free sight, 
That I in no similitude appear'd 
Of power to be the forcer of a herd. 
And credit me, O Father, since the grace ^670 

Of that name, in your style, you please to place, 
I drave not home his oxen, no, nor prest 
Past mine own threshold ; for 'tis manifest, 
I reverence with my soul the Sun, and all 
The knowing dwellers in this heavenly Hall, 675 

Love you, observe the least ; and 'tis most clear 
In your own knowledge, that my merits bear 
No least guilt of his blame. To all which I 
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Dare add heaven's great oath, boldly swearing by 

All these so well-built entries of the Blest. 680 

And therefore when I saw myself so prest 

With his reproaches, I confess I bum'd 

In my pure gall, and harsh reply retum'd. 

Add your aid to your younger then, and free 

The scruple fixt in Phcebus' jealousy." 685 

This said he wink'd upon his Sire ; and still 
His swathbands held beneath his arm ; no will 
Discerned in him to hide, but have them shown. 

Jove laugh'd aloud at his ingenious Son, 
Quitting himself with art, so likely wrought, 690 

As show'd in his heart not a rapinous thought ; 
Commanding both to bear atoned minds 
And seek out th' oxen ; in which search he binds 
Hermes to play the guide, and show the Sim 
(All grudge exil'd) the shrowd to which he won 696 
His fair-eyed oxen ; then his forehead bow'd 
For sign it must be so ; and Hermes show'd 
His free obedience ; so soon he inclined 
To his persuasion and command his mind. 

Now, then, Jove's jarring Sons no longer stood, 700 
But sandy Pylos and th' Alphajan flood 
Reach'd instantly, and made as quick a fall 
On those rich-feeding fields and lofty stall 
"WTiere Phoebus' oxen Hermes safely kept, 
Driven in by night. When suddenly he stept 706 

Up to the stony cave, and into light 
Drave forth the oxen. Phoebus at first sight 
Knew them the same, and saw apart dispread 

*^^ Shrowd — den, caves underground. The crypt of a church 
sometimes so called. 
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Upon a high-rais'd rock the hides new flead 

Of th' oxen sacrific'd. Then Phoehus said : 710 

" O thou in crafty counsels undisplaid ! 

How couldst thou cut the throats, and cast to earth 

Two such huge oxen, heing so young a hirth, 

And a mere infant ? I admire thy force, 

And will, hehind thy hack. But this swift course 715 

Of growing into strength thou hadst not need 

Continue any long date, O thou Seed 

Of honour'd Maia !" Hermes (to show how 

He did those deeds) did forthwith cut and how 

Strong osiers in soft folds, and strappled straight 720 

One of his hugest oxen, all his weight 

Laying prostrate on the earth at Phoehus' feet, 

All his four cloven hoves eas'ly made to greet 

Each other upwards, all together brought. 

In all which hands yet all the beast's powers wrought 

To rise, and stand ; when all the herd about 726 

The mighty Hermes rush'd in, to help out 

Their fellow from his fetters. Phcebus' view 

Of all this up to admiration drew 

Even his high forces ; and stem looks he threw 730 

At Hermes for his herd's wrong, and the place 

To which he had retir'd them, being in grace 

And fruitful riches of it so entire ; 

All which set all his force on envious fire. 

All whose heat flew out of his eyes in flames, 735 

"Which fain he would have hid, to hide the shames 

Of his ill-govem'd passions. But with ease 

Hermes could calm them, and his humours please 

Still at his pleasure, were he ne'er so great 

In force and fortitude, and high in heat. 7io 
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In all which he his lute took, and assaj'd 
A song upon him, and so strangely plaj'd. 
That from his hand a ravishing horror flew. 
Wliich Phoibus into laughter turn'd, and grew 
Pleasant past measure ; tunes so artful clear 745 

Strook even his heart-strings, and his mind made hear. 
His lute so powerful was in forcing love. 
As his hand ruPd it, tliat from him it drove 
All fear of Phcebus ; yet he gave him still 
The upper hand ; and, to advance his skill 750 

To utmost miracle, he play'd sometimes 
Single awhile ; in which, when all the climes 
Of rapture he had reached, to make the Sun 
Admire enough, O then his voice would run 
Such points upon his play, and did so move, 755 

They took Apollo prisoner to his love. 
And now the deathless Gods and deathful Earth 
He sung, beginning at their cither's birth 
To full extent of all their empery. 
And, first, the honour to Mnemosyne, 76O 

The Muses' mother, of all Goddess states 
He gave ; even forced to't by the equal fates. 
And then (as it did in priority fall 
Of age and birth) he celebrated all. 
And with such elegance and order sung 765 

(His lute still touch'd, to stick more off his tongue) 
That Phoebus' heart with infinite love he eat. 
Who, therefore, thus did his deserts entreat : 
" Master of sacrifice ! Chief soul of feast I 
Patient of all pains ! Artizan so blest, 770 

That all things thou canst do in any one ! 
Worth fifty oxen is th' invention 
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Of this one lute. We both shall now, I hope, 

In firm peace work to all our wishes' scope. 

Inform me (thou that every way canst wind, 775 

And turn to act, all wishes of thy mind) 

Together with thy birth came all thy skill ? 

Or did some Grod, or Grod-like man, instill 

This heavenly song to thee ? Methinks I hear 

A new voice, such as never yet came near 78O 

The breast of any, either man or God, 

Till in thee it had prime and period. 

What art, what Muse that med'cine can produce 

For cares most cureless, what inveterate use 

Or practice of a virtue so profuse 785 

(Which three do all the contribution keep 

That Joy or Love confers, or pleasing Sleep,) 

Taught thee the sovereign facture of them all ? 

I of the Muses am the capital 

Consort, or follower ; and to these belong 790 

The grace of dance, all worthy ways of song, 

And ever-flourishing verse, the delicate set 

And sound of instruments. But never yet 

Did anything so much affect my mind 

With joy and care to compass, as this kind 795 

Of song and play, that for the spritely feast 

Of flourishing assemblies are the best 

And aptest works that ever worth gave act. 

My powers with admiration stand distract. 

To hear with what a hand to make in love eoo 

Thou rul'st thy lute. And (though thy yong'st hours move 

At full art in old councils) here I vow 

(Even by this cornel dart I use to throw) 

To thee^ and to thy mother, I'll make thee 
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AmoDgst the Gods of glorious degree, 805 

Guide of meii*s ways aiid theirs ; and will impart 

To thee the mighty imperatorj art, 

Bestow rich gifts on thee, and in the end 

Never deceive thee." Hermes (as a friend 

That wrought on all advantage, and made gain 8io 

Hjs capital ohject) thus did entertain 

Phoehus Apollo : " Do thy dignities. 

Far-working Gt)d and circularly wise, 

Demand my virtues ? Without envy I 

Will teach thee to ascend my faculty. 815 

And this day thou shalt reach it ; finding me, 

In acts and counsels, all ways kind to thee. 

As one that all things knows, and first tak'st seat 

Amongst th' Immortals, being good and great. 

And therefore to Jove's love mak'st free access, 8S0 

Even out of his accomplisht holiness. 

Great gifts he likewise gives thee ; who, fame says, 

Hast won thy greatness by his will, his ways. 

By him know'st all the powers prophetical, 

O thou far- worker, and the fates of all ! 825 

Yea, and I know thee rich, yet apt to learn. 

And even thy wish dost but discern and earn. 

And since thy soul so bums to know the way 

To play and sing as I do, sing, and play ; 

Play, and perfection in thy play employ ; 830 

And be thy care, to learn things good, thy joy. 

Take thou my lute (my love) and give thou me 

The glory of so great a faculty. 

This sweet-tuned consort, held but in thy hand. 

Sing, and perfection in thy song command. 835 

For thou already hast the way to speak 
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Fairly and elegantly, and to break 

All eloquence into thy utter'd mind. 

One gift from heaven found may another find. 

Use then securely this thy gift, and go 840 

To feasts and dances that enamour so, 

And to that covetous sport of getting glory, 

That day nor night will suffer to be sory. 

Whoever does but say in verse, sings still ; 

"Which he that can of any other skill 845 

Is capable, so he be taught by art 

And wisdom, and can speak at every part 

Things pleasing to an understanding mind ; 

And such a one that seeks this lute shall find. 

Him still it teaches eas'ly, though he plays 850 

Soft voluntaries only, and assays 

As wanton as the sports of children are, 

And (even when he aspires to singular 

In all the mast'ries he shall play or sing) 

Finds the whole work but an unhappy thing, 855 

He, I say, sure shall of this lute be king. 

But he, whoever rudely sets upon 

Of this lute's skill th' inquest or question 

Never so ardently and angrily. 

Without the aptness and ability 860 

Of art, and nature fitting, never shall 

Aspire to this, but utter trivial 

And idle accents, though sung ne'er so loud. 

And never so conamended of the crowd. 

But thee I know, O eminent Son of Jove, 865 

The fiery learner of whatever Love 

Hath sharpened thy affections to achieve. 

And thee I give this lute. Let us now live 
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Feeding upon the hill and horse-fed earth 

Our never-handled oxen ; whose dear birth 870 

Their females, followed with their males, let flow 

In store enough hereafter ; nor must you 

(However cunning-hearted your wits are) 

Boil in your gall a grudge too circular." 

Thus gave ho him his lute, which he embraced, 875 
And gave again a goad, whose bright head cast 
Beams like the light forth ; leaving to his caro 
His oxen's keeping. Which, with joyful fare, 
He took on him. The lute Apollo took 
Into his left hand, and aloft he shook 880 

Delightsome sounds up, to which God did sing. 

Then were the oxen to their endless spring 
Tum'd ; and Jove's two illustrous Offsprings flow 
Up to Olympus where it ever snew, 
Delighted with their lute's sound all the way. 885 

Whom Jove much joy'd to see, and Endless stay 
Gave to their knot of friendship. From which date 
Hermes gave PhoBbus an eternal state 
In his affection, whose sure pledge and sign 
His lute was, and the doctrine so divine 890 

Jointly conferr'd on him ; which well might be 
True symbol of his love's simplicity. 
On th' other part, Apollo in his friend 
Form'd th' art of wisdom, to the binding end 
Of his vow'd friendship ; and (for further meed) 895 
Gave him the far-heard fistidary reed. 

For all these forms of friendship, Phoebus yet 
Fear'd that both form and substance were not mot 
In Mercury's intentions ; and, in plain, 

^^ Snew — ^past tense of snow 5 still a provincialism. 
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Said (since he saw him bom to craft and gain, 900 

And that Joye's will had him the honour done 

To change at his will the possession 

Of others' goods) he fear'd his breach of vows 

In stealing both his lute and cunning bows. 

And therefore wish'd that what the Gods affect 905 

Himself would witness, and to his request 

His head bow, swearing by th' impetuous flood 

Of Styx that of his whole possessions not a good 

He would diminish, but therein maintain 

The full content in which his mind did reign. 910 

And then did Maia's son his forehead bow. 

Making, by all that he desired, his vow 

Never to prey more upon anything 

In just possession of the far-shot King, 

K^or ever to come near a house of his. 915 

Latonian Phoebus bow'd his brow to this. 

With his like promise, saying : " N^ot any one 

Of all the Grods, nor any man, that son 

Is to Satumius, is more dear to me, 

More trusted, nor more honoiu*M is than thee. 920 

Which yet with greater gifts of Deity 

In future I'll confirm, and give thy state 

A rod that riches shall accumulate, 

Nor leave the bearer thrall to death, or fate, 

Or any sickness. All of gold it is, 925 

Three-leaved, and full of all felicities. 

And this shall be thy guardian, this shall give 

The Gods to thee in all the truth they live, 

And, finally, shall this the tut'ress be 

^^ Goods— the folio, followed by Mr. Singer, has Chdsy but- 
it is obviously a misprint ; unless we read other Gods, It la 
an interpolation of Chapman's. 
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Of all the words and works informing me mo 

From Jove's high counsels, making known to thee 

All my instructions. But to prophesy, 

O best of Jove's beloved, and that high skill 

Which to obtain lies burning in thy will, 

Nor thee, nor any God, will Fate let learn. 935 

Only Jove's mind hath insight to discern 

What that importeth ; yet am I allow'd 

(My known faith trusted, and my forehead bow'd, 

Our great oath taken, to resolve to none 

Of all th' Immortals the restriction 040 

Of that deep knowledge) of it aU the mind. 

Since then it sits in such fast bounds confin'd, 

O brother, when the golden rod is held 

In thy strong hand, seek not to have reveal'd 

Any sure fate that Jove will have conceal'd. »d5 

For no man shall, by know'ng, prevent his fate ; 

And therefore will I hold in my free state 

The pow'r to hurt and help what man I will, 

Of all the greatest, or least touch'd with ill, 

That walk within the circle of mine eye, 950 

In all the tribes and sexes it shall try. 

Yet, truly, any man shall have his will 

To reap the fruits of my prophetic skill. 

Whoever seeks it by the voice or wing 

Of birds, born truly such events to sing. 955 

Nor will I falsely, nor with fallacies. 

Infringe the truth on which his faith relies, 

But he that truths in chattering plumes would find. 

Quite opposite to them that prompt my mind, 

And learn by natural forgers of vain lies 960 

The more-than-ever-certain Deities, 
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That man shall sea-ways tread that leave no tracts, 

And false or no guide find for all his facts. 

And jet will I his gifts accept as well 

As his to whom the simple truth I tell. 966 

One other thing to thee I'll yet make known, 
Maia's exceedingly renowned son. 
And Jove's, and of the Gods' whole session 
The most ingenious genius : There dwell 
Within a crooked crafiny, in a dell 970 

Beneath Parnassus, certain Sisters horn, 
Call'd Parcfie, whom extreme swifib wings adorn, 
Their nimiber three, that have upon their heads 
White barley-floiu* still sprinkled, and are maids ; 
And these are schoolmistresses of things to come, 975 
Without the gift of prophecy. Of whom 
(Being but a boy, and keeping oxen near) 
I leam'd their skill, though my great Father were 
Careless of it, or them. These flying from home 
To others' roofs, and fed with honeycomb, 98O 

Command all skill, and (being enraged then) 
Will freely tell the truths of things to men. 
But if they give them not that Gods' sweet meat. 
They then are apt to utter their deceit, 
And lead men from their way. And these will I 985 
Give thee hereafter, when their scrutiny 
And truth thou hast both made and leam'd ; and then 
Please thyself with them, and the race of men 
(Wilt thou know any) with thy skill endear. 
Who will, be sure, afford it greedy ear, 990 

And hear it often if it prove sincere. 

Take these, O Maia's son, and in thy care 
Be horse and oxen, all such men as are 
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Patient of labour, lions, white-tooth'd boars, 

]V£asti£Ps, and flocks that feed the flow'iy shores, 995 

And every four-foot beast ; all which shall stand 

In awe of thy high imperatory hand. 

Be thou to Dis, too, sole Ambassador, 

Who, though all gifts and bounties he abhor. 

On thee he will bestow a wealthy one/' 1000 

Thus king Apollo honoured Maia's son 
With all the rites of friendship ; all whose love 
Had imposition from the will of Jove. 

And thus with Grods and mortals Hermes lived, 
Who truly help'd but few, but all deceived loos 

With an undiflerencing respect, and made 
Vain words and false persuasions his trade. 
His deeds were all associates of the night. 
In which his close wrongs cared for no man's right. 

So all salutes to Hermes that are due, 1010 

Of whom, and all Gods, shall my Muse sing true. 
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A HYMN TO VENUS. 



;;; lIEfarce,OMuse,aadfiinctioDBnowuiifold 
Of Cj'prian Venus, grac'd with mines of 

gold; 
^lo even in Deities lights love's sweet 

And all Death's kinds of men makes kiss her fire, 
All air's wing'd nation, all the belluinc, s 

That or the earth feeds, 'or the seas confine. 
To all which appeitain the love and care 
Of well-crown'd Venus' works. Yet three there are 
Whose miods She neither can deceive nor move ; 
Pallas, the Seed of ^gis-hearing Jove, lo 

Who still lives indevirginate, her eyes 
Being blue, and sparkling like the freezing skies. 
Whom all the gold of Veuua never can 
Tempt to affect her facts with God or maa. 
She, loving strife, and Mars's working banes, m 

Pitch'd fields and fights, and famous artizans. 
Taught earthy men first all the arts that are, 
Chariots, and all the frames vehicular, 
Chiefly with braaa arm'd, and adom'd for war. 
Where Venus only soft-skiun'd wenches fills 30 

" B'BtcAu— See Odyssey, Bk. IV. 977. 
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With wanton boose-works, and suggests those skills 

Still to their studies. Wliom Diana neither. 

That bears the golden distaff, and together 

Calls boms, and boDows, and the cries of bonndsy 

And owns the epithet of loving sounds ss 

For their sakes, springing from such spritelj sports. 

Can catch with her kind lures ; but hill resorts 

To wild-beasts, slaughters, accents fiur-off heard 

Of harps and dances, and of woods unshear'd 

The sacred shades she loves, vet likes as wdl 30 

Cities where good men and their o£&pring dwell. 

The third, whom her kind passions nothing please. 

Is virgin Vesta ; whom Satumides 

^lade reverend with his counsels, when his Sire, 

That adverse counsels agitates, life's fire 85 

Had kindled in her, being bis last-begot. 

"WTiom Xeptune woo'd to knit with him the knot 

Of honoured nuptials, and Apollo too ; 

"Which with much vehemence she refused to do, 

And stem repulses put upon them both, 40 

Adding to all her vows the Gods' great oath. 

And touching Jove's chin, which must consummate 

All vows so bound, that she would hold her state. 

And be th' invincible Maid of Deities 

Through all her days' dates. For Satumides 45 

Gave her a fair gift in her nuptials' stead, 

To sit in midst of his house, and be fed 

With all the free and richest feast of heaven, 

In all the temples of the Gods being given 

The prize of honour. Not a mortal man, so 

" Hollows — shouts : or, as Mr. Sinorer prints, haHoos, 
« See Iliad, Bk. i. 481 
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(That either, of the Pow'rs Olympian 
His half-hirth having, may he said to be 
A mortal of the Gods, or else that he, 
Deities' wills doing, is of Deity) 
But gives her honour of the amplest kind. 65 

Of all these three can Venus not a mind 
Deceive, or set on forces to reflect. 
Of all PoVra else yet, not a sex, nor sect, 
Flies Venus ; either of the blessed Gods, 
Or^men confin'd in mortal periods. 60 

But even the mind of Jove she doth seduce, 
That chides with thunder so her lawless use 
In human creatures, and by lot is given 
Of all most honour, both in earth and heaven. 
And yet even his all- wise and mighty mind 65 

She, when she lists, can forge affects to blind. 
And mix with mortal dames his Deity, 
Concealed at all parts from the jealous eye 
Of Juno, who was both his sister born. 
And made his wife ; whom beauty did adorn 70 

Past all the bevy of Immortal Dames, 
And whose so chiefly-glorified flames 
Cross- counselled Satiu'n got, and Ehsea bore. 
And Jove's pure counsels (being conqueror) 
His wife made of his sister. Ay, and more, 75 

Cast such an amorpus fire into her mind 
As made her (like him) with the mortal kind 
Meet in unmeet bed ; using utmost haste. 
Lest she should know that he lived so unchaste. 
Before herself felt that fault in her heart, so 

And gave her tongue too just edge of desert 
" Sery— See Odyssey, Bk. vi, 115. 
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To tax his lightness. With this end, heside. 

Lest laughter-studjing Venus should deride 

The Gods more than the Goddesses, and saj 

That she the Gods commix'd in amorous ^j 83 

With mortal dames, begetting mortal seed 

T' immortfd sires, and not make Groddesses breed 

The like with mortal fathers. But, t' acquite 

Both Gods and Goddesses of her despite, 

Jove took (even in herself) on him her poVr, 90 

And made her with a mortal paramour 

Use as deform'd a mixture as the rest ; 

Kindling a kind affection in her breast 

To God-like-limb'd Anchises, as he kept. 

On Ida's top-on-top-to-heaven's-pole-heapt, 95 

Amongst the many fountains there, his herd. 

For, after his brave person had appeared 

To her bright eye, her heart flew all on fire. 

And to amaze she bum'd in his desire, 

Flew straight to Cyprus, to her odorous fane 100 

And altars, that the people Papbian 

Advanced to her. Where, soon as enter'd, she 

The shining gates shut ; and the Graces thi^ee 

Wash'd, and with oils of everlasting scent 

Bathed, as became, her deathless lineament. 105 

Then her ambrosian mantle she assimi'd. 

With rich and odoriferous airs perfum'd. 

Which being put on, and all her trims beside 

Fair, and with all allurements amplified, 

The all-of-gold-made laughter-loving Dame 110 

Left odorous Cyprus, and for Troy became 

"* 'AicpoTroXoc. Altissimum habens verticem, cujus summitas 
ipsum polum attingit, — CHAPMAN, 
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A swift contendress, her pass cutting all 

Along the clouds^ and made her instant fall 

On fountful Ida, that her mother-breasts 

Gives to the preyful brood of savage beasts. lis 

And through the hill she went. the ready way 

T' Anchises' oxstall, where did fawn and play 

About her blessed feet wolves grisly-gray, 

Terrible lions, many a mankind bear. 

And lybberds swift, insatiate of red deer. 120 

Whose sight so pleas'd, that, ever as she past 

Through every beast, a kindly love she cast, 

That, in their dens obscured with shadows deep, 

Made all, distinguished in kind couples, sleep. 

And now she reach'd the rich pavilion 125 

Of the heroe, in whom heavens had shown 
A fair and goodly composition. 
And whom she in his oxstall found, alone. 
His oxen feeding in fat pastures by. 
He walking up and down, sounds clear and high 130 
From his harp striking. Then before him she 
Stood like a virgin, that invincibly 
Had borne her beauties ; yet alluringly 
Bearing her person, lest his ravished eye 
Should chance t' affect him with a stupid fear. 135 

Anchises seeing her, all his senses were 
With wonder stricken, and high-taken heeds 
Both of her form, brave stature, and rich weeds. 
Eor, for a veil, she shin'd in an attire 
That cast a radiance past the ray of fire. 140 

Beneath which wore she, girt to her, a gown 

*•• Mankind — ^masculine, ferocious. 
** Lybberds — ^leopards. 
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Wrought all with growing-rose-huds, reaching down 

T' her slender smalls, which huskins did divine. 

Such as taught Thetis' silver feet to shine. 

Her soft white neck rich carquenets embraced, i^ 

Bright, and with gold in all variety graced. 

That to her breasts let down lay there and shone. 

As, at her joyful full, the rising Moon. 

Her sight show'd miracles. Anchises' heart 

Love took into his hand, and made him part 150 

With these high salutations : " Joy, O Queen ! 

Whoever of the Blest thy beauties been 

That light these entries ; or the Deity 

That darts afFecteth ; or that gave the Eye 

Of heaven his heat and lustre ; or that moves 155 

The hearts of all with all- commanding loves ; 

Or generous Themis ; or the blue-eyed Maid ; 

Or of the Graces any that are laid 

With all the Gods in comparable scales, 

And whom fame up to immortality calls ; 160 

Or any of the Nymphs, that unshorn groves, 

Or that this fair hill-habitation, loves. 

Or valleys flowing with earth's fattest goods, 

Or fountains pouring forth eternal floods ! 

Say, which of all thou art, that in some place 165 

Of circular prospect, for thine eyes' dear grace, 

I may an altar build, and to thy pow'rs 

Make sacred all the year's devoted hours, 

With consecrations sweet and opulent. 

Assur'd whereof, be thy benign mind bent 170 

**^ Carquenets — sometimes spelt carcanets and carhmts. 

**^ The Deity, &c. — Diana ; that gave the eye, &c. — Latona, 
mother of Apollo ; that moves the hearts — Venus ; the hlufeyed 
Maid — Minerva. 
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To these wish'd blessings of me : Give me parts 

Of chief attraction in Trojan hearts ; 

And, after, give me the refiilgency 

Of most renown'd and rich posterity ; 

Long, and free life, and heaven's sweet light as long ; 

The people's blessings, and a health so strong 176 

That no disease it let my life engage. 

Till th' utmost limit of a human age." 

To this Jove's Seed this answer gave again : 
'^ Anchises ! Happiest of the human strain ! iso 

I am no Goddess ! Why, a thrall to death 
Think'st thou like those that immortality breathe ? 
A woman brought me forth ; my father's name 
Was Otreiis, if ever his high fame 
Thine ears have witness'd, for he govern'd all 185 

The Phrygian state, whose every town a wall 
Impregnable embraced. Your tongue, you hear, 
I speak so well, that in my natural sphere 
(As I pretend) it must have taken prime. 
A woman, likewise, of the Trojan clime 190 

Took of me, in her house, the nurse's^ care 
From my dear mother's bosom ; and thus are 
My words of equal accent with your own. 
How here I come, to make the reason known, 
Argicides, that bears the golden rod, 195 

Transferred me forcibly from my abode 
Made with the maiden train of Her that joys 
In golden shafts, and loves so well the noise 
Of hounds an.d hunters (heaven's pure-living Pow'r) 
Where many a nymph and maid of mighty dow'r 200 
Chaste sports employ' d, all circled with a crown 

. "^ Diana. 
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Of infinite multitude, to see so shown 

Our maiden pastimes. Yet, from all the fair 

Of this so forceful concourse, up in air 

The golden-rod-sustaining Argus'-Guide wi 

Kapt me in sight of all, and made me ride 

Along the clouds with him, enforcing me 

Through many a labour of mortality. 

Through many an unbuilt region, and a rude, 

Where savage beasts devour'd preys warm and crude. 

And would not let my fears take one foot's tread 211 

On Her by whom are all lives comforted, 

But said my maiden state must grace the bed 

Of king Anchises, and bring forth to thee 

Issue as fair as of divine degree. 2i5 

Which said, and showing me thy moving grace. 

Away flew he up to th' Immortal Eace. 

And thus came I to thee ; Necessity, 

With her steel stings, compelling me t' apply 

To her high pow'r my will. But you must I 220 

Implore by Jove, and all the reverence due 

To your dear parents, who, in bearing you, 

Can bear no mean sail, lead me home to them 

An untouch'd maid, being brought up in th' extreme 

Of much too cold simplicity to know 225 

The fiery cunnings that in Venus glow. 

Show me to them then, and thy brothers bom, 

I shall appear none that parts disadom, 

But such as well may serve a brother's wife. 

And show them now, even to my future life, 280 

If such or no my present will extend. 

To horse-breed- vary'ng Phrygia likewise send, 

«" The Earth, 
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T' inform my sire and mother of my state. 
That live for me extreme disconsolate ; 
Who gold enough, and weU -woven weeds, wiU give. 236 
All whose rich gifts in my amends receive. 
All this perform'd, add celehration then 
Of honour'd nuptials, that hy Gt>d and men 
Are held in reverence." All this while she said. 
Into his bosom jointly she convey'd 340 

The fires of love ; when, all-enamour'd, he 
In these terms answer'd : '' If mortality 
Confine thy fortunes, and a woman were 
Mother to those attractions that appear 
In thy admir'd form, thy great father given 245 

High name of Otreus ; and the Spy of heaven 
(Immortal Mercury) th' enforceful cause 
That made thee lose the prize of that applause 
That modesty immaculate virgins gives. 
My wife thou shalt be call'd through both our lives. 250 
. Nor shall the pow'rs of men nor Gods withhold 
My fiery resolution to enfold 
Thy bosom in mine arms ; which here I vow 
To firm performance, past delay, and now. 
Nor, should Apollo with his isilver bow 255 

Shoot me to instant death, would I forbear 
To do a deed so full of cause so dear. 
For with a heaven-sweet woman I will lie. 
Though straight I stoop the house of Dis, and die." • 

This said, he took her hand, and she took way 260 
With him, her bright eyes casting round ; whose stay 
She stuck upon a bed, that was before 
Made for the king, and wealthy coverings wore. 
On which bears' hides and big-voic'd lions' lay. 
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Whose preyful lives the king had made his prey, 265 

Hunting th' Idalian hills. This bed when they 

Had both ascended, first he took from her 

The fiery weed, that was her utmost wear ; 

Unbutton'd her next rosy robe ; and loos'd 

The girdle that her slender waist enclos'd ; 270 

Unlac'd her buskins ; all her jewelry 

Took from her neck and breasts, and all laid by 

Upon a golden-studded chair of state. 

Th' amaze of all which being remov'd, even Fate 

And council of the equal Gods gave way 275 

To this, that with a deathless Goddess lay 

A deathful man ; since, what his love assumed, 

Not with his conscious knowledge was presumed. 

Now when the shepherds and the herdsmen, all, 
Tum'd from their flow'ry pasture to their stall, 28O 

With all their oxen, fat and froHc sheep, 
Venus into Anchises cast a sleep, 
Sweet and profound ; while with her own hands now 
With her rich weeds she did herself endow ; 
But so distinguished, that he clear might know 285 

His happy glories ; then (to her desire 
Her heavenly person put in trims entire) 
She by the bed stood of the well-built stall. 
Advanced her head to state celestial. 
And in her cheeks arose the radiant hue 290 

Of rich-crown'd Venus to apparent view. 
And then she rous'd him from his rest, and said : 
" Up, my Dardanides, forsake thy bed. 
What pleasure, late employM, lets humour steep 
Thy lids in this inexcitable sleep ? 295 

Wake, and now say, if I appear to thee . 
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Like her that first thine eyes conceited me." 

This started him from sleep, though deep and dear, 
And passing promptly he enjoy 'd his ear. 
But when his eye saw Venus' neck and eyes, 300 

Whose beauties could not bear the counterprise 
Of any other, down his own eyes fell. 
Which paUid fear did from her view repell, 
And made him, with a main respect beside. 
Turn his whole person from her state, and hide 305 

(With his rich weed apposed) his royal face. 
These wing'd woixis using : " When, at first, thy grace 
Mine eyes gave entertainment, well I knew 
Thy state was deified ; but thou told'st not true ; 
And therefore let me pray thee (by thy love 310 

Borne to thy father, -^gis-bearing Jove) 
That thou wilt never let me live to be 
An abject, after so divine degree 
Taken in fortune, but take ruth on me. 
For any man that with a Goddess lies, 3i5 

Of interest in immortalities. 
Is never long-liv'd." She replied : " Forbear, 
O happiest of mortal men, this fear, 
And rest assured, that (not for me, at least) 
Thy least ills fear fits ; no, nor for the rest 320 

Of all the Blessed, for thou art their friend ; 
And so far from sustaining instant end. 
That to thy long-enlarg'd life there shall spring 
Amongst the Trojans a dear son, and king. 
To whom shall many a son, and son's son, rise 325 

In everlasting great posterities ; 
His name -^neas ; therein keeping life. 
For ever, in my much-conceited grief, 
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• 

That I, immortal, fell into the bed 

Of one whose blood mortality must shed. 33o 

But rest thou comforted, and all the race 

That Troy shall propagate, in this high grace : 

That, past all races else, the Gods stand near 

Your glorious nation, for the forms ye bear. 

And natures so ingenuous and sincere. 885 

For which, the great-in-counsels (Jupiter) 

Your gold-lock'd Ganymedes did transfer 

(In rapture far from men's depressed fates) 

To make him consort with our Deified States, 

And scale the tops of the Saturnian skies, 840 

He was so mere a marvel in their eyes. 

And therefore from a bowl of gold he fills 

Ked nectar, that the rude distension kills 

Of winds that in your human stomachs breed. 

But then did languor on the liver feed 345 

Of Tros, his father, that was king of Troy, 

And ever did his memory employ 

With loss of his dear beauty so bereaven, 

Though with a sacred whirlwind rapt to heaven. 

But Jove, in pity of him, saw him given 350 

Good compensation, sending by Heaven's Spy 

White-swift-hov'd horse, that Immortality 

Had made firm-spirited ; and had, beside, 

Hermes to see his ambassy supplied 

With this vow'd bounty (using all at large 855 

That his unalter'd counsels gave in charge) 

That he himself should immortality breathe. 

Expert of age and woe as well as death. 

^*' ai\r}nTOQ. Cujus memoria erit perpetua, — ChAPMAN. 

^® Expert-— in the classical sen8e,free from, unaccompanied by. 
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This ambassy express'd, he moum'd no more, 
But up with all his inmost mind he bore, 360 

Joying that he, upon his swift-hov'd horse, 
Should be sustain'd in an eternal course. 

" So did the golden-throned Aurora raise, 
Into her lap, another that the praise 
Of an immortal fashion had in fame, 865 

And of your nation bore the noble name, 
(His title Tithon) who, not pleased with her, 
As she his lovely person did transfer. 
To satisfy him, she bade ask of Jove 
The gift of an Immortal for her love. 870 

Jove gave, and bound it with his bowed brow. 
Performing to the utmost point his vow. 
Fool that she was, that would her love engage. 
And not as long ask from the bane of age 
The sweet exemption, and youth's endless flow'r ! S75 
Of which as long as both the grace and pow'r 
His person entertained, she loved the man, 
And (at the fluents of the ocean 
Near Earth's extreme bounds) dwelt with him; but 

when 
(According to the course of aged men) S80 

On his fair head, and honourable beard, 
His first grey hairs to her light eyes appear'd, 
She left his bed, yet gave him still for food 
The Gods' ambrosia, and attire as good. 
Till even the hate of age came on so fast S85 

That not a lineament of his was grac'd 
With pow'r of motion, nor did still sustain, 
Much less, the vigour had t' advance a vein, 
The virtue lost in each exhausted limb, 
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That at his wish before would answer him ; 990 

All powers so quite decaj'd, that when he spake 

His voice no perceptible accent brake. 

Her counsel then thought best to strive no more. 

But lay him in his bed and lock his door. 

Such an Immortal would not I wish thee, a»5 

T' extend all davs so to etemitv. 

But if, as now, thou couldst perform thy oourse 

In grace of form, and all corporeal force. 

To an eternal date, thou then shouldst bear 

My husband's worthy name, and not a tear 400 

Should I need rain, for thy deserts declin'd. 

From my all-clouded bitterness of mind. 

But now the stem storm of relentless age 

Will quickly circle thee, that waits t' engage 

All men alike, even loathsomeness, and bane 405 

Attending with it, every human wane, 

WTiich even the Gods hate. Such a penance lies 

Impos'd on flesh and blood's infirmities ! 

Which I myself must taste in great degree. 

And date as endless, for consortng thee. 410 

All the Immortals with my opprobry 

Are full by this time ; on their hearts so lie 

(Even to the sting of fear) my cunnings us'd, 

And wiving conversations infiis'd 

Into the bosoms of the best of them 4i5 

With women, that the frail and mortal stream 

Doth daily ravish. All this long since done. 

Which now no more, but with effusion 

Of tears, I must in heaven so much as name, 

I have so forfeited in this my fame, 420 

And am impos'd pain of so great a kind 
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For 80 much erring from a Goddess' mind. 

For I have put beneadi my girdle liere 

A son, whose sire the human mortal sphere 

Gives circumscription. But, when first the light 425 

His eyes shall comfort, Nymphs that haunt the height 

Of hills, and hreasts have of most deep receipt. 

Shall he his nurses ; who inhabit now 

A hill of so vast and divine a brow, 

As man nor God can come at their retreats ; 430 

Who live long lives, and eat immortal meats. 

And with Immortals in the exercise 

Of comely dances dare contend, and rise 

Into high question which deserves the prize. 

The light Sileni mix in love with these, 435 

And, of all Spies the Prince, Argicides ; 

In well-trimm'd caves their secret meetings made. 

And with the lives of these doth Hfe invade 

Or odorous fir-trees, or high-foreheaded oaks. 

Together taking their begetting strokes; 440 

And have their lives and deaths of equal dates, 

Trees bearing lovely and delightsome states, 

Whom Earth first feeds, that men initiates. 

On her high hills she doth their states sustain. 

And they their own heights raise as high again. 445 

Their growths together made. Nymphs call their groves 

Vow'd to th' Immortals services and loves ; 

Which men's steels therefore touch not, but let grow. 

But when wise Fates times for their fadings know. 

The fair trees still before the fair Nymphs die, 450 

The bark about them grown corrupt and dry, 

And all their boughs fall'n yield to Earth her right ; 

And then the Nymphs' lives leave the lovely night. 
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^ And these Ximplis in dieir caivtes shiD nmsemj soo^ 
Whom (when in him Tooth's 'Sarst gnee is h^;mi) «» 
The Xjmphs, his noises, shaD present to thee. 
And show thee what a birth thoo hast hx me. 
And, sore as now I tell thee all these things. 
When Earth hath doth'd her plants in fire fiur s{ffings, 
M jself win make retom to this letreat, 4S0 

And bring that flow'r of thj eoamoorM heat ; 
Whom when thoo then seest, joj shall fire thine eyes, 
He shall so well present the Deities. 
And then into thine own care take thj son 
From fa's calm seat to windj nion, 465 

Wliere, if strict question be upon thee past. 
Asking what mother bore beneath her waist 
So dear a son, answer, as I afford 
Fit admonition, nor forget a word : - 
Thej say a Xymph, call'd Calacopides^ 47a 

That is with others an inhabitress 
On this thy wood-crown'd hill, acknowledges 
That she his life gave. But, if thou declare 
The secret's truth, and art so mad to dare 
(In glory of thy fortunes) to approve 475 

That rich-crown'd Venus mix'd with thee in love, 
Jove, fired with my aspersion so dispread. 
Will with a wreakful lightning dart thee dead. 

" All now is told thee, comprehend it all. 
Be master of thyself, and do not call 480 

My name in question ; but with reverence vow 
To Deities' angers all the awe ye owe." 

This said. She reach'd heaven, where airs ever flow. 

*" Gfory— boast. 
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And BO, O Goddess, ever honoured be, 

In thy so odorous Cyprian empery I 485 

My Muse, affecting first thy fame to raise. 

Shall make transcension now to others' praise. 

THB END OP THE PTBST HYMN TO VENUS. 




TO THE SAME 

HE reverend, rich-crown'd, and fair Queen 
I sing, 
Venus, that owes in fate the fortressing 
Of all maritimal Cyprus ; where the force 
Ot gentle-breathing Zephyr steer'd her com'se 
Along the waves of the resounding sea, 5 

While, yet unborn, in that soft foam she lay 
That brought her forth ; whom those fair Hours that bear 
The golden bridles joyfully stood near, 
Took up into their arms, and put on her 
Weeds of a never-corruptible wear. 10 

On her immortal head a crown they placed, 
Elaborate, and with all the beauties grac'd 
That gold could give it ; of a weight so great, 
That, to impose and take off, it had set 
Three handles on it, made, for endless hold, 15 

Of shining brass, and all adom'd with gold. 
Her soft neck all with carquenets was grac'd, 
That stoop'd, and both her silver breasts embrac'd, 
Which even the Hours themselves wear in resort 
To Deities' dances, and her Father's court. 20 

' Otffts — owns. 
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Grac d at all parts, thej brought to heayen her graces ; 

Whose first sight seen, all fell into embraces, 

Hugg*d her white hands, saluted, wishing all 

To wear her maiden flow'r in festival 

Of sacred Hymen, and to lead her home ; 25 

All, to all admiration, overcome 

With Cjtlierea with the violet crown. 

So to the Black-brow'd Sweet-spoke all renown ! 
Prepare my song, and give me, in the end. 
The victory to whose palm all contend ! 30 

So shall my Muse for ever honour thee. 
And, for thy sake, thy fidr posterity. 




BACCHUS, OR THE PIKATES, 

F Dionysus, noble Semele's Son, 
I now intend to render mention. 
As on a prominent shore his person shone, 
Like to a youth whose flow'r was newly blown. 
Bright azure tresses play'd about his head, 5 

And on his bright broad shoulders was dispread 
A purple mantle. Straight he was descried 
By certain manly pirates, that applied 
Their utmost speed to prise him, being aboard 
A well-built bark, about whose broad sides roar'd 10 
The wine-black Tyrrhene billows ; death as black 
Brought them upon him in their future wrack. 
For, soon as they had purchased but his view. 
Mutual signs past them, and ashore they flew, 
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Took him, and brought him instantly aboard, 15 

Soothing their hopes to have obtain'd a hoard 

Of riches with him ; and a Jove-kept king 

To such a flow'r must needs be natural spring. 

And therefore straight strong fetters they must fetch, 

To make him sure. But no such strength would stretch 

To his constrain'd pow'rs. Far flew all their bands 21 

From any least force done his feet or hands. 

But he sat casting smiles from his black eyes 

At all their worst. At which discoveries 

Made by the master, he did thus dehort 25 

All his associates : " Wretches ! Of what sort 

Hold ye the person ye assay to bind ? 

Way, which of aU the Pow'r fiilly-divin'd 

Esteem ye him, whose worth yields so much weight 

That not our well-built bark will bear his freight ? 30 

Or Jove himself he is, or He that bears 

The silver bow, or Neptune. Nor appears 

In him the least resemblance of a man, 

But of a strain at least Olympian. 

Come ! Make we quick dismission of his state, 25 

And on the black-soil'd earth exonerate 

Our sinking vessel of his deified load, 

Nor dare the touch of an intangible God, 

Lest winds outrageous, and of wrackftd scathe, 

And smoking tempests, blow his fiery wrath." 40 

This well-spoke master the tall captain gave 

Hatefrd and horrible language ; call'd him slave, 

And bade him mark the prosp'rous gale that blew, 

** Fow^r fully-divin'd — Mr. Singer has wrongly altered this 
to pow^rfuUydivined ; but Chapman, says /tt%-fifmn'cf Fow'r, 
i. e. Godhead. 

*^ i. e. the tall captain replied to the master. 
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And how their vessel with her mainsail flew ; 

Bade all take arms, and said, their works leqoir'd 4$ 

The cares of men, and not of an inspir'd 

Pure zealous master ; his firm hopes heing fir'd 

With this opinion, that they should arrive 

In ^gypt straight, or Cyprus, or where live 

Men whose brave breaths above the north wind Wow ; 

Yea, and perhaps beyond their region too. 51 

And that he made no doubt but in the end 

To make his prisoner tell him every friend 

Of all his offspring, brothers, wealth, and all ; 

Since that prise, certain, must some God let fsSL f& 

This said, the mast and mainsail up he drew. 
And in the mainsail's midst a frank gale blew ; 
When all his ship took arms to brave their prise. 
But straight strange works appear'd to all their eyes : . 
First, sweet wine through their swift-black bark did flow? 
Of which the odours did a little blow 6I 

Their fiery spirits, making th' air so fine 
That they in flood were there as well as wine. 
A mere immortal-making savour rose, 
Which on the air the Deity did impose. «5 

The seamen see'ng all, admiration seiz'd ; 
Yet instantly their wonders were increas'd, 
For on the topsail there ran, here and there, 
A vine that grapes did in abundance bear, 
And in an instant was the ship's mainmast 70 

With an obscure-green ivy's arms embraced. 
That flourish'd straight, and were with berries grac'd ; 
Of which did garlands circle every brow 
Of all the pirates, and no one knew how. 

^ Mere — See Odyssey, Bk. viii. 115. 
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Which when they saw, they made the master steer 75 

Out to the shore ; whom Bacchus made forbear, 

With showing more wonders. On the hatches He 

Appeared a terrible Hon, horribly 

Eoaring ; and in the mid-deck a male bear, 

Made with a huge mane ; making all, for fear, so 

Crowd to the stem, about the master there, 

Whose mind he still kept dauntless and sincere. 

But on the captain rush'd and ramp'd, with force 

So rude and sudden, that his main recourse 

Was to the main-sea straight : and after him 85 

Leapt all his mates, as trusting to their swim 

To fly foul death ; but so found what they fled. 

Being all to dolphins metamorphosed. 

The master he took ruth of, say'd, and made 

The bleased'st man that ever tried his trade, 90 

These few words giving him : " Be confident. 

Thou God-inspired pilot, in the bent 

Of my affection, ready to requite 

Thy late-to-me-intended benefit. 

I am the roaring God of spritely wine, 95 

Whom Semele (that did even Jove incUne 

To amorous mixture, and was Cadmus' care) 

Made issue to the mighty Thunderer." 

And thus, all excellence of grace to thee, 
Son of sweet-count'nance-carry'ng Semele. 100 

I must not thee forget in least degree. 
But pray thy spirit to render so my song 
Sweet, and all ways in order'd fiiry strong. 
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TO MAES. 

ABS, most-strong, gold-helm'dy tniJmmg 
chariots crack; 
Never without a shield cast on thj hack ; 
Mind-master, town-guard, with darts nerer driTen ; 
Strong-handed, all arms, fort, and fence of heayen ; 
Father of victory with fair stn^es given ; 6 

Joint surrogate of justice, lest she fall 
In unjust strifes a tyrant ; general 
Only of just men justly ; that dost hear 
Fortitude's sceptre ; to heaven's fiery sphere 
Giver of circular motion, between lo 

That and the Pleiads that still wand'ring been. 
Where thy still-vehemently-flaming horse 
About the third heaven make their fiery course ; 
Helper of mortals ; hear ! — As thy fires give 
The fair and present boldnesses that strive i5 

In youth for honour, being the sweet-beam'd light 
That darts into their lives, from all their height. 
The fortitudes and fortunes found in fight ; 
So would I likewise wish to have the pow'r 
To keep off from my head thy bitter hour, 20 

And that false fire, cast from my soul's low kind, 
Stoop to the fit rule of my highest mind, 
Controlling that so eager sting of wrath 
That stirs me on still to that horrid scathe 
Of war, that God still sends to wreak his spleen 25 

(Even by whole tribes) of proud injurious men. 
But O thou Ever-Blessed ! give me still 
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Presence of mind to put in act m j will, 

Varied, as fits, to all occasion ; 

And to live free, unforc'd, unwrought upon, so 

Beneath those laws of peace that never are 

Affected with pollutions popular 

Of unjust hurt, or loss to any one ; 

And to hear safe the burthen undergone 

Of foes inflexive, and inhuman hates, S5 

Secure from violent and harmful fates. 




TO DIANA. 

lANA praise. Muse, that in darts delights. 
Lives still a maid, and had nutritial rights 
With her bom-brother, the far-shooting Sun. 
That doth her all-of-gold-made chariot run 
In chase of game, from Meles that abounds 5 

In black-brow'd bulrushes, and, where her hounds 
She first uncouples, joining there her horse. 
Through Smyrna carried in most fiery course 
To grape-rich Claros ; where (in his rich home, 
And constant expectation She will come) lo 

Sits Phcebus, that the silver bow doth bear. 
To meet with Phoebe, that doth darts transfer 
As far as He his shafts. As far then be 
Thy chaste fame shot, O Queen of archery I 
Sacring my song to every Deity. 15 

** Sacrinff — consecrating. The reader will remember the 
iocring-belU 
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TO VESTS. 

, O C jprian Venus atiH my Teraes voir. 
Who gifb as :»weet as honey JaliL heatom 
On all mortality : thai: ever smiles^ 

And rules a fiice that all foes reeoncSes ; 

Ever sustaining in her hand a &w*r 5 

That all desire keeps ever in her pow*r. 

HaiTy liLen^ O Queen of weIl-4HziIt Salamine^ 
And aQ the state that Cyprus dotk confine^ 
Inform my aong with that ceksdal fire 
That in thy heaoties kindles all dedre. 10 

So shall my Muse for ever honour thee. 
And any other thou commend^st to me. 




TO PALLAS. 

ALLAS Minerva only I begin 
To give my song ; that makes war's terribledin, 
Is patroness of cities, and with Mars 
Marshall'd in all the care and cure of wars. 
And in everted cities, fights, and cries. 5 

But never doth herself set down or rise 
Before a city, but at both times She 
All injur'd people sets on foot and free. 

Give, with thy war's force, fortune then to me, 
And, with thy wisdom's force, felicity. 10 
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TO JUNO. 

JATUENIA, and her throne of gold, I sing, 
That was of Ehea the eternal spring. 
And empress of a beauty never yet 
Equall'd in height of tincture. Of the great 
Satumius (breaking air in awful noise) 5 

The far-fam'd wife and sister ; whom in joys 
Of high Olympus all the Blessed love, 
And honour equal with unequall'd Jove. 



TO CEBES. 



mm: 



^HE rich-hair'd Ceres I assay to sing ; 
A Goddess, in whose grace the natural spring 
Of serious majesty itself is seen ; 
And of the wedded, yet in grace still green, 
Proserpina, her daughter, that displays 5 

A beauty casting every way her rays. 

All honour to thee. Goddess ! Keep this town ; 
And take thou chief charge of my song's renown ! 



TO THE MOTHER OF THE GODS. 

[OTHER of all, both Gods andmen, commend, 
O Muse, whose fair form did from Jove 
descend ; 

That doth with cymbal sounds delight her life. 
And tremulous divisions of the fife ; 
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^^^f Zjrii r n^fnurriUitr .-jucmtrar, 
T J liTS "iiar imtc JjiT^rdieaS' jaii n*«?!i»£ : 
Dili mimT i -Hiniianc uid inntiSiixji' ikit>d !• 

Wtrk ftni-voniur H'fbe. Im*- weH-ojikfed wife. 

HalL Krng, aa«i Soa ot' J-j^e ! VoodbsaJfe thoti me 15 
Yirtner ami, hia el&jct;* tfeiktrr ! 
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TO ^SCULAPIUS. 

'ITH -^culapius, the physician, 
That cur'dall sickness, and was Phoebus' son, 
My Muse makes entry ; to whose life gave 
yield 
Divine Coronis in the Dotian field, 
(Eang Phlegius' daughter) who much joy on men 5 
Conferr'd, in dear ease of their irksome pain. 
Por which, my salutation, worthy king. 
And vows to thee paid, ever when I sing ! 




TO CASTOR AND POLLUX. 

'aSTOR and Pollux, the Tyndarides, 
Sweet Muse illustrate ; that their essences 
Petch from the high forms of Olympian Jove, 
And were the fair fruits of bright Leda's loje. 
Which she produc'd beneath the sacred shade 5 

Of steep Taygetus, being subdu'd, and made 
To serve th' affections of the Thunderer. 
And so all griace to you, whom all aver 
(For skill in horses, and their manage given) 
To be the bravest horsemen imder heaven ! 10 

' Taygetus, — It is hardly necessary to remind the reader that 
Chapman's quantity is wrong, as is often the case. 
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TO MEECUEY. 

JERMES I honour, the CjAenian Spy, 
King of Cyllenia, and of Arcadj 
With flocks ahoonding ; and the Messenger 
Of all th' Immortals, that doth still infer 
Profits of infinite value to their store ; 5 

Whom to Satumius bashful Maia bore, 
Daughter of Atlas, and did therefore fly 
Of all th' Immortals the society, 
To that dark cave, where, in the dead of night, 
Jove join'd with her in love's divine delight, lo 

When golden sleep shut Juno's jealous eye, 
Whose arms had wrists as white as ivory, 
From whom, and all, both men and Gods beside, 
The fair-hair'd nymph her scape kept undescried. 

Joy to the Jove-got then, and Maia's care, 15 

'Twixt men and Gods the general Messenger, 
Giver of good grace, gladness, and the flood 
Of all that men or Gods account their good ! 

'* Scape.— See Hiad, ii. 312. 



TO PAN. 




ING, Muse, this chief ofHermes' love-gotjoys, 
Goat-footed, two-horn'd, amorous of noise, 
That through the fair greens, all adorn'd 
with trees, 
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Together goes with Nymphs, whose nimhle knees 

Can every dance foot, that affect to scale 5 

The most inaccessihle tops of all 

Uprightest rocks, and ever use to call 

On Fan, the hright-hair'd Grod of pastoral ; 

Who yet is lean and loveless, and doth owe 

By lot all loftiest mountains crown'd with snow ; lo 

All tops of hills, and cliffy highnesses, 

AU sylvan copses, and the fortresses 

Of thorniest queaches, here and there doth roye. 

And sometimes, hy allurement of his love. 

Will wade the wat'ry softnesses. Sometimes is 

(In quite oppos'd capriccios) he climbs 

The hardest rocks, and highest, every way 

Kunning their ridges. Often will convey 

Himself up to a watch-tow'r's top, where sheep 

Have their observance. Oft through hills as steep 20 

His goats he runs upon, and never rests. 

Then turns he head, and flys on savage beasts, 

Mad of their slaughters ; so most sharp an eye 

Setting upon them, as his beams let fly 

Through all their thickest tapistries. And then 26 

(When Hesp'rus calls to fold the flocks of men) 

From the green clossets of his loftiest reeds 

He rushes forth, and joy with song he feeds. 

When, under shadow of their motions set. 

He plays a verse forth so profoundly sweet, so 

As not the bird that in the flow'ry spring, 

Amidst the leaves set, makes the thickets ring 

• Owe — own. 

" Queaches — thickets. See Odyssey, Bk. xix. 610. 
^ Tapistries — i. e. hiding-places, where they tapish or hide. 
*^ Clossets — closes. The word should be noted. 
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Of her sour sorrows, sweeten'd with her song, 

Kuns her dirisioiis raried so and strong. 

And then the sweet-Toic'd Xjmphs that crown his 

mountains 35 

(Flock'd round ahout the deep-hlack-water'd foimtalns) 
Fall in with their contention of song. 
To which the echoes all the hills along 
Their repercussions add. Then hero and thero * 
(Placed in the midst) the Grod the guide doth hear 40 
Of all their dances, winding in and out, 
A Ijnce's hide, besprinkled round ahout 
With blood, cast on his shoulders. And thus He, 
With well-made songs, maintains th' alacrity 
Of his free mind, in silken meadows crown'd 45 

With hyacinths and saffrons, that abound 
In Bweet-breath'd odours, that th' unnumber'd grass 
(Besides their scents) give as through all they pass. 
And these, in all their pleasures, ever raise 
The blessed Gods' and long Olympus' praise : so 

Like zealous Hermes, who of all I said 
Most profits up to all the Gods convey'd. 
Who, likewise, came into th' Arcadian state, 
(That's rich in fountains, and all celebrate 
For nurse of flocks,) where He had vow'd a grove M 
(Surnam'd Cyllenius) to his Godhead's love. 
Yet oven himself (although a God he were) 
Clad in a squalid sheepskin, govern'd there 
A mortal's sheep. For soft love ent'ring him 
Coiiform'd his state to his conceited trim, 60 

And made him long, in an extreme degree, 
T' enjoy the fair-hair'd virgin Dryope. 
Which cro ho could, she made him consummate 
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The flourishing rite of Hymen's honour'd state ; 

And brought him such a piece of progeny, 65 

As show'd, at first sight, monstrous to the eye, 

Goat-footed, two-hom'd, fuD of noise even then, 

And (opposite quite to other childeren) 

Told, in sweet laughter, he ought death no tear. 

Yet straight his mother start, and fled, in fear, 70 

The sight of so unsatisfying a thing, 

In whose face put forth such a bristled spring. 

Yet the most useful Mercury embraced. 

And took into his arms, his homely-fac'd, 

Beyond all measure joyful with his sight ; 75 

And up to heaven with him made instant flight, 

Wrapped in the warm skin of a mountain hare. 

Set him by Jove, and made most merry fare 

To all the Deities else with his son's sight ; 

Which most of all fill'd Bacchus with delight ; so 

And Pan they call'd him, since he brought to all 

Of mirth so rare and fiill a festival. 

And thus all honour to the shepherds' King, 
For sacrifice to thee my Muse shall sing ! 

•* Ought — owed. '® Start — the past tense. 



TO VULCAN. 

EAISE Vulcan, now Muse ; whom fame gives 
the prize 
For depth and facture of all forge-devisej 
Who, with the sky-ey'd Pallas, first did give 
Men rules of buildings, that before did live 
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In caves and dens, and hills, like savage beasts ; 5 

But now, by art-fam'd Vulcan's interests 

In all their civil industries, ways clear 

Through th' all-things-bringing-to-their-ends (tbeyear) 

They work out to their ages' ends, at ease 

Lodg'd in safe roofs from Winter's utmost prease. lo 

But, Vulcan, stand propitious to me, 
Virtue safe granting, and felicity I 




TO PHCEBUS. 

PHCEBUS ! Even the swan from forth 

her wings. 
Jumping her proyning-bank, thee sweetly 
sings, 
By bright Peneus' whirl-pit-making streams. 
Thee, that thy lute mak'st sound so to thy beams. 
Thee, first and last, the sweet- voic'd singer still t 

Sings, for thy song's all-songs-transcending skill. 
Thy pleasure, then, shall my song still supply, 
And so salutes thee King of Poesy. 

' Proyning bank — where she preens or proins herself. 



TO NEPTUNE. 

^EPTUNE, the mighty marine God,' I sing, 
Earth's mover, and the fruitless ocean's King, 
That Helicon and th' ^gean deeps dost hold. 
O thou Earth-shaker ! Thy command two-fold 




JOVE.— VESTA. Ill 

The Gods have sorted ; maklDg thee of horses 6 

The awful tamer^ and of naval forces 

The sure preserver. Hail, O Saturn's birth ! 

Whose graceful green hair circles all the earth. 

Bear a benign nund ; and thy helpful hand 

Lend all submitted to thy dread command. lo 




TO JOVE. 

OVE now I sing, the greatest and the best 
Of all these Pow'rs that are with Deity blest, 
That far-off doth his dreadful voice diffuse. 
And, being Bang of all, doth all conduce 
To all their ends. Who (shut from all Gods else 5 
With Themis, that the laws of all things tells) 
Their fit composures to their times doth call, 
Weds them together, and preserves this all. 

Grace then, O far-heard Jove, the grace thou'st given. 
Most Glorious, and most Great of Earth and Heaven ! lo 



TO VESTA. 

jESTA, that as a servant oversees 
King Phcebus' hallow'd house, in all degrees 
Of guide about it, on the sacred shore 
Of heavenly Pythos, and hast evermore 
Rich balms distilling from thy odorous hair, 5 

Grace this house with thy housewifely repair ! 




<r»^ 



FOLZO^—BACCffCS. 



Ensec, xad Vrng a mmi jbat maet jtmj wow^^ 
%^x)UKrrjJsz ^:^vsu iie z^cmc in. iraoiieds* Jove ; 
\iii jx OLT vixse atioe of vuar eidhsr s lore. 




TO THE KTSES AXD APOLLO. 

»HZ Xi»s. J J«\^. ami Ffbtxbus, noir I sing ; 
Fjr iiTjiii :3if ^-oif-ihtxxmg PImbInis spring 
Al piHMS Jol gunsDcaiK. and from Jove 
T!l* ;»x!ics o£ ££ducs^ Tbe sbu the Muses lore, 

Ani ^^ ui stiae sbitH v^ozs and odieis* live. 




TO BACCHUS. 

V Y-crown' J Bvcims iterate in thv praises, 
O Muse : wbcise voice all loftiest echoes raises, 
And he with all th* iDostnous Seed of Jove 
Is joinM in honour, hein^ the fruit of love 
To him, and Semele the-gwat-in-graces ; 5 

And from the King his father^s kind embraces 
B J &ir-hair'd Njmphs was taken to the dales 
Of Njssa, and with curious festivals 
Given his &ir grought, far from his father's view^ 
In caves from whence eternal odours flew, lo 

And in high number of the Deities plac'd. 

• Grought — growth. 
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Yet when the many-hymn-given God had past 

His Nurses' cares, in ivies and in bays 

All over thicketed, his varied ways 

To sylvan coverts evermore He took, is 

With all his Nurses, whose shrill voices shook 

Thickets, in which could no foot's entry fall. 

And he himself made captain of them all. 

And so, O grape-abounding Bacchus, be 
Ever saluted by my Muse and me ! 20 

Give us to spend with spirit our hours out here, 
And every hour extend to many a year. 




TO DIANA. 

TANA, that the golden spindle moves. 
And lofty sounds as well as Bacchus loves, 
A bashftd virgin, and of fearful hearts 
The death-affecter with delighted darts. 
By sire and mother Phcebus' sister bom, 5 

Whose thigh the golden falchion doth adorn, 
I sing ; who likewise over hills of shade 
And promontories that vast winds invade. 
Amorous of hunting, bends her all-gold bow, 
And sigh-begetting arrows doth bestow 10 

In fates so dreadftd that the hill-tops quake, 
And bristled woods then* leafy foreheads shake. 
Horrors invade earth, and [the] fishy seas 
Impassion'd furies ; nothing can appease 
The dying brays of beasts. And her delight 15 

In so much death affects so with affiight 



T>:M «] naiimnff iucoitk^ 4 for, ^K^oUt ^e 

\;^ %'!te^ ter itern 7ite>;qp» fed Aeir nmu c a , 20 

,^.'{; mdvai: N«w inm^ hk joid cts&nf on 
A c:^-r«4xii> r<«St ni^anxM^ ima ^rs ftetts gone 

TVm: h;y:x';yr\ vai«*s. joid Jidrance die wordt » 

SJW ohr»/bfsi: >c'*'Taicw 4^ ^ iiK« exquisite 
)y, »%Mjn?«cV 4Kn£ 7%f«rMrm*ij«^ of all 

Hii:^ liw^T*, l,jiT,^TUiV tfcii^ludr'd Seed, and Jove's! 35 
Mx N»^ni: sh*I", oxYc r^] to mind vour lores. 



1\> PALLAS. 

ALTAS-Minorra's deity, the renown'd, 
Mv Mu<»o in her vaiietr must resound ; 
Miglity in councili? ; whose illustrous eyes 

In a11 ivsomWancc represent the skies. 

A reverend maid of an inflexihle mind ; 

In spirit and j>erson strong ; of triple kind ; 

Fautrcss of cities that just laws maintain ; 
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Of Jove, the-great-in-councils, very brain 

Took prime existence, his unbounded brows 

Could not contain her, such impetuous throes lo 

Her birth gave way to, that abroad she flew, 

And stood, in gold arm'd, in her Father's view, 

Shaking her sharp lance. All Olympus shook 

So terribly beneath her, that it took 

Up in amazes all the Deities there. 15 

All earth resounded with vociferous fear. 

The sea was put up all in purple waves, 

And settled suddenly her rudest raves. 

Hyperion's radiant son his swift-hov'd steeds 

A mighty time stay'd, till her arming weeds, 20 

As glorious as the Gods', the blue-ey'd Maid 

Took from her deathless shoulders ; but then stay'd 

All these distempers, and heaven's counsellor, Jove, 

Eejoic'd that all things else his stay could move. 

So I salute thee still ; and still in praise 25 

Thy fame, and others', shall my memory raise. 




TO VESTA AND MEECUEY. 

,ESTA I sing, who, in bequest of fate, 
Art sorted out an everlasting state 
In aU th' Immortals' high-built roofs, and all 

Those of earth-dwelling men, as general 

And ancient honours given thee for thy gift ^ 

Of free-liv'd chastity, and precious thrift. 

Nor can there amongst mortals banquets be. 

In which, both first and last, they give not thee 



IH TO EARTR. 

Tlioir f!n(fl&«» ipntitades in pour dniiit winer 

A*j OTWjioiis -«ujniic*e tn thy (fiviiie it 

Sjm^ useful virtues : being invokr'd by all^ 

B«>ii)re die least taste of their featinil 

En wine or fboil aiiect their appetit»« 

Ami Thno. tliat of th* adomM-widi-ail-<2d[^^fe 

Art the most useful angel, bom a Grod i» 

< Yi -Jove and Mnia. of heaven** golden, rod 

The :«)le ^ustainer^ and host pow*r to bless 

With all goo<{ all men, great Argicidesy 

Inhabit all irnod houses, see'ng no wants 

Of mutual minds* love in th^ iuhahitantgy ao 

Join in kind ble9.^ing with the bodifizl maid 

And all-lord virgin^ Vesta ; eithor's add 

CombinM in every hospitable house ; 

Both being best :3een in aQ the gradoos 

House- works of mortals. Jointly f(^ow theo^ » 

Even &om their vouths, the miuds of dame» and mcD. 

Hail then, old Daughter of the oldest God, 
And thou Great Bearer of Heaven's golden rod ! 
Yet not to vou alone mv vows belono:. 
Others as well claim th' homage of my song. so 

*^ ATtgel — messenger, dyyiXo^. 



TO EAETH, THE MOTHER OF ALL. 

I OTHER of all things, the well-founded Earth, 
My Muse shall memorize ; who all the birth 
Gives food that all her upper regions breed, 
All that in her divine diffusions feed 
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In under continents, all those that live 5 

In all the seas, and all the air doth give 

Wing'd expeditions, of thy bounties eat ; 

Fair children, and fair fruits, thy labour's sweat, 

O great in reverence ; and referred to thee. 

For life and death is all the pedigree lo 

Of mortal humans. Happy then is he 

Whom the innate propensions of thy mind 

Stand bent to honour. He shall all things find 

In all abundance ; all his pastures yield 

Herds in all plenties ; all his roofs are fill'd is 

With rich possessions ; he, in all the sway 

Of laws best ordered, cuts out his own way 

In cities shining with delicious dames. 

And takes his choice of all those striving flames ; 

High happiness and riches, like his train, 20 

Follow his fortimes, with delights that reign 

In all their princes ; glory invests his sons ; 

His daughters, with their crown'd selections 

Of all the city, frolic through the meads, 

And every one her call'd-for dances treads 25 

Along the soft-flow'r of the claver-grass. 

All this, with all those, ever comes to pass. 

That thy love blesses. Goddess full of grace. 

And treasurous Angel t' all the human race. 

Hail, then, Great Mother of the Deified Kind, 30 
Wife to the cope of stars ! Sustain a mind 
Propitious to me for my praise, and give 
(Answering my mind) my vows fit means to live. 

* Claver-grast. — ^Mr. Singer has printed clover. I retain 
the old orthography, though Halliwell says it is only a North- 
country provincialism for clover. 



118 TO THE SUN. 




TO THE SUN. 

HE radiant Sun's diyine renown diffuse, 
Jove's daughter, great Calliope^ my Muse ; 
Whom oi-ej^d Emjphaessa gaye hirth 
To the hright Seed of starry Heaven and Earth. 
For the fer-fam'd Hyperion took to wife 5 

His sister Eniyphaessa, that hfe 
Of his high race gave to these lovely three : 
Aurora, with the rosy- wrists ; and She 
That owns th' enamouring tresses, the hright Moon ; 
Together with the never-wearied Sun, 10 

WTio (his horse mounting) gives hoth mortals light 
And all th' Lnmortals. Even to horror, hright 
A blaze bums from his golden burgonet, 
^\^lich to behold exceeds the sharpest set 
Of any eye's intention, beams so clear 15 

It all ways pours abroad. The glorious cheer 
<>f his far-shining face up to his crown 
('aais circular radiance, that comes streaming down 
Al>out his temples, his bright cheeks, and all, 
Ketaining the refulgence of their fall. 20 

About his bosom flows so fine a weed 
Aa doth the thinness of the wind exceed 
In rich context ; beneath whose deep folds fly 
HI^ masculine horses round about the sky. 
Till in this hemisphere he renders stay 35 

T' his gold-yok'd coach and coursers ; and his way, 

** Bmrpimet — generally spelt bmrgamety a species of hehnet 
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Let down by heayen, the heavenly coachman makes 
Down to the ocean, where his rest he takes. 

My salutations then, fair King, receive. 
And in propitious returns relieve so 

My life with mind-fit means ; and then from thee, 
And all the race of complete Deity, 
My song shall celebrate those half-god States, 
That yet sad death's condition circulates, 
And whose brave acts the Gods show men that they 35 
As brave may aim at, since they can but die. 




TO THE MOON. 

HE Moon, now, Muses, teach me to resound, 
Whose wide wings measure such a world of 
ground; 

Jove's daughter, deck'd with the mellifluous tongue, 
And seen in all the sacred art of song. 
Whose deathless brows when she from heaven displays, 
All earth she wraps up in her orient rays. 6 

A heaven of ornament in earth is rais'd 
When her beams rise. The subtle air is sais'd 
Of delicate splendour from her crown of gold. 
And when her silver bosom is extoll'd, 10 

Wash'd in the ocean, in day's equall'd noon 
Is midnight seated ; but when she puts on 
Her far-off-sprinkling-lustre evening weeds, 
(The month in two cut ; her high-breasted steeds 

^ 5aiV(2— seised, put in possession. 
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Man'd all with curl'd flames, put in coach and all, is 

Her huge orb fill'd,) her whole trims then exhale 

Unspeakable splendours from the glorious sky. 

And out of that state mortal men imply 

Many predictions. And with her then, 

In love mix'd, lay the King of Gods and men ; 20 

By whom made fruitful, she Pandea bore, 

And added her state to th' Immortal Store. 

Hail, Queen, and Goddess, th' ivory-wristed Moon 

Divine, prompt, fair-hair'd ! With thy grace begun. 

My Muse shall forth, and celebrate the praise 25 

Of men whose states the Deities did raise 

To semi-deities ; whose deeds t' endless date 

Muse-lov'd and sweet-sung poets celebrate. 




TO CASTOE AND POLLUX. 

OVE'S fair Sons, father'dby th' OebaHan king, 
Muses well- worth-all men's beholdings, sing! 
The dear birth that bright-ankl'd Leda bore ; 
Horse-taming Castor, and, the conqueror 
Of tooth-tongu'd Momus, Pollux ; whom beneath 5 
Steep-brow'd Taygetus she gave half-god breath, 
In love mix'd with the black-clouds King of Heaven ; 
Who, both of men and ships, being tempest driven, 
When Winter's wrathful empire is in force 
Upon th' implacable seas, preserve the course. 10 

For when the gusts begin, if near the shore. 
The seamen leave their ship, and, evermore 
Bearing two milk-white lambs aboard, they now 



TO MEN OF HOSPITALITY. 121 

Kill them ashore, and to Jove's issue vow, 

When though their ship, in height of all the roar 15 

The winds and waves confound, can live no more 

In all their hopes, then suddenly appear 

Jove's saving Sons, who hoth their hodies bear 

'Twixt yellow wings down from the sparkling pole. 

Who straight the rage of those rude winds control, 20 

And all the high- waves couch into the breast 

Of th' hoary seas. All which sweet signs of rest 

To seamen's labours their glad souls conceive, 

And end to all their irksome grievance give. 

So, once more, to the swift-horse-riding race 25 

Of royal Tyndarus, eternal grace ! 




TO MEN OF HOSPITALITY. 

EVEKENCE a man with use propitious 
That hospitable rites wants ; and a house 
(You of this city with the seat of state 
To ox-ey'd Juno vow'd) yet situate 
Near Pluto's region. At the extreme base 
Of whose so high-hair'd city, from the race 
Of blue-wav'd Hebrus lovely fluent, grac'd 
With Jove's begetting, you divine cups taste. 




CEETAIN EPIGRAMS AND OTHER 
POEMS OF HOMER. 

TO CUMA. 

END hospitable rites and house-respect, 
You that the virgin with the fair eyes 

deckt 
Make fautress of yourstately-seatedtown, 
At foot of Sardes, with the high-hair'd crown, 
Inhabiting rich Cuma ; where ye taste 5 

Of Hermus' heavenly fluent, aU embrac'd 
By curl'd-head whirlpits ; and whose waters move 
From the divine seed of immortal Jove. 





IN mS RETURN TO CUMA. 

JWIFTLY my feet sustain me to the town, 
Where men inhabit whom due honours 
crown. 

Whose minds with free-given faculties are mov'd, 
And whose grave counsels best of best approved. 




EPIGRAMS. 123 




UPON THE SEPULCHRE OP MTDUS, 

CUT IN BRASS, IN THE FIQUBE OF A VntGIN. 

MATD of brass I am, infixed here 
T' eternize honest Midns' sepulchre ; 
And while the stream her fluent seedreceives, 
And steep trees curl their verdant brows with leaves, 
While PhoBbus rais'd above the earth gives sight, s 
And th' humorous Moon takes lustre from his light, 
While floods bear waves, and seas shall wash the shore, 
At this hi& sepulchre, whom all deplore, 
I'll constantly abide ; all passers by 
Informing, ^^ Here doth honest Midus lie." lo 

* Htemorous — ^moist. 



CUMA 

BEFUSING HIS OFFEB TO ETEBNIZE THEIB STATE, 
THOUGH BBOUGHT THITHEB BY THE MUSES. 

TO what fate hath Father Jove given o'er 
My friendless life, born ever to be poor ! 
While in my infantstatehepleas'dtosaveme, 
Milk on my reverend mother's knees he gave me, 
In delicate and curious nursery ; 5 

.^lian Smyrna, seated near the sea, 
(Of glorious empire, and whose bright sides 
Sacred Meletus' silver current glides,) 
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Being native seat to me. Wliich, in the force 
Of ^r-past time, the breakers of wild horse, lo 

Fhriconia's noble nation, girt with tow'rs ; 
Whose youth in fight put on with fiery powers. 
From hence, the Muse-maids, Jove's illustroas Seed, 
Impelling me, I made impetuous speed. 
And went with them to Cuma, with intent 15 

T' eternize all the sacred continent 
And state of Cuma. They, in proud ascent 
From off their bench, refiis'd with usage fierce 
The sacred voice which I aver is verse. 
Their follies, yet, and madness borne by me, ao 

Shall by some pow'r be thought on futurely, 
.To wreak of him whoever, whose tongue sought 
With false impair my fall. What fate God brought 
Upon my birth I'll bear with any pain, 
But undeserved defame unfelt sustain. 25 

Nor feels my person (dear to me though poor) 
Any great lust to linger any more 
In Cuma's holy highways ; but my mind 
(No thought impaired, for cares of any kind 
Borne in my body) rather vows to try so 

The influence of any other sky. 
And spirits of people bred in any land 
Of ne'er so slender and obscure command. 
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AN ASSAY OF HIS BEGUN ILIADS. 

;LION, and all the brave-horse-breeding soil, 
Dardania, I sing ; that many a toil 
Impos'd upon the mighty Grecian pow'rs, 
Who were of Mars the manly servitours. 




TO THESTOE'S SON,* 

INQUISITIVE OF HOMEB ABOUT THE CAUSES OF THINGS. 



m\m 



HESTOEIDES ! of all the skiUs unknown 
To errant mortals, there remains not one 
Of more inscrutable aflfair to find 
Than is the true state of a human mind. 




TO NEPTUNE. 

EAR, pow'rful Neptune, that shak'st earth 
in ire. 
King of the great green, where dance all 
the quire 

* Homer intimated, in this bis answer toThestoride8,a will 
to have him learn the knowledge of himself, before he inquired 
so curiously the causes of other things. And from hence had 
the great peripatetic, Themistius, his most grave epiphoneme, 
Anima qtuB seipsam ignorat, qtdd sciret ipsa de aim f And, there- 
fore, according to AristoUe, advises all philosophical students 
to begin with that study .-^Chapman. 
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Of fair-hair'd Helicon ; give prosperous gales, 

And good pass, to these guiders of our sails, 

Their voyage rendering happily directed, 5 

And their return with no ill fate affected. 

Grant likewise at rough Mimas' lowest roots, 

Whose strength up to her tops prserupt rocks shoots, 

My passage safe arrival ; and that I 

My hashfiil disposition may apply lo 

To pious men, and wreak myself upon 

The man whose verhal circumvention 

In me did wrong t' hospitious Jove's whole state. 

And th' hospitable table violate. 




TO THE CITY EEYTHRiEA. 

'OKSHIPFUL Earth, Giver of aU things 
good! 
Giver of even felicity ; whose flood 
The mind all-over steeps in honeydew ; 
That to some men dost infinite kindness shew, 
To others that despise thee art a shrew, 5 

And giv'st them gamester's galls ; who, once their main 
Lost with an iU chance, fare like abjects slain. 



TO MAEESTEKS. 

E wave-trod watermen, as ill as she 
That all the earth in infelicity 
Of rapine plunges ; who upon your fare 
As sterv'd-like-ravenous as cormorants are ; 
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The lives ye lead, but in the worst degree, 5 

Not to be envied more than misery ; 

Take shame, and fear the indignation 

Of Him that thunders from the highest throne, 

Hospitious Jove, who, at the back, prepares 

Pains of abhorr'd effect of him that dares 10 

The pietiiBS break of his hospitious squares. 




THE PINE. 

NY tree else bears better fruit than thee. 
That Ida's tops sustain, where every tree 
Bears up in air such perspirable heights, 
And in which caves and sinuous receipts 
Creep in such great abimdance. For about 5 

Thy roots, that ever all thy fruits put out, 
As nourish'd by them, equal with thy fruits, 
Pour Mars's iron-mines their accurs'd pursuits. 
So that when any earth-encroaching man. 
Of all the martial brood Cebrenian, 10 

Plead need of iron, they are certain still 
About thy roots to satiate every will. 



128 EPIGRAMS, 



TO GLAUCUS, 

WHO WAS 80 ^nSERABLY SPABING THAT HE FEABED 
ALL men's access TO HTM. 



'LAUCUS ! though wise enough, yet one 
word more 
Let my advice add to thy wisdom's store, 
For 'twill be better so : Before thy door 
Give still thy mastiffs meat, that will be sure 
To lie there, therefore, still, and not endure 
(With waylaid ears) the softest foot can fall. 
But men and beasts make fly thee and thy stall. 




AGAINST THE SAMIAN MINISTEESS, 

OK NUN. 

lEAK me, O Goddess, that invoke thine ear, 
Thou that dost feed and form the youthful 
year. 

And grant that this dame may the loves refuse. 
And beds, of young men, and affect to use 
Humans whose temples hoary hairs distain, 5 

AVhose pow'rs are passing coy, whose wills would fain. 
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WRITTEN ON THE COUNCIL C 



'ilHM: 




|F men, sons are the crowns of cities' tow'rs ; 
Of pastures, horse are the most beauteous 
flow'rs; 

Of seas, ships are the grace ; and money still 
Ai^th trains and titles doth the family fill. 
But rojal counsellors, in council set, 5 

Are ornaments past all, as clearly great 
As houses are that shining fires enfold, 
Superior far to houses nak'd and cold. 




THE FURNACE CALLED IN TO SING 

BY POTTERS. 

F ye deal freely, O my fiery friends, 
As ye assure, I'll sing, and serve your ends. 
Pallas, vouchsafe thou here invok'd access. 
Impose thy hand upon this Forge, and bless 
All cups these artists earn so, that they may £ 

Look black still with their depth, and every way 
Give all their vessels a most sacred sale. 
Make all well-bum'd ; and estimation call 
Up to their prices. Let them market well. 
And in all highways in abundance sell, 10 
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Till riches to their utmost wish arise, 

And, as thou mak'st them rich, so make me wise. 

But if ye now turn all to impudence, 
And think to pay with lies my patience, 
Then will I summon 'gainst your Furnace all u 

Hell's hai-mfull'st spirits ; Maragus I'll call, 
Sahactes, Asbett, and Omadamus, 
Who ills against your art innumerous 
Excogitates, supplies, and multiplies. 
Come, Pallas, then, and all command to rise, 20 

Infesting forge and house ¥rith fire, till all 
Tumble together, and to ashes fall. 
These potters selves dissolved in tears as small. 
And as a horse-cheek chides his foaming bit, 
So let this Forge murmur in fire and flit, as 

And all this stuff to ashy ruins run. 
And thou, O Circe, daughter of the Sun, 
Great-many-poison-mixer, come, and pour 
Thy cruellest poisons on this Potters' floor. 
Shivering their vessels ; and themselves affect 30 

With all the mischiefs possible to direct 
'Gainst all their beings, urg'd by all thy fiends. 
Let Chiron likewise come ; and all those friends 
(The Centaurs) that Alcides' fingers fled, 
And all the rest too that his hand strook dead, 35 

(Their ghosts excited) come, and macerate 
These earthen men ; and yet with further fate 
Affect their Furnace ; all their tear-burst eyes 
Seeing and mourning for their miseries. 
While I look on, and laugh their blasted art 40 

And them to ruin. Lastly, if apart 
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Any lies lurking, and sees jet, his face 

Into a coal let th' angry fire embrace. 

That all may learn by them, in all their lust. 

To dare deeds great, to see them great and just. 45 




EIBESIONE, OE, THE OLIVE BEANCH. 

I HE turrets of a man of infinite might, 
Of infinite action, substance infinite. 
We make access to; whose whole being 
rebounds 
IVom earth to heaven, and nought but bliss resounds. 
Give entry then, ye doors ; more riches yet 5 

Shall enter with me ; aU the Graces met 
In joy of their fruition, perfect peace 
Confirming all ; all crown'd with such increase. 
That every empty vessel in your house 
May stand replete with aU things precious ; 10 

Elaborate Ceres may your larders fill 
"With all dear delicates, and serve in still ; 
May for your son a wife make wish'd approach 
Into your tow'rs, and rapt in in her coach 
With strong-kneed mules ; may yet her state prove staid. 
With honoured housewiferies ; her fair hand laid I6 
To artful loomworks ; and her nak'd feet tread 
The gum of amber to a golden bead. 

But I'U return ; return, and yet not press 
Your bounties now assay'd with ofk access, 20 

Once a year only, as the swallow prates 
Before the wealthy Spring's wide open gates. 



:ni jPTfjLjLara. 



I 



itufR mils " faunae ^tm, ir mr jriws^ 
Sr^ Xfls: ioail vac hil "Ik oil nEf^^s 

flrr 'iuomnc Ik siaiiEi tiht juont icv •**"'** 



WLMAS^Ri- STE WITS LygHaam: ^ miMUBfc. 

HTT tTTin TJip ^frfmfh ""tti if jmirivy ftr i 
To iuibiic«£ hmgyfeiif wmyMr lB a we yeaMe 




TBB ETTD OV ALL THE K^DLZSS W0KC5 OF HOMIX. 





HE work that I was horn to do is done ! 
Glory to Him that the conclusion 
Makes the beginning of my life ; and never 
Let me he said to live, till I live ever, 

IVhere^s the outlivhig of my fortunes then, i 

Ye errant vapov/rs of Fame^s Lemeanfen, 
That, like possessed storms, blast all not in herd 
With y(mr cibhorr^d h^eads ; who, because cashiered 
By men for monsters, think m>en monsters aU, 
That are not of your pied Hood and your Hall, lo 
When you are nothing but the scum of things, 
And must be cast off; drones, that have no stings ; 
Nor any more soul than a stone hath wings ? 

Avawnt, ye hags ! Your hates and scandals are 
The crowns and comforts of a good man*s care ; ih 
By whose impartial perpendicular, 
AU is extvherance, and excretion all. 
That you your ornaments and glories call. 
Your wry mouths c^ensure right ! Your blistered tongues, 
That lick but itches ! And whose ulcerous lungs 20 
Come up at all things permanent and sound ! 

you, like flies in dregs, in humours drowned! 
Your loves, like atoms, lost in gloomy air, 

1 would not retrieve with a withered hair. 





.Sm. mmi nm xriT 

Jt£Tfti§ w TtdK ami mmr mpiiaiig 

J^«f 7*s? f 7i€€X i 'iumi iHtr tihnti :&tf 

Z^) r^ur ::^*y s« -n/r. I-tww «wr. mr -mm £i£ 
J'-r -^ifeii mr Mm' i ii«« vvc& Afur inajj 
StMr^ntj pnm -imir -nrr'f tiiZiL jH .srtmm'-i mwAfimm^ 
That mtt iiir znignr l4tti iitm^ mumid inm ii iaiw 35 
Their *TfntJ£ ^mts. tmi -rtm iumam Af y w w Amifprtm, 

That «rtr tmi lo^ 'JvauMBiii At JFmm* ipiiMni, 

B*u itsfmd^iss luoowr^ ynutUTU pnm^^ mmd frmtt, 

Jjyl Hihtx£* *dl their .itciU^ ^nt »HMSt vmru/d rtmdimgf 
Jj *f hmad-htxitifn ki'/ha/irtt9 had ^ Umtiima 

F)»vnjil i.n m) walk of 'Vnti worldltt wit^ 

Anjil wifJwut Truths alTs »mltj dttijhi ofhamd^ 

Or (yfAr iMintj-leaming tn, a foneUfn lami^ 

EmJyrolilery spent on cohwebs^ hntujijarri n^ow 

Of men, that all things leam^ otuI motkiiu^ hwm. s» 

For ostentation hwnble Truth stiUjiUs^ 

And aU confederate fashio-nists dt'fies. 

And 09 some sharp-browed doctor^ English hom^ 

In much learned Latin idioms can adonm 

A verse with rare crttractions^ yet become 55 

His English Muse like an Araehnean loom. 
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Wrought spite of Pallas^ and therein bewrays 
More tongue than truthy begs, and adopts his bays ; 
80 Ostentation, be he never so 

Larded with labour to std)om his show, «o 

ShaU sooth within him but a bastard soul, 
No more heaven heiring than, EartKs son, the moh, 
Bu;t as in dead calms emptiest smokes arise, 
Unchecked and free, up straight into the skies; 
80 drowsy Peace, that in her humour steeps es 

AU she affects, lets such rise while she sleeps. 
Many, and most men, have of wealth least store, 
Bui none the gracious shame that Jits the poor. 
So most learned men enough are ignorant. 
But few the grace have to confess their want, 70 

TiU lives and learnings com^ concomitant. 
Far from men^s knowledges their lives* -a-cts flow ; 
Vainglorious acts then vain prove all they know. 
As night the life-inclining stars best shows, 
So lives obscure the starriest souls disclose, 75 

For me, let just men judge by what I show 
In acts eapos^d how much I err or know ; 
And let not envy make all worse than nought. 
With her mere headstrong and quite brainless thought, 
Others, for doing nothing, giving all, 80 

And bounding all worth in her bursten gall, 

God and my dear Hedeemeb rescue me 
From mefuCs immane and mad impiety, 
And by my life and soul (sole known to TJiem) 
Make me of palm, or yew, an anadem, 85 

And so my sole God, the Thrice-Sacred Trine, 
Bear all th' ascription of all me and mine. 



"WHiuiiiBP nbL. Jomncw 
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NCIENT wisdom being so worthily eter- 
nised bj the now-renewed instance of it 
in jour Lordship ; and this ancient 
Author, one of the most authentic for aU 
wisdom crowned with justice and pietj; to what sea 
owe these poor stceams their tribute, but to jour Lord- 
ship's ocean ? The rather, since others of the like anti- 
quit j, in mj Translation of Homer, teach these their waj, 
and add comfort to their courses, bj having received 
right cheerful countenance and approbation from jour 
Lordship's most grave and honoured predecessor. 

All judgments of this season (savouring anjthing the 
truth) preferring, to the wisdom of all other nations, 
these most wise, learned, and circularlj-spoken Grecians. 
According to that of the poet : — 

Graiii ingenium, Graiit dedit are rotunda 
Musa laqui. 

And whj maj not this Boman elogj of the Qraians ex- 
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tend in praisefiil intention (bj way of prophetic poesy) 
to Graies-Inne wits and orators? Or if the allusion 
(or petition of the principle) beg with too broad a licence 
in the general, yet serious truth, for the particular, may 
most worthily apply it to your Ijordship's truly Greek 
inspiration, and absolutely Attic elocution. Whose all- 
acknowledged faculty hath banished flattery therein 
even from the Court ; much more from my country and 
more-than-upland simplicity. Nor were those Greeks 
so circular in their elegant utterance, but their inward 
judgments and learnings were as round and solid ; their 
sohdity proved in their eternity ; and their eternity 
propagated by love of aU virtue and integrity; — ^that 
love being the only parent and argument of all truth, in 
any wisdom or learning, without which all is sophisti- 
cate and adulterate, howsoever painted and splinted 
with degrees and languages. Your Lordship's " Ad- 
vancement of Learning,^' then, well showing your love 
to it, and in it, being true, to all true goodness, your 
learning, strengthening that love, must needs be solid 
and eternal. This larruf ^m* therefore, expressed in 
this Author, is used here as if prophesied by him then, 
now to take life in your Lordship, whose life is chief 
soul and essence to all knowledge and virtue ; so few 
there are that live now combining honour and learning. 
This time resembling the terrible time whereof this 
poet prophesied; to which he desired he might not 
live, since not a Grace would then smile on any pious 
or worthy ; all greatness much more gracing impostors 

♦ Virver^ (seu clar^) sciens; autillustris Judex, velprocul 
videos Arbiter, quia eos acutos visu, seu gnaros esse oporteat 
rei de qu& agitur. Chapman. 
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than men truly desertfiil. The worse depraving the 
better ; and that so frontlessly, that shame and justice 
should fly the earth for them. To shame which igno- 
rant barbarism now emboldened, let your Lordship's 
learned humanity prove nothing the less gracious to 
Virtue for the community of Vice's graces ; but shine 
much the more clear on her for those clouds that eclipse 
her ; no lustre being so sun-like as that which passeth 
above all clouds unseen, over fields, turrets, and temples, 
and breaks out, in free beams, on some humblest cottage. 
In whose like Jove himself hath been feasted; and 
wherein your Lordship may find more honour than in 
the fretted roofs of the mighty. To which honour, 
oftentimes, nothing more conduceth than noble accept- 
ance' of most humble presentments. On this nobility 
in your Lordship my prostrate humility relying, I rest 
ever submitted, in all simple and hearty vows, 

Your Honour's most truly. 

And freely devoted, 

Geobge Chapman. 



1^ HEsroBrs. 




fme- of ^K- jiuitia : 



poets, 80 



of EDomer, 



jotfl ^r»$ tuLJiMuiftd Aicnmsc «f ABcn, a tofwn in 
H-eiEiMifi : m w^aA ^r»$ Vmh a tna^ saexed to die 
M 115^ : viiwe jcvsQ H«9<«dii<^ mas eoBdecFile ; whom 
Taxi^ jcKca: ak> miXT towts <rf Geotpcs, only imi- 
tiIic«tL pr«fes«£rsr n ir lii* : 

ma^ 'IhdMs^jL^ S<fr 35 ibeir^^ anj donlit (^saith Mel.) quin 
idem Vinjui^ts imi^ (yVvivwrvvi Affur imscnjpHonem 
cxpreamt Aar f^ersm : * Qmkl twiat lotas segeUs, quo 
tidert terramS «jhr. Hi$ aodborttr was such amongst the 
ancients, that hb Terses wi»e commonlT learned as 
axicms or oraeUSy all teaching gtwd life and humanity ; 
which though ner^ so profitaMe for men^s now readings, 
yet had they rather (saith Isocrates) consume their 
times still in their own follies, than he any time con- 
▼ersant in these precepts of wisdom ; of which (with 
Homer) he was first father, whose interpreters were aU the 
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succeeding philosophers — not Aristotle himself ex- 
cepted : — ^who hefore Thales, Solon, Pittacus, Socrates, 
Plato, (fee. writ of life, of manners, of God, of nature, of 
the stars, and general state of the universe. Nor are his 
writings the less worthy, that Poesy informed them, but 
of so much the more dignity and eternity. Not Thales, 
nor Anaxagoras, (as Aristotle ingenuously confesseth,) 
having profited the world so much, with all their writ- 
ings, as Homer's one Ulysses or Nestor. And sooner 
shall all the atoms of Epicurus sustain division ; the 
fire of Heraclitus be utterly quenched ; the water that 
Thales extols so much be exhausted; the spirit of 
Anaximenes vanish ; the discord of Empedocles be re- 
conciled, and all dissolved to nothing ; before by their 
most celebrated faculties they do the world so much 
profit, for all human instruction, as this one work of 
Hesiodus ! Here being no dwelling on any one subject; 
but of all human affairs instructively concluded. 






TO MY WORTHY FRIEND MR, GEORGE 
CHAPMAX, AXD HIS TRANS- 
LATED HESIOD. 

HAPMAX, we find, bj thy past-prized 
fraaght, 

What wealth thou dost upon this land 
confer, 

Th' old Grecian prophets hither that hast brought, 
Of their fiill words the true interpreter ; 
And bv tb V traTcU strongly bast exprest 5 

The large dimensions of the English tongue, 
Delivering them so well, the first and best 
That to the world in numbers ever sung. 
Thou hast unlocked the treasui-v wherein 
All art and knowledge have so long been hidden ; lo 
"Which, till the graceful Muses did begin 
Here to inhabit, was to us forbidden. 

In blest Elysium, (in a place most fit) 
Under that tree due to the Delphian God, 
Mus^us and that Iliad Singeb sit, i5 

And near to them that noble Hksiod, 
Smoothing their rugged foreheads ; and do smile. 
After so many hundred years, to see 
Their Poems read in this far western isle, 
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Translated from their ancient Greek by thee ; ao 

Each his good Genius whispering in his ear, 

That with so lucky and auspicious fate 

Did still attend them whilst they living were, 

And gave their verses such a lasting date. 

Where, slightly passing by the Thespian spring, 25 
Many long after did hut only sup ; 
Nature, then fiodtful, forth these men did bring, 
To fetch deep roses from Jove's plenteous cup. 

In thy free labours, friend, then rest content. 
Fear not Detraction, neither fawn on Praise ; ao 

When idle Censure all her force hath spent. 
Knowledge can crown herself with her own bays: 
Their lines that have so many lives outworn, 
Clearly expounded, shall base Envy scorn. 

Michael Drayton. 




TO MY WORTHY AND HONOURED FRIEND, 

MR. GEORGE CHAPMAN, 

ON HIS TRANSLATION OF HESIOD^ WORKS 

AND DAYS. 

HOSE woit could this be, Chapman, to 
refine 
Old Hesiod's ore, and give it us, but thine, 
"WTio had'st before wrought in rich 
Homeb's mine? 

What treasure hast thou brought us ! and what store 
Still, still, dost thou arrive with at our shore, 5 

To make thy honour and our wealth the more ! 

If all the vulgar tongues that speak this day 
Were askM of thy discoveries, they must say. 
To the Greek coast thine only knew the way. 




i 



Such passage hast thou found, such returns made. 
As, now of all men, it is called thy trade ; 
And who make thither else rob, or invade ! 

Ben Jonson. 
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THE GEORGICS OF HESIOD. 

■BY QEOHGE CHAPMAH. 




THE FIRST BOOK.* 

I USESl that, out of your Kenan state. 
All worth in sacred numbers celebrate, 
L'si'^'hereyourfacultieasoinucbrenown'd, 
11 sing jour Sire;" and him in hymns'* 
resound 
By whom all bnmana, that to death are hotind, s 

Are bound together ; both the great in fame," 
And men whose poor fates fit them with no name,' 
Noble,* and base;'' great Jove's will orders all; 
For he with ease extoU, with ease lets fall ; 

• To approTO my difference from the Tulgar and verbal ex- 
position, and other aniplificBtions Sc and necessary for the 
true rendering and illustration of my ftnttor, I am enforced 
to annex some words of the original t<j my other ai 

• 'jove*' '"^ '^'"' 
' ^'yp.vtiot'titu, Atimnji dteantanttt. 
' **aric, de qua magna fama eil. 
^ ^'A^aTo^, mtn dicendutfinceUbru, 
' iPifTUi, ftoiiorului, nobiiii. 
' '''AppijTOt, igwibUU, ad nuifam /unclion. 
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Eas'lj diminisheth the most in grace, ' lo 

And lifts the most ohscure to loftiest place ; 

Eas'ly sets straight* the quite shrunk up together,*^ 

And makes the most elated^ heautj wither ; 

And this is Jove, that hreaks his voice so high 

In horrid sounds, and dwells ahove the sky. 15 

Hear, then, O Jove, that dost hoth see and hear. 
And, for thy justice' sake, be orderer 
To these just precepts,™ that in prophecy" 
I use, to teach my brother piety. 

Not one Contention on the earth there reigns 20 

To raise men's fortunes and peculiar gains. 
But two. The one the knowing man approves ; 
The other® hate should force from human loves. 
Since it derides our reasonable kind. 
In twoP parts parting man's united mind ; as 

And is so harmful, for pernicious War 
It feeds, and bites at every Civil Jar ; 
Which no man*i loves, but strong Necessity 
Doth this Contention, as his plague, imply 
By Heaven's hid counsels. Th' other Strife black Night 
Begat before ; which Jove, that in the light 31 

*' *'I0i>C, rectus, erectuSy non tortuosus, Metaph. 

*' •' ^KoXibQ, tortuosus, incurvus, 

"^ ^^Ayqvopa Kap<l>£if superbum, seu fiorentem, facit ut defio- 
reseat. 

18 in ^iicy ^' lOvvE OsfiKTraQfjudicia vel vera pr<Ecepta de tnoribusy 
seu pietate. 

'® ^MvQkofiaiyVaticinor. 

'' °'E7riua>/4»yr6c, reprehensione^ et derisione, dignus. 

^ ^"Avoixa, duas partes, 

^^ 1 0vTiQ. He says no man loves this war per se, but per ac- 
cidetis ; because men cannot discern from things truly worthy 
of their loves those that falsely pretend worth and retain none; 
which he ascribes to some secret counsel of Jove, that, for plague 
to their impieties, strikes blind their understandings. 
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Of all the stars dwells, and, though thron'd alof):. 

Of each man weighs yet hoth the work and thought, 

Put in the roots of earth ; from whose womh grow 

Men's needful means to pay the deht they owe 35 

To life and Hving. And this Strife is far 

More fit for men, and much the sprightlier ; 

For he in whose hands '' lives no love of art, 

Nor virtuous industry, yet plucks up heart, 

And falls to work for living. Any one, io 

Never so stupid and so base a drone, 

Seeing a rich man haste to sow, and plant. 

And guide his house well, feels with shame his want, 

And labours like him. And this Strife is good. 

When Strife for riches warms and fires the blood, 45 

The neighbour doth the neighbour emulate,* 

The potter doth the potter's profit hate. 

The smith the smith witji spleen inveterate,* 

Beggar maligns the beggar for good done. 

And the musician the musician. 50 

This Strife, O Perses, see remember'd still ; 
But fly Contention that insults on th' ill" 
Of other men, and from thy work doth draw 
To be a well-seen man in works of law. 
Nor to those courts afford affected ear ; 55 

For he that hath not, for the entire year, 

^ ''AiraXauvoc. cujut manibut nulla ars^ nulla sedulitas, inest. 
^ ■ Zi}Xo7. He shows artizans' emulations for riches, and ap- 

? roves that kind of contention* Notwithstanding^ Plato in 
,ysiat, Aristotle in the 5. of his PoL and 2. of his Rhetor, and 
Galen, refer this strife to the first harmful discord, yet Plu- 
tarch takes our author's part, and ascribes it to the virtuous 
contention. 
^ ^KoTiia, astuo ird quam diu pressi in pectore, 
^^ ^"Bpic KaKOxapro^y alienit insultaiu calamitatibus eontentio; 
which he calls their going to law. 
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Enough laid up beforehand, Httle need 

Hath to take care those factious courts to feed 

With what earth bears, and Ceres doth bestow. 

With which when thou art satiate, nor dost know 60 

What to do with it, then to these wars go 

For others' goods ; but see no more spent so 

Of thine hereafter. Let ourselves decide. 

With dooms direct, all differences implied 

In our affairs ; and, what is ratified 65 

By Jove's will to be ours, account our own ; 

For that thrives ever best. Our discord, grown 

For what did from oiur father's bounty fall, 

We ended lately, and shared freely all ; 69 

When thou much more than thine hadst ravish'd home. 

With which thou mad'st proud,* and didst overcome, 

With partial affection to thy cause, 

Those gift-devouring kings that sway our laws, 

WTio would have still retain'd us in their powers, 

And given by their dooms what was freely ours. 75 

O fools, that all things into judgment call, 
Yet know not how much ^ half is more than all ! 
Nor how the mean life is the firmest still. 
Nor of the mallow and the daffodill 

" '^Meya Kv^aiviiiv,valde gloriosos reddens, BafftXrjag Sut- 
poAdyovg^ reges donivoros. 

'^ yUXiovrJiJLKTVTravTbgydimidiumrplustoto, He commends the 
mean, and reproves those kings or judges that are too indul- 
gent to their covetous and glorious appetites, from the frugal 
and competent life declining ad ttXcov* |iav, i. e. ad plus habendi 
avidituiem mexhaustam. Showing how ignorant they are ; that 
the virtue of justice and mediocrity is to be preferred to in- 
justice and insatiate avarice. By tjiMKrv he understands medium 
inter lucrum et damnum ^ which mean is more profitable and 
notable than Travrbg, i. e. toto quo et sua pars retinetur, et alterius 
ad se pertrahitur. 
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How great a good the little meals contain. so 

But Grod hath hid from men the healthful mean ; 
For otherwise a man might heap, and play, 
Enough to serve the whole year in a day. 
And straight his draught-tree hang up in the smoke, 
Nor more his lahouring mules nor oxen yoke. S6 

But Jove man's knowledge of his hest bereav'd. 
Conceiving anger, since he was deceiv'd 
By that same wisdom- wresting* Japhet's son ; 
For which all ill all earth did overrun. 
For Jove close keeping in a hollow cave 90 

His holy fire, to serve the use of man, 
Prometheus stole it, by his human sleight, 
From him that hath of all heaven's wit the height ; 
For which He angry, thus to him began 
The Cloud-assembler : " Thou most crafty man, 95 
That joy'st to steal my fire, deceiving me, 
Shalt feel that joy the greater grief to thee. 
And therein plague thy universal race ; 
To whom I'll give a pleasing ill, in place 
Of that good fire, and all shall be so vain loo 

To place their pleasure in embracing pain." 

Thus spake and laugh'd of Gods and Men the Sire, 
And straight enjoin'd the famous God of Fire 

®® * ' AyicwXo^i7riyc> be calls Prometheus, i. e. qui obliqua agitat 
eonsilia ; who wrests that wisdom, which God hath given him 
to use to his glory, to his own ends ; which is cause to all the 
miseries men sufiter, and of all their impious actions that de- 
serve them. Jove's Fire signifies Truth, which Prometheus 
stealing, figures learned men's over-subtle abuse of divine 
knowledge, wresting it in false expositions to their own objects, 
thereby to inspire and puff up their own profane earth, in- 
tending their corporeal parts, and the irreligious delights of 
them. But, for the mythology of this, read my Lord Chan- 
cellor's book, De Sapientid Veterum, cap. 26, being infinitely 
better. 
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To mingle, instantly, with water earth ; 

The voice and rigour of a human hirth^ los 

Imposing in it, and so fair a face 

As match'd th' Immortal Groddesses in grace. 

Her form presenting a most lovely maid. » 

Then on Minerva his conunand he laid 

To make her work, and wield the witty loom. no 

And, for her beauty, such as might become 

The golden Venus, he conmianded her 

Upon her brows and countenance to confer 

Her own bewitchings ; stuffing all her breast 

With wild** desires incapable of rest, us 

And cares that feed to all satiety 

All human lineaments. The crafty Spy 

And Messenger of Godheads, Mercury, 

He charged t' inform her with a dogged*^ mind. 

And thievish manners. All as he design'd 130 

Was put in act. A creature straight had frame 

Like to a virgin, mild and full of shame ; 

Which Jove's suggestion made the Both-foot-lame 

Form so deceitfully, and all of earth 

To forge the living matter of her birth. 125 

(Irey-cyed Minerva put her girdle on, 

And show'd how loose parts, well composed, shone. 

The deified Graces, and the Dame^ that sets 

Sweet words in chief form, golden carquenets 

Embraced her neck withal. The fair-hair'd Hours iso 

105 a Jove's creation of a woman, 

• '* ^Vial TToQov. An unwearied and wanton desire to exceed 
others, or an insatiate longing to be loved of all. VvioKopoq^ 
membra ad satietatem usque depascens. MsXsSwvag, cares, or 
meditations of voluptuous satisfactions. 

i'9 c j^^j^foy ,.£ poov, caninam mentem, vel impudentem^ Kal 
iTTtKXoTrov ii9oQ^furacesm(rres, 

**" **n6i0w, or Huada, Goddess of persuasion, or eloquence. 
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Her gracious temples crown'd with fresh spring-flowers. 
But of all these, employed in several place, 
• Pallas gave order® the impulsive grace. 
Her hosom Hermes, the great Grod of spies, 
With suhtle fashions fill'd, fair words, and lies ; 135 
Jove prompting still. But all the voice^ she us'd 
The vocal herald of the Gods infus'd, 
And call'd her name Pandora, since on her 
The Gods did all their several gifts confer ; 
Who made her such, in every moving strain, 140 

To be the bane of curious-minded men. 

Her harmftd and inevitable frame 
At all parts perfect, Jove dismiss'd the Dame 
To Epimetheus, in his herald's guide. 
With all the Gods' plagues in a box beside. 145 

Nor Epimetheus kept one word in store 
Of what Prometheus had advised before. 
Which was : That Jove should fasten on his hand 
No gift at all, but he his wile withstand, 
And back return it, lest with instant ill 150 

To mortal men he all the world did fill. 
But he first took the gift, and after griev'd.* 

^^ ^'E^ripfiofft, impetu inapirabat, gave special force to all her 
attractions; which he says Pallas did, to show that to aU beauty 
wisdom and discreet behaviour give the chief excitement. 

136 f ^oimJv. Her voice the vocal or high-spoken herald of 
the gods imposed ; all fair women affecting to be furthest heard, 
as well as most seen. 

1*2 K'EvoiyffE. When he had received and tried the ill, he knew 
it was ill, and grieved ; but then was so infected with affection 
to it, that he could not reform nor refine it. For man's cor* 
poreal part, which is figured in Epimetheus, signifying the 
inconsiderate and headlong force of affection, not obeying his 
reasonable part or soul, nor using foresight fit for the preven- 
tion of ill, which is figured in Prometheus, he is deceived 
with a false shadow of pleasure 5 for the substantial and true 
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For first the faniilicfl of mortals liv'd 

Witlioiit and free from ill ; harsh labour th^. 

Nor HickiiCHH, hasting timeless age on men, Ui 

Tluur liard and wretched tasks impos'd on them 

For many years ; hut now a violent stream 

Of all afflictions in an instant came, 

And quench'd life's light that shin'd before in flame. 

For when the woman •* the imwieldv lid leo 

Had oneo discovered, all the miseries hid 

In that curs'd cabinet dispers'd and £ew 

About the world ; joys pined, and sorrows grew. 

Hope only rested in the box's brim, 

And took not wing from thence. Jove prompted him 

'V\\i\i ow'd the cabinet to clap it close i66 

liefoi-o she parted ; but unnimiber'd woes 

BoHides oneount'red men in all their ways ; 

Full woix) all shores of them, and full all seas. 

dtili^ht, fit to be embraced, which, found by Event (the school- 
inuMtt»r of fools), ho repents too late. And, therefore, Horace 
truly, nocet empta dolore voluptus. 

"•" '''AWrt yi>i'»), of this came the proverb, ywaiKStv oKeOpog, 
i)w ])la^u(> of women ; and by the woman is understood Appe- 
tites or KtVeminatc Affection, and customary or fashionable in- 
dulj>;(»iu*e to the blood, not only in womanish affections, but in 
the j;t»neral fashions of men's judgments and actions, both 
!iiffiayMyiKt)j id est, jHypulariter, or graiid et authnritate qud quis 
valet ttpud pttfrnlum; and i//i»x«y<«>y"C')> id est, vi duceiidi etjiectendi 
an'tmuiiiy intending illusively, by this same docta ignorantia, o{ 
which inuuy learned leaders of the mind are guilty; and trvp' 
0*r«i«^i/C» id esty the common source or sink of the vulgar, pre- 
vailing imst the nobility and piety of humanity and religion, 
by wincli all sincere discipline is dissolved or corrupted, and 
HO that discipline taken away {tamfiium opei^cuh Pundora), both 
tho human body's and mind's dissolution, instantly (as out of 
tlio cave of -I'lvilus) let the winds or forces of corruption violently 
br«'uU, </M(» data porta, ruutit, et terras turbine perjiant. All 
which notwithstanding, no course or custom is so desperate in 
intoction, but some hope is left to escape their punishment in 
overy man, according to Ovid, vivere spe vidi, qui moriturus eraU 
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' Diseases, day and night, with natural wings 170 

And silent entries stole on men their stings ; 
The great in counsels, Jove, their voices reft, 
That not the truest might avoid their theft, 
Nor any 'scape the ill, in any kind, 
Besolv'd at first in his almighty mind. 175 

And, wert thou willing, I would add to this 
A second cause of men's calamities. 
Sing all hefore, and since, nor wiU be long. 
But short, and knowing ; and t' observe my song. 
Be thy conceit and mind's retention strong. iso 

When first both Gods and Men had one time's birth. 
The Gods of diverse-languag'd men on Earth 
A Golden* world produc'd, that did sustain 
Old Saturn's rule when he in heaven did reign \ 
And then liv'd men, like Gods,^ in pleasure here, 185 
Indued with minds secure ; from toils, griefs, clear ; 
Nor noisome age made any crooked ; there 
Their feet went ever naked as their hands ; 
Their cates were blessed, serving their conmiands. 
With ceaseless plenties ; all days sacred made • 190 
To feasts, that surfeits never could invade. 
Thus Uv'd they long, and died as seis'd with sleep ; 
All good things serv'd them ; fruits did ever keep 
Their free fields crown'd, that all abundance bore ; 

*"® ^%ova€ov. Not only this description of Ages (as the 
critics ooserve) is imitated by all the Latin poets, but ail the 
rest of this author ; and chiefly by Virgil himself. His sen- 
tence and invention made so common, that their community 
will darken the rarity of them in their original. And this was 
called the Golden Age (according to Plato) for the virtuous 
excellency of men's natural dispositions and manners. 

*^ ^"QvTf. Osoi, sed ut dii vivebant homines. The poet, says 
Melancthon, could not but have some light of our parents' 
lives in Paradise. 
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All which all equal shared, and none wish'd more. 195 

And, when the Earth had hid them, Jove's will was, 

The good should into heavenly natures pass ; 

Yet still held state on earth, and guardians^ were 

Of all hest mortals still surviving there, 

Ohserv'd works just and unjust, clad in air^ 200 

And, gliding undiscovered everywhere, 

Gave riches where they pleased ; and so were reft 

Nothing of all the royal rule they left. 

The Second Age, that next succeeded this. 
Was far the worse ; which heaven-hous'd Deities 205 
Of Silver fashion'd ; not like that of Gold 
In disposition, nor so wisely soul'd. 
For children then liv'd in their mothers* cares 
(All that time growing still) a hundred years ; 
And were such great fools at that age, that they 210 
Could not themselves dispose a family. 
And when they youths grew, having reach'd the date 
That rear'd their forces up to man's estate. 
They liv'd small space, and spent it all in pain, 

198 ^i^iiXaKtQ avQQij)'mi)v, custodies hominum ; from hence the 
opinion springeth that every man hath his good angel ; which 
sort of spirits, however discredited now to attend and direct 
men, Plutarch, in his Commentaries De Oraculomm Defectu^ 
defends to retain assured being, in this sort; as if a man 
should take away the interjected air betwixt the earth and 
the moon, that man must likewise dissolve all the coherence 
and actual unity of the universe, leaving vacuum in medio, and 
necessary bond of it all ; so they that admit no Genii leave be- 
twixt God and men no reasonable mean for commerce, the 
interpretative and administering faculty, as Plato calls it, be- 
twixt them utterly destroying, and withdrawing consequently 
all their reciprocal and necessary uses ; as tne witches of 
Thessaly are said to pluck the moon out of her sphere. But 
these men being good, turned only good Genii ; the next Age, 
men, being bad, turned in their next being bad Genii, of which 
after was held a man's good and bad Genius, 
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Caused by their follies ; not of power t' abstain 21s 

From doing one another injury. 

Nor would they worship any Deity, 

Nor on the holy altars of the Blest 

Any appropriate sacrifice addrest. 

As fits the fashion of all human birth. 220 

For which Jove, angry, hid them straight in earth, 

Since to the blessed Deities of heaven 

They gave not those respects they should have given. 

But when the Earth had hid these like the rest, 

They then were call'd the subterrestrial blest,"* 225 

And in bliss second, having honours then 

Fit for the infernal spirits of powerful men. 

Then form'd our Father Jove a Third Descent, 
Whose Age was Brazen ; clearly diflferent 
From that of Silver. All the mortals there 230 

Of wild ash fiwhion'd, stubborn and austere ; 
Whose minds the harmful facts of Mars affected, 
And petulant injury. All meats rejected 
Of natural fruits and herbs. And these were they 
That first began that table cruelty 235 

Of slaughtering beasts ; and therefore grew they fierce, 
And not to be endur'd in their commerce. 
Their ruthless minds in adamant were cut, 

*** ""'YTTOx^^vtoc fioKapeiy subterranei beati mortales voeantur. 
Out of their long lives and little knowledges, in neglect of re- 
ligion, subject to painful and bitter death ; where the former 
eood men sweetly slept him out. But for the powers of their 
bodies, being fashioned of the world's yet fresh and vigorous 
matter, their spirits that informed their bodies are supposed 
secondly power^l ; and that is intended in their recourse to 
earthly men, such as themselves were, furthering their afifec- 
tions ahd ambitions to ill, for which they had honour of those 
men, and of them were accounted blest, as the former good 
Genii were so, indeed, for exciting men to goodness. 
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Their strengths were dismal, and their shoulders put 

Inaccessible liands out over all ; 840 

Their brawny limbs armM with a brazen wall. 

Their houses all were brazen, all of brass 

Their working instruments, for black iron was 

As yet unknown. And these (their own lives ending, 

The vast and cold-sad house of hell descending) 245 

No grace had in their ends ;" but though they were 

Never so powerfiil, and enforcing fear, 

Black death reduc'd their greatness in their spight 

T' a little room,** and stopp'd their cheerful light. 

WTien these left life, a Fourth Kind Jove gave birth 
Upon the many-a-creature-nourishing earth ; 251 

More just, and better than this race before — 
Divine heroes, that the surnames bore 
Of semigods ;P yet these impetuous fight 
And bloody war bereft of life and light. 255 

Some, in CadmsDan earth, contentious 



I 



^** "Nwi/v^roi These he intends were such rude and 
(iwerful men, as not only refused, like the second sort, to 
o honour to the Deities, but directly rebelled against them, 
and affected here in earth celestial empery ; for which the Ce- 
lestials let them see that they need none but themselves to 
take down their affectations; and for their so huge conceit of 
themselves had never any least honour of others, which many 
great men of this Iron Age need not be ignorant, therefore, is 
the event of such great ones ; and, howsoever they laugh in 
their sleeves at any other being than this, they may take notice 
by their wisers, that, even according to reason, both, ther6 are 
other beings, and differences of those beings, both in honours 
and miseries. 

**® ° E)Xtw, in arctum cogo, seu in a7ignsium redigo. 

^* P'U^iOtoi, semidei. Intending Hercules, Jason, and others 
f>f those Argonauts whose ship was vrfvg 'Apyw TratrifteXovtra, 
navia omnibus euro:, because it held the care of all men in those 
that were in her ; intending of all the virtuous men that were 
then of name, who were called semigods for their godlike 
virtues. 
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To piise the infinite wealth of CEdipus, 

Before seven-p(»i»dP Thebes ; some shipp'd apon 

The ruthless waves, and led to Ilion, 

For fair-hair'd Helen's love ; where, likewise, they 260 

In bounds of death eonfin'd the beams of day. 

To these yet Joto gaye second life, and seat 
At ends of all the earth ; in a retreat 
From human feet, where souls secure they bear, 
Amids the Blessed Islands,^ situate near 265 

The gulfy- whirl-pit-eating ocean flood, 
Happy heroes living ; for whose food 
The plenty-bearing Tellus, thrice a year, 
Delicious fruits and fragrant herbs doth bear. 

O that I might not live now, to partake 270 

The Age that must the Fifth succession make. 
But either die before, or else were bom 
When all that Age is into ashes worn I 
For that which next springs, in supply of this, 
Will all of Iron** produce his families ; 275 

Whose bloods shall be so banefully corrupt 
They shall not let them deep, but interrupt 
With toils and miseries all their rests and fares, 
The Gods such grave and soul-dissecting cares 
Shall steep their bosoms in. And yet some good 280 

^^ P*E7rra7rvXy. He calls this seven-ported Thebes, to dis- 
tinguish it from that of Egypt, that had 100 ports, besides 
that Hvppoplace in Cilicia. 

*** q Ev ficacaptov vriffoiffi, in beatorum insults; of which For- 
tunate Islands, vide Horn. Odyss. 8. 

»7« Tlvoc i<TTi aid-qpsov, cujus genus estferreum. This Fifth 
Age he only prophesied of, alsiost three thousand years since ; 
which falling out in this age especially true shows how divine 
a truth inspired him ; and whether it be lawixd or not, with 
Plato and all the formerly learned, to give these worthiest 
poets the commendation of divine. 

M 
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Will God mix with their had ; for when the Uood 

Faints in their nourishment^ and leaves their hair 

A little gray, Jove's hand will stop the air 

'Twixt them and life, and take them straight away. 

'Twixt men and women shall he such foul play 385 

In their begetting pleasures, and their race 

Spring from such false seed, that the son's stol'n face 

Shall nought be like the sire's, the sire no more 

Seen in his issue. No friend, as before. 

Shall like his friend be ; nor no brother rest 290 

Kind like his brother; no guest like a guest 

Of former times ; no child use like a child 

His aged parente, but with manners wild 

Bevile and shame them ; their impiety 

Shall never fear that Ood^s all-seeing eye 295 

Is fixt upon them, but shall quite despise 

Bepayment of their education's price, 

'Bear their law in their hands, and when they get 

Their father's free-given goods, account them debt. 

City shall city ransack ; not a grace 300 

To any pious man shall show her face, 

Nor to a just or good man. All, much more. 

Shall grace a beastly and injurious bore. 

No right shall seize on any hand of theirs. 

Nor any shame make blush their black affairs. 305 

The worse shall worse the better with bad words, 

And swear him out of all his right affords. 

lU-lung'd,* ill-liver^, ill-complexion'd Spight 

^® " XeipoSiKai, quibus jus est in manibus ; all this Ovid 
translates : Nee hospes ab hospite tutus, non socer a genero ; Jrairum 
quoque gratia rara est, 

303 [Bore—hooT.] 

^^ ^ AvtTKeXadoQj male sen graviter sonans; KOKOxcLpTog, malts 
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Shall consort all the miserable plight 

Of men then living. Justice then, and Shame, sio 

Clad in pure white (as if they never came 

In touch of those societies) shall fly 

Up to the Gods' immortal family, 

From broad- wayM earth ; and leave grave griefe to men, 

That (desp'rate of amends) must bear all then. di5 

But now to kings a fable I'll obtrude, 
Though clear they savor all it can include : 
The hawk" once having trust up in his seres 
The sweet-tun'd nightingale, and to the spheres 
His prey transferring, with his talons she 320 

Pinch'd too extremely, and incessantly 
Crying for anguish, this imperious speech 
He gave the poor bird : "Why complain'st thou wretch? 
One holds thee now that is thy mightier far ; 
Go as he guides, though ne'er so singular S25 

Thou art a singer ; it lies now in me 
To make thee sup me, or to set thee free. 
Fool that thou art, whoever will contend 
With one whose faculties his own transcend 
Both fails of conquest, and is likewise sure 330 

Besides his wrong he shall bad words endure." 

Thus spake the swift and broad-wing'd bird of prey. 
But hear* thou justice, and hate injury. 

gavdens, vel qtto maligaudent et delectantur, vel alienis imultans 
catamitatibus ; ffTvyepiairrig, inviio aspectu, et torvis oculU eer- 
nens; all epithets oi ^jjXo^. 

'** ""Ipjj^, accipiter. The manners of the mighty towards 
the mean are figured in this fiction by the nightmgale under- 
standing learned and virtuous men. The following verse, d^ptav, 
imprudens, S^c, follows the most Sacred Letter, fum esse reluctari' 
dum potentior^ms, 

^^ '''O TlkpffTi. He speaks to his brother and returns to his 
first proposition ; of the fit contention to which he persuaded 
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Wrong touches near a miserable man ; 

For (though most patient) yet he hardly can 335 

Forbear just words, and feel injurious deeds. 

Unjust loads vex ; he hardly bears that bleeds. 

And yet hath Wrong to Right a better way, 

For in the end will Justice win the day. 

Till which who bears sees then amends arise ; dio 

The fool^ first suffers/ and is after wise. 

But crooked^ Justice jointly hooks with it 

Injurious Perjury ; and that unfit 

Outrage brib'd judges use, that makes them draw 

The way their gifts go, ever cuts out law 345 

By crooked measures. Equal Justice then. 

All clad in air, th' ill minds of bribed men 

Comes after mourning, mourns the city's ill, 

Which, where she is expelled, she brings in still. 

But those that with impartial dooms extend 85o 

As well to strangers as their household friend 

The law's pure truth, and will in no point stray 

From forth the straight tract of the equal way. 

With such the city all things noble nourish, 

him before ; and though shame and injustice are fled in others, 
yet he wisheth him to ]ove and embrace them. The elegant 
description immediately before being truly philosophical, and 
is handled at large by Plato in Protagoras. 

^*' y UaOfjJV vrjTrioQ, passus vera stultus sapit, which was since 
usurped proverbially ; signifying that wisdom to be folly that 
we learn but of our own first suffered afllictions, which yet I 
think far exceeds any wisdom that was never taught nor con- 
firmed by first feeling infortunes and calamities. 

^^* ^'S.KoXiyffi diKyffiv properly signifies curvis vel tortuosis 
judiciis, which, he says, ravish together with them perjury. 
Alluding to crooked things, or things wrapt togeUier like 
brambles, that catch and keep with them whatsoever touches 
them. Our proverb, to overtake with a crooked measure, not 
ridiculously applied to this grave metaphor; aicoXiai ducaij 
not signifying in this place what our critics .teach, vid, UUs 
iniquaSy hut judicia iniqua seu iortuosa. 
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With such the people in their profits flourish ; 855 

Sweet Peace along the land goes, nor to them 

All-seeing Jove will destinate th' extreme 

Of baneful war. No hunger ever comes, 

No ill, where judges use impartial dooms. 

But goods well got maintain still neighbour feasts ; 360 

The fields flow there with lawful interests ; • 

On hills the high oak acorns bears ; in dales 

Th' industrious bee her honey sweet exhales, 

And full-fell'd sheep are shorn with festivals ; 

There women 'bring forth children like their sire, 865 

And all, in all kinds, find their own entire ; 

Nor ever plow they up the barren seas, 

Their own fat fields yield store enough to please. 

But whom rude Injury ddights, and acts 

That misery and tyranny contracts, 370 

Sharp-sighted Jove for such predestines pain ; 

And oftentimes* the whole land doth sustain. 

For one man's wickedness, that thriving in 

Inequal dooms, still makes him sentence him. 

For where such men bear privileged office still, 375 

^^ •IloXXaw. Oftentimes for one ill man a whole city suf- 
fers; which sentence, in near the same words, is used in Eccle- 
siastes, S<epe univena civitas mali viri pttnam luit. And as before 
he recounts the blessing that accompany good kings or judges, 
80 here he remembers the plagues that pursue the baid, eiidTorcing 
in both, as I may say, the ebbing or flowing of every conmion- 
wealth by them. For law being soul to every such politic 
body, and judges, as if essence to that soul, in giving it form 
and being, according to their sentence and expositions of it, 
the body politic of force must fare well or ill, as it is governed 
well or ill : no otherwise than as the body of a man suffers 
good or ill by his soul's good or bad information and discipline, 
lliese threats used here, saith Melancthon, as in divers other 
places of this divine poet, he questionless gathered out of the 
doctrine of Moses and tiie Prophets, with whom the like com- 
minations are everywhere frequent. 
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There Jove pours down whole deluges of ill ; 

Famine and Pestilence together go ; 

The people perish ; women barren grow ; 

Whole houses vanish there sometimes in peace ; 

And sometimes armies, rais'd to shield th' increase sso 

The Gods late gave them, even those Gods destroy, 

Their rampires ruin, and let Eapiue joy 

The goods Injustice gathered ; or, elsewhere, 

Jove sinks their ships, and leaves their ventures there. 

Weigh, then, ^^yourselves this justice, O ye kings ; S85 

For howsoever oft unequal things 

Obtain their pass, they pass not so the eyes 

Of all the all-disceming Deities ; 

For close and conversant their virtues be 

With men ; and, how they grate each other, see, 390 

With wrested judgments : yielding no cares due 

To those sure wreaks with which the Gods pursue 

Unequal judges. Though on earth there are 

Innumerable Gods that minister 

Beneath great Jove, that keep men, clad in air, 395 

Corrupt dooms noting, and each false affair. 

And, gliding through the earth, are everywhere. 

Justice is seed to Jove, in all fame dear. 

And reverend to the Gods inhabiting Heaven, 

And still a Virgin ; whom when men ill given 400 

Hurt, and abhorring from the right shall wrong, 

She, for redress, to Jove her sire complains 

^** ^Kai avToL He would have judges enter into considera- 
tion themselves of the dangers in injustice, which presently 
after he reduces into three arguments. The first, ol aifrtp, sU^i 
ipsi, which sentence to admiration agrees to that of the Scrip- 
ture, Incidit infoveam quam fecit ; the second for fear of further 
punishment from God ; the third he makes out of the natural 
indignity and absurdity of the thing. 
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Of the unjust mind every man sustains, 
And prays the people may repay the pains 
Their kings have forfeited ip their offences, 405 

Depraving justice, and the genuine senses 
Of laws corrupted in their sentences. 
Observing this, ye gift-devouring kings. 
Correct your sentences ; and to their springs 
Remember ever to reduce those streams 4io 

Whose crooked courses every man condemns. 
Whoever forgeth for another ill, 
With it himself is overtaken still. 
In ill men run on that they most abhor ; 
111 counsel worst is to the councellor. 415 

For Jove's eye all things seeing, and knowing all, 
Even these things, if he will, of force must fall 
Within his sight and knowledge ; nor to him 
Can these brib'd dooms in cities shine so dim 
But he discerns them, and will pay them pain ; 420 
Else would not I live justly amongst men, 
Nor to my justice frame my childeren. 
If to be just is ever to be ill. 
And that the unjust finds most justice still, 
And Jove gave each man in the end his will. 425 

But he that loves the lightning (I conceive) 
To these things thus will no conclusion give. 
However, Perses,*^ put these in thy heart,^ 

438 c ""Q nkpfffi. He persuades his brother to the love of justice 
by argument taken from the true nature of man, that, by 
Yurtue of his divine soul, naturally loves it ; because God in- 
fused into that divine beam of his bein? immortal a love to 
that that preserved immortality without &&t immortal destruc- 
tion affected in injustice. Fishes, beasts, and fowls, endued 
naturally with no such love to justice, but allowed by God to 
do like themselves and devour one another ; which that men 
should do as well as they, is most inhuman and full of confu- 
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Ami 31 u&e <{f]pi£cir (t^iAm^ cmuwui 

fh-j nnniS'* whabt ianet^ all iihtii|.h[ mAa^ dmd 4» 

T» s&iic iiii£ RapaM- dktt hmSk mam ivch knd. 

Fir 'm. >iar maakum^ J«i«r laoili/HBKe doi'dy 

Aibi as- a iKsir n^xi an* Malt kif^s^^d. 

Fds&. ib^ ami «nrife Wwtes. (^miMMe Inr is povrV) 

Jowe £ec» eftdb «dUT i n mBi dkennr, 435 

Becaaee tkej Uk tke^eqpiiT kegms 

To gvyrmi BBBB. a» iv Wat ifior tkeir fives; 

And tifterefaemm shonid foOam it with aliiies. 

For lie that knovs tiie jastke ci a caow^ 

And wiD in poblie wainistrj cf kvs 440 

Gire sentence to hb knovledge, be ke aore 

<]rod win ennch kim. But wko daiea aljnre 

His cooscioas knowledge^ and belie tke law. 

Past core will that woond in his conscienoe draw. 

And for his radiance now hk race shall be 445 

The deeper plang'd in all obscurity. 

The just man*s state shall in his seed exceed, 

And, after him, breed honours as thej breed. 

But whj men's ills prevail so much with them, 
I, that the good know, will uncloud the beam 450 

In whose light lies the reason. \Mth much ease 
To Vice, and her love, men may make access. 
Such crews in rout herd to her, and her court 
So passing near lies, their way sweet and short ; 
But before Virtue^ do the Gods rain sweat, 455 

sion, as well in their deformed mixture as in the ruin that in- 
separably follows it. But his confidence here, that whosoever 
will do justice freely, and without respect of riches, God will 
enrich him, and that the worse-inclinea will feel it in the hell 
of his conscience, the other's seed prospering beyond himself, 
is truly religious and right Christian. 
4M * T^C c' dptrrj£y ante virtutem. His argument to persuade 
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Throagh which, with toil and half-dissolved feet, 

You must wade to her ; her path long and steep, 

And at jour entry 'tis so sharp and deep, 

But scaling once her height, the joj is more 

Than all the pain she put jou to hefore. 460 

The psdn at first, then, hoth to love and know 

Justice and Virtue, and those few that go 

Their rugged way, is cause 'tis followed lest. 

•Of all men, therefore, he is always hest 

That, not depending on the mightiest, 465 

Nor on the most, hath of himself descried 

All things hecoming ; and goes fortified 

In his own knowledge so £eu* as t* intend 

to Virtue here is taken both from her own natural fate and 
the divine disposition of Gh}d ; for as she hath a body, being 
supposed the yutue of man, and through the worthily exercised 
ana instructed organs of that body her soul receives her exci- 
tation to all her expressible knowledge (for dati sunt ienm$ ad 
excitandum intelUctum), so to the love and habit of knowledge 
and Virtue there is first necessarily required a laborious and 
painful conflict, fought through the knowledge and hate of the 
miseries and beastliness of vice ; and this painful passage to 
Virtue Virgil imitated in his translation of the Pythagorean 
letter Y. idpufQ, or tudor, is to be understood of sweat, ex labore 
etfatigatione orto, 

*** «Owroc fjikv fravdpiffTog. He tells here who is at all parts 
the best and happiest man, which Y irgil even to a word almost 
recites, and therefore more than imitates, in this, Felix qui 
potuit rerum eognoscere caiisas, 8^c, wherein our divine and all- 
teaching poet since describes three sorts of men ; one that loves 
virtue out of knowledge acquired and elaborate, which the 
philosopher calls scientiam acquUitam ; the second, that loves 
her out of admonitions, which he calls infwam scientiam ; the 
third is he that hath neither of those two ki^owledges, nor is 
capable of either, having both these ignorances in him, viz. 
igtitrrantiam pravec dispositionis and pura vegationis. Livy, as 
well as Virgil, recites this place almost ad verbum in Fabio et 
Minutioy in Uiese words, Sape ego audivi, milites, eum primum esse 
virum qui ipse consulat quid in rem sit ; secundum eum qui bene 
mone7iti <^>ediat ; qui nee ipse conmlere nee alteri parere scit eum 
extremi ingenii esse. 
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\lliAt DOW 18 beet, and wiH be best at th' end. 

Vc*t be \» goody too, and «KKigb doth know, 430 

That only follows, being admonished how. 

But he that neither of himself can tell 

Wliat 6ti) a man, nor being admonish'd wdl 

Will give his mind to learn, but flat refuse, 

I'hat man cast out from every human use. 475 

]>t) thou, then, ever in thy memory place 
My pn>copta, Pcrses, sprung of sacred race. 
And work out what thou knowest not, that with hate 
Fiuuine may prosecute thy full estate, 
And noh'-wn>ath'd Ceres (reverene'd of all) 48o 

l4iw^> ihtv as much, and make her festival 
AiuuU thv j^tranarios. Famine evermore 
U iMilum) txm^ul of the idle boor. 
\N h%v\\>r W\\ Uvosi, both Ghxls and men 
tNu>»m^ \\\ih batoi\il and still-punishing spleen. 486 

'li^o i^K^htul nvw\ i* like the stingless drone, 
Th^l i^li hU jvwx'^r and disposition 
|^mvK\\5» u^ \vh the labiHii^ of the bee, 
Aus^ »uh UU sk>ih dovvHirs her industry. 
IVi ihv^^ iv|yv><^ ihy s|Hvial j\leasure, then, 490 

(u »uU Ivii^ii v\^\vei>iiani with temperate pain, 
'W\A\ W ih^v Still ih<^ Se^isons may send home 
'l^h^viv mukvKAl *tv»*\\ With labour men become 
lU\A\lt'ul auU vK-h ; >*uh UKnir thou shalt prove 
ih\^t MK iu huuiAu aiul the IVities' love. 195 

K ^juo w UK iwHahi,^\ all v,vmbiii*d iu one. 
Uuu^ wUh vutv^vual h<»nvr th* idle ib\»ne. 
l.uU»ia\ aud thrive, auU th* idle *twiU inflame. 
Nil ^ihauie U» Labour ; Sloth is yok*d with shame. 
^\\s^\ ttJud Virtue iuto couuskort &11 6co 
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With wealth ; wealth, Godlike, wins the grace of all ; 

Since which yet springs out of the root of pain, 

^Pain hath precedence, so thou dost maintain 

The temper fitting, and the foolish vein 

Of striving for the wealth of other men 505 

Thou giv'st no vent, but on thine own affairs 

Convert'st thy mind, and thereon lay'st thy cares. 

And then put on with all the spirit you can ; 

Shame is not good in any needy man. 

Shame much obscures, and makes as much to fame ; 

Wealth loves audacity ; Want favours shame. 6ii 

Biches, not ravish'd, but divinely sent 

For virtuous labour, are most permanent. 

If any stand on force, and get wealth so, 

Or with the tongue spoil, as a number do, sis 

When gain, or craft, doth overgo the soul. 

And impudence doth honest shame controul, 

God easily can the so-made-great disgrace. 

And his house, rais'd so, can as easily race. 

Kiches bear date but of a little space. 620 

*Who wrongs an humble suppliant, doth offend 
As much as he that wrongs a guest, or friend. 

^^ ^'EpydK^ffOaif laborare autem melius. Notwithstanding he 
hath no other way to persuade his unwise brother to foUow 
his business, and leave his strife in law for other men's goods, 
but to propose wealth and honour for the fruits of it, yet he 
prefers labour alone, joined with love of virtue and justice, 
and the good expence of a man's time, before wealth and honour 
with covetousness and contention. 

*'* ^''Iffov 5' 8g, par est delictum. He says it is as great a sin 
to wrong a poor suppliant as to wrong a man's best friend or 
guest, which was then held one of the greatest impieties ; and 
to deceive an orphan of his dead parent's gift he affirms to be 
nothing less an offence than to ascend to the bed of his brother ; 
not that he makes all sins alike, but shows how horrible those 
sins are with which we are most familiar. 



ra ri^BT book of tme 

Vkr* for fa» hratiierV wiipV low dotii aaeend 

Si< brodierV Wd. and bodt his Tuaoos end, 

l^^Ild^ iii> nuHY than be tiua doth deoeiye as 

An ornban of the rmods hiF pareniB leave ; 

iV hr tha; m thr wretc^ied hounds cf age 

ImttIW hK> fKdMT. AH these Jove enrage, 

And shall i^eeive of him TFvense at last, 

Infiirthur aH paw ^6bsx till ^len ^lev past SM 

Traai all thef«c. ^lercfore. torn thv fttmiB^ nmid, 
And to ^T nxmiwQ iiee the Gtuds aaedgn^d, 
C&askiK and pnrolr, aD iheir holy dues. 
Bum iaatf^ ihirrhf^ to ^d^em i and {lomedBes use 
Of^rrnrr^ of i^^ine; fmncQamec; «erv<e liieir delights ss 
With hunmu: inoemfip : hoiii when hed-time cites 
And whex fr\im hod ihe ^auaiod maniing calls; 
T%i« iiK>ii mfiT^fQ i^emder liie Oe^esdak 
AD vsTf jw^jcrSonf : i3>d f»o noine ^se gather 
TtT i^xrru'ats <«i3v»w*d, hm ihoo re«p odiere Fath». 540 

SirfftY tiiT :R^ Tir -na-l^Je : «lI1 tihv fiiend 
In rliief v>iDe iH^var, for li o«xa?5i>ii send 
Thv lK>u?^h\.4J use \4 TieiiiiiKxii^ thev undrest 
\^'ill ha<5e lo tboe, wbei^ thv allien will rest 
Till xhex Ue rvadv. An ill ijei<rhK>ur is 545 

A eur^* ; a jrxMxl one is a^ irr^^J * bliss, 
lie hath a treasure, bv his fortune sign'd. 
That hath a neighbour of an honest mind. 
No loiss of ox, or horse, a man shall bear, 
Unless a wicked neighbour dwell too near. 550 

Just measure take of neighbours, just repay, 
The same i*eceiv'd, and more, if more thou may. 
That after needing, thou may'st after find 
Thy wants' supplier of as fi*ee a mind. 
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^Take no ill gain ; ill gain brings loss as iU. 655 

Aid quit with aid ; good-will pay with good-will. 
Give him that hath given ; him that hath not give not ; 
Givers men ^ve ; gifts to no givers thrive not. 
Giving is good, rapine is deadly iU. 
Who freely gives, though much, rejoiceth still ; 6<» 
Who ravines is so wretched, that, though small 
His first gift be, he grieves as if 'twere all. 

Little to little added, if oft done. 
In small time makes a great possession. 
Who adds to what is got, needs never fear 665 

That *swarth-cheek'd hunger will devour his cheer; 
^Nor will it hurt a man though something more 
Than serves mere need he lays at home in store ; 
And best at home, it may go less abroad. 
If cause call forth, at home provide thy rode, 570 

Enough for all needs, for free spirits die 
To want, being absent from their own supply. 
Which note, I charge thee. At thy purse's height,^ 

^^ ^ EuzKd KCp^., mala lucra ttqualia in damnis, Acoording to 
this of the Scripture, Male partam male disperit ; et de male qtue- 
ntit n&n gatidet tertius hares. 

^^ *A(0o7ra XifibVf atramfamem. Black or swarth he calls 
fiEtmine or hunger ; 06 effectu quod nigrum aut lueidum colorem 
inducat, 

**^ k Ov8k, He says it will not hurt a man to have a little 
more than needs merely laid up at home ; as we say, it will eat 
a man no meat, and prefers keeping a man's store at home to 
putting it forth, for it may go less so, as often it doth. 

*^* ^^Apxoiikvovyincipiente dolio. At the beginning or height 
of a man's store he adviseth liberality, and at the bottom ; in 
the midst frugality : admonishing therein not to be prodigal 
nor sordid or wretched ; but, as at the top of the cask wine is 
the weakest and thinnest, because it is most near the air, and 
therefore may there be best spent, at the bottom full of lees, 
and so may there be best spared, in the midst neatest and 
briskest, and should be then most made of or husbanded, so 
in the midst of a man's purse he adviseth parsimony. 
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THE SECOND BOOK OF THE GEOEGICS 
OF HESIOD. 

RHEX, Atlas' birth, the HeUdes arise, 
H&rrest begin, plow wbeo the; lea?e 

the skies. 
Tirice twenty day's and ni^ta these 
hide their heads ; 
The year then turniDg, leave again their beds. 
And show w)ien firet to whet the harvest steel. s 

This likewi^ is the law the fields must feel, 
Both with sea-dwellers, near and high, and those 
Whose winding valleys Neptune overflows, 
That 'fenny grounds and marshes dwell upon. 
Along the fat and fniitful region. lo 

But, wheresoever thou inhabit'st, ply 
The fields before fierce winter's cruelty 

' He begins his Works, to which imiredialelj' berore he pre- 

Cirps his lirother; Ihia whole book containing precepts of 
usbanrlry. b.i(h for field and family,- By the ascent and set 
of the I'leiartiw is shown the hanest and seed season, as Weil 
for ground near tlie seas as (he far distant. The Pleiades, 
called the daiLchters nf Atlas, are the seven stars in the back 
of the Dull, which ihe Latins called Vtrgitias ; when which are 
wwn near the sun rising, which is in June, he appoints entry 
■III harvest affairs ; when in the morning they leave this hemi- 
•phto-, which is in November, he designs seed-time. 
" ''AjKta, jHituurtm In-rum signijicat. 
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Oppress thy pains, when thou maj'st naked plow. 

Naked cast in thy seed, and naked mow. 

If timely thou wilt bear into thy bam is 

The works of Ceres ; and to that end learn 

As timely to prepare thy whole increase, 

Lest, in the meantime, thy necessities 

Importune thee at others' doors to stand. 

And beg supplies to thy unthrifty hand ; 20 

As now thou com'st to me, but I no more 

Will give, or lend thee, what thou may^st restore 

By equal measure, nor will trust thee so. 

Labour, yain Perses, and those labours do. 

That, by the certain sign of beggary 26 

^ Demonstrated in idle drones, thine eye 

May learn the work that equal Deity 

Imposeth of necessity on men ; 

Lest with thy wife, and wanting childeren, 

(Thy mind much griev'd) thou seek'st of neighbours food, 

Thine own means failing. Men grow cold in good. 31 

Some twice, or thrice, perhaps, thy neighbour will 

Supply thy wants ; whom if thou troubPst still, 

Thou com'st off empty, and to air dost strain 

A world of words ; words store make wanting men. 35 

I charge thee, therefore, see thy thoughts employ'd 

To pay thy debts, and how thou may'st avoid 

Deserved famine. To which end, first see 

Thy wife well order'd, and thy family ; 

Thy plow-drawn ox; thy ^maid, without her spouse, 40 

^ ^ AiareK/iaipofiatf per tignum demonstro ita ut eonjwtare tit 
facile, 

^ ^Krrin^yfamulam coruiderate acquisitam. He would have 
her likewise unmarried, oi yofun^Vy non nuptam ; his reason 
he shows after. 

N 
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Ami wwdw Ur'd. tkH bBnesB in ikw boose 

Mat tint vxxk nM, aad Aen to tiDage come. 

T» Viodi via^ oiiees make fit at home 

EveiT^iw t i cdM , fat abroad tboa send 

T« nsk aac^er. aad be will not lend ; 45 

MtBaMDme dio« vut'si tbem, time ffies hat away, 

TbT w\srk imdoBe. wbkb not from daj to day 

TVm sbodkTst defer : die * wod^-deinrer never 

Sceis Ml bb bam ; nor be tbat leaves woik eyer. 

And sdn b gadfing ooL * Care-flying ease so 

Grnes bKnor ev^er con^etent increase. 

^He dttt widi donbt bk needM bosiness crosses 

Is e^«r a MfetB iy widi bk eeitain losses. 

IBITben. tbei^w^, of die ^swift-sbaip-sighted sun 

TW (bief feffte &in(s, and ^sweating beat is done, 55 

Aninnin |:Tvvrn oUL and *opaii]^ bis last vein. 

And ^rr^^at J<yre steeping all tbings in his rain, 

Man'$ K>1t <cbang*d. and made more lightsome far, 

^FvMT then but small time shines the Sirian star 

AWv\^ tho heads of ^hard-£ite-fosterd man, eo 

Ki^nit noar iUv« and his beams Austiian 

Rnjv>v\l in night mckst^"^ — ^when, I say, all this 

FoUow^s tho season, and the fxest is 



^ ^ '£nMr«<k(»»>^« iiiMi <Bt»i? « iif im ip rrt. 

^ * M A«n|« cftrm 4r««i iJi^iu^rM tt extrcitatione, 

** ' \\M3«ikXiJM»>^« fill #if«i« <M die im diem rejieit et procrtutinat, 

*« f 'iHh^ i|Ai«m^ ifCi q t^ j ncg mceipihar pro acumine et visas 

^ ^'l«^«t\i^<H\ «««^^ii<tu: kmmidms €ml«r does not express the 
w^M^)t t^itXjlT ^^ UiriHHl in Uh» xvHmJ translation. 

^^ ^ \Ur»ir«^MKSr% f«« ^rtrraii ei seneactMis Auiumni est. 

^ ^ lk,<f(Mr>^^itC« y**" ^o**^ «'*'^ letitifero fato alitur, vel qui edu- 
^Ittr ( Hirr M«i^f<ui fftcvw j^^t$ MisrrNU, the most fit epithet of 
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Sound, being fell'd, his leaves upon the ground 
Before let fall, and leaving what they crown'd, 65 

Then constantly take time to fell thy wood ; 
Of husbandry the time kept is the blood. 

Cut then your three-foot * quern ; whose pestle cut 
Three cubits long ; your axletree seven foot. 
If it be eight foot, cut your mallet thence ; 70 

The fel&, that make your cart's circumference, 
Cut three spans long. Many crook'd pieces more, 
Ten palms in length, fell for your wagons' store. 
All which poor rules a rich convenience yield. 

If thou shalt find a culter in the field, 75 

Or on the mountain, either elm or oak. 
Convey it home, since, for thy beasts of yoke 
To plow withal, 'twill most his strength maintain ; 
And, chiefly, if °* Athenian Ceres' swain 
It fixing to the draught-tree, lest it fails, so 

Shall fit it to the handles' stay with nails. 

Two plows compose, to find thee work at home, 
One with a share that of itself doth come 
From forth the plow's whole piece, and one set on ; 
Since so 'tis better much, for, either gone, 85 

With th' other thou may'st instantly impose 
Work on thy oxen. On the laurel grows. 
And on the elm, your best plow-handles ever ; 
Of oak your draught-tree ; from the maple never 
Go for your culter ; for your oxen chuse 90 

Two males of nine y^brs' old, for then their use 

* * "OXfiov. A kind of mortar to bray com in, which the 
ancients used for a little mill or quern. 

"^ "»*A0ijvatijc dfi&o^f Attice Cererit tervus; a periphrasis of 
a plowman ; she being called Attic Ceres, qtwd ipsa Athenientety 
adeoque omnet hominet, defrugibut dacv^t. 
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Is most avidlable, since their strengths are then 

Not of the weakest, and the youthful mean 

Sticks in their nerves still ; nor will these contend 

With skittish tricks, when they the stitch should end, 95 

To break their plow, and leave their work undone. 

These let a youth of ° forty wait upon. 

Whose bread at meals in four good shivers cut^ 

Eight bits in every shive ; for ®that man, put 

To his fit task, will see it done past talk loo 

With any fellow, nor will ever balk 

In any stitch he makes, but give his mind 

With care t' his labour. And this man no hind 

(Though much his younger) shall his better be 

At sowing seed, and, shunning skilfully, 105 

Need to go over his whole work again. 

Your younger man feeds still a flying vein 

From his set task, to hold his equals chat, 

And trifles works he should be serious at. 109 

Take notice, then, when thou the crane shalt hear 
Aloft out of the clouds her clanges rear. 
That then he gives thee signal when to sow, 
And Winter's wrathful season doth foreshow ; 



^ ^TeTpdTpv<pov,6KTdp\u)fiov,quadrifidum,octomorsuum. He 
commends a man of forty for a most fit servant ; and therefore 
prescribes allowance of bread to his meals something extra- 
ordinary, saying he would have allowed four shives of bread 
at a meal to his meat, every shive containing eight bits or 
morsels ; not that the whole four shives should contain but 
eight morsels, as the critics expound it ; for how absurd is it 
to imagine a shive of bread but two bits ? and how pinching a 
diet it were for an able plow -man ? 

99 o"Qg K ipyov. Qui quidem opus curans, et atatis quam in 
servo requirit (says Melancthon) rationes addit (idmodum graves, 
sentitque multum dtum esse in maturitate <Etatis, YoTty years 
then being but a youth's age. 
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And then the man, that can no oxen get, 

Or wants the season's work, his heart doth eat. ii5 

Then feed thy oxen in the house with hay ; 

Which he that wants with ease enough will say, 

** Let me, alike, thy wain and oxen use." 

"Which 'tis as easy for thee to refuse, 

And say thy oxwoi^ then importunes much. lao 

He that is rich in hrain will answer such : 

*< Work up thyself a wagon of thine own ; 

For to the foolish borrower is not known 

That each wun asks a hundred joints of wood ; 

These things ask forecast, and thou shouldst make good 

At home before thy need so instant stood." lae 

When, therefore, first fit plow-time doth disclose. 
Put on thy spirit ; all, as one, dispose 
Thy servants and thyself; plow wet and dry ; 
And when Aurora first affords her eye, iso 

In Spring-time, turn the earth up ; which see done 
Again, past all fail, by the Summer's sun. 
Hasten thy labours, that thy crowned fields 
May load themselves to thee, and rack their yields. 
The tilth-field sow on earth's most Ught foundations ; 135 
The P tilth-field, banisher of execrations, 
Fleaser of sons and daughters ; which, t' improve 
With all wish'd profits, pray to earthly Jove, 
And virtuous Ceres, that on all such suits 
Her sacred gift bestows in blessing fruits. i4o 

*^ VSdbg dXt^idpfi, novalis impreeationum expultrix. The 
tilth-field he calls iMtnisher of execrations, and pleaser of sons 
and daughters ; first, because rudd husbandmen use to curse 
when Iheir crops answer not their expectations; and next, 
it pleases sons and daughters since it helps add to their 
portions. 
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When tet tfaon enter at foot to plow tfay land^ 
And .m thy ^w-^ad^^ top hart laid liiy hand^ 
Thv (ixen*4 baek^, that next thee bj a dudn. 
Thy oakeai draught-tree draw, pot to tlie pain 
Thy goad impoaes ; and thy boy behind^ itf 

That with his iron cake thon hast desgn^d 
To hide thv seed, l^ from. hi& labonr <kr?e 
The hiida that (xSex on thy sweat to &?«. 
The beat thing that in human iieed» dodt fidi 
£» ladnalrT, and :3odi die worst of alL \s% 

Wkh one^ thy cam-ears ^udl widi &xnt aheand. 
And bow ther thankfol fordieads to die gnwnd ; 
With th^ odifiT, aearee thy seed again redoond. 

When Jove^ thniy gives diis good end to dij pun, 
Amifb the Tes^eb diat preserre thy grain 155 

No spiders dien dudi need t' nsorp dieir room. 
Bat thon. I think, rejoiee, and rest at home. 
Provision inn*d enoogh of everything 
To give thee glad heart tifl the neighboor Spring, 
Not go to others to supply thy store, i60 

But others need to come to thee for more. 

If at the sun's conversion thou shalt sow 
The sacred earth, thou then may'st *^sit and mow 
Or reap in harvest ; such a little pain 
Will serve thy use to sell thy thin-grown grain, 165 
And reaps so scanty will take up thy hand ; 
Thou hid in dust, not comforted a sand. 
But gather 'gainst the grain. Thou should'st be then 



i«3 q"H/i«vof, sedetts. He disproves sowing at the winter 
Holstioe, and says he that doth sow then may sit and reap for 
any labour his crop will require ; a reap they call as much as 
ut once the reaper grasps in his hand. 
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Ooop'd in a basket up ; for worldly men 
Admire no unthrifts, Honour goes by gain. 170 

As times still change, so changeth Jove his mind. 
Whose seasons mortal men can hardly find. 

But if thou shouldst sow late, this well may be, 
In all thy slackness, an excuse for thee : 
When in the oak's green arms the cuckoo sings, 175 
And first delights men in the loyely springs. 
If much rain fall, 'tis fit then to defer 
Thy sowing work ; but how much rain to bear. 
And let no labour to that much give ear 
Past intermission, let Jove steep the grass 18O 

Three days together, so he do not pass 
An ox's hoof in depth, and never stay 
To strow thy seed in ; but if deeper way 
Jove with his rain makes, then forbear the field. 
For late-sown then will past the foremost yield. 185 

Mind well all this ; nor let it fly thy pow'rs 
To know what fits the white Spring's early flow'rs ; 
Nor when rains timely fall ; nor, when sharp cold 
In Winter's wrath doth men fix)m work withhold. 
Sit by smiths' forges,'' nor warm taverns' haunt, 190 
Nor let the bitterest of the season daunt 
Thy thrift-arm'd pains, like idle Poverty ; 
For then the time is when th' industrious thigh 
Upholds, with all increase, his fsunily. 

'"^ ^liaKKiiovQiaKov,€meamiedem, By which he understands 
smiths' for^s, where the poorer sort of Greece used to sit, as 
they do stiU in the winter amongst us, and as amongst the Bo- 
mans, in tonstrinU, or barbers' snops. 

»9o •'E'7ra\ka\kffxfl*',calidamtabemam, These XloYat were of 
old said to hold the meetings of philosophers ; ana after, be- 
cause amongst them mixed idle talkers over cups, they were 
called X£(Txat, nuga, Xeax'^v^f loquacitat or garruUtat. 
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Widi whxmt ncii bardnesB ^riled, do dioa 19S 

Poor I>elioicj fly, lest, frost and snow 

¥Vd from ber love. Hunger sit both them oat, 

And make tiiee, with the beggar's lazj goat. 

Sit ^UMptkg to the pain, still pointing to \ 

And 'wxdtk a ^lean band stroke a foggy foot. aoo 

Hie fikubfol man expecting many things, 
Wilb bis Tain hope that cannot stzetdi her wings 
Paal nMd of necessaries for bis kind, 
Tamf^* ^e a wbii^Ht, over in his mind 
AS means thai npine prompts to th* idle hind ; 205 
Sl» in ^ tKvctWL, and finds means to ^end 
ni |>«c« and e^«r doth to worse ccmtend. 

Wben hammer, tberefore, in her tropic sits, 
Make ^M«B ^T servantB wear tbdb: winter wits. 
And neill iImwi tidss ere that waim season wast 210 

Make Mts9Ss for ^omma- will not ever last. 
TW monib of ^JannaiT*s all-ill days, 
FV» axen'$ x^^xl, shun now by July's rays. 

••• * Afw-r|f ^i^ mmnitrnti nrrv rrttsauR pedem menu premas. Aris- 
K^Ue- in Ki:^ rav^KWvftis *$ t^ut of this place, affirms that daily 
and <v«iuikma Kui^^^r make!:: moi's feet and ankles swell ; and 
by lb<^ ssaanf ivmj^Mi otjwrMrw i partes extenuantur et macrescuntj 
l\w which H<«i;K>d ttjvts this ingenious allusion to his bother, 
ad^'iai^ him tv> takt^ heed me pedem ttanefaclum tenui tnanu 
d0m ukt r 4 ^ywwtiMii ; vt>CM« signifying here demulceo, not strin- 
^ 0mt i * <TM^ or jptrraw^ as it is usually rendered. But (for the 
nain^ sirok^^ or K^uch it soIUt, for some ease to it, tiiougli it 
oolh Utlh» S^x^ to iu bat only makes good the proverb, Ubi 

"••^ ^ K%iff^ ir|JHMr»X«C«TV, ■mI« intra animum versat» And there* 
ft^l>0 )i)i^Y« M«^h^Kibon« out of Columella, homines nihil agendo 
wimk ^j^ere iii^-^nt ; but wponKfKaro signifies not only venatf 
bul iHjimr Mik^rwiii^M^iiiii vel tNtreginis versat. 

*^* ^ M^^M «^J^ A|^»Hiiw»«, M^tr^u in qucfestum in honorem Lenei 
HMn^k^r^ IWx^hus being called Xi|va7oc, quoniam torcularibus 
#( HHi <ci^*>#Mi«4U(i pte*si ; and because his feast used to be so- 
lamuili^ iu Jauuiur^', Af raiwv is called Januarium. 
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When air's chill ^North his noisome frosts shall blow 

All over earth, and all the wide sea throw 215 

At heaven in hills, from cold horse-breeding Thrace ; 

The beaten earth, and all her sylvan race, 

Boaring and bellowing with his bitter strokes ; 

Flumps of thick fir-trees and high-crested oaks 

Tom up in vallies, all air's flood let fly 220 

In him at Earth, sad nurse of all that die ; 

Wild beasts abhor him, and run clapping close 

Their stems betwixt their thighs ; and even all those 

Whose hides their fleeces line with highest proof. 

Even ox-hides also want expulsive stuff, 225 

And bristled goats, against his bitter gale, 

He blows so cold he beats quite through them all. 

Only with silly sheep it fares not so ; 

For they each summer fleec'd, their fells to grow, 

They shield all winter, crush'd into his wind. 23o 

He makes the old man trudge for life to find 

Shelter against him ; but he cannot blast 

The tender and the delicately-grac't 

Flesh of the virgin, she is kept within 

Close by her mother, careful of her skin, 235 

Since yet she never knew how to enfold 

The force of Venus swimmiag all in gold ; 

Whose snowy bosom, choicely wash'd and balm'd 

With wealthy oils, she keeps the house becalm'd 

All winter's spite. When in his fireless shed 240 

And miserable roof still hiding head, 

**^ 7 Uvi-btravTOQ Bopiao,Jlanie Borea hiemis tempus, et memem 
Boreali frigore gravisximum copiote et eleganter detcripgit^ says 
Melancthon. 
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*Vm»4k6^ isli <lodi e«t his feet for cold, 
T> v^Mtt ^ s«ii liodi neTer food unfold, 
)^ xtTK jbWv^ die bbfk men's populous towers, 
V>i: v^Mtt W aitMY Ketst^vws his radiant hours 245 

T^dtt «Mi ^^ *ll«ilinuaii$« then all heasts of horn, 
A>i $atiM^e4(w^d. that in heds of wood are horn, 
AVitt ^ Mkm tkks dial north-wind flj, 
^%%iKtiaait^ die«r lievtii with restless misery ; 
AW <«vrrvlKf^ dfett cai^ soBdts all 350 

tV«k vttil ^ :$M«er« i«» dieir eoTerts fall, 
AW s^fc^frtt^ <<M em iMo T«icks ; and then 
TV^^ wim KMi$t3^ sluru^, like tame ^three-footed men 
\YV^$l^ Wi.:^ «(^ KnIii^ with age, and foreheads driyen 
T^ :«#Mf V <<«^ dMM^ horn to look on heaven ; 255 
K^v« ^V' V di<«^ dmoe tough-lned rude ones go, 
^'^w^ tW wte e dnib of the northern snow. 
TV« f^ ll^Y k^T^$ he^ munition on, 
^<tt^ %;iu$tvv4is»s w<d<^ that th* ankles trail upon ; 
AW wkh ;ii littW' htteo wv«Te much wool 260 

!tt Ryx^^v^^^u ^vKis and make thy garments fiill. 
AW ihctjs^^^ j^t 0*1 thee, l«^ thy harsh-grown hair 
TVv^^Kk^ u|\>tt th^v, ainl into the air 
8urt« A* atfH^rhl^xi : all that breast of thine 
l\viuh\i with "hrt^ksji like a porcupine. 265 

AKhii f^y t^\^ 3S*v fituxi shoes be tied, 

•♦* • \\ riN»r»^»v\ «iv>ssis. He intends the polypus, that hath no 
K^^v^ Ku » j^in^iUe <vvp his b«ck-bone. 

♦• * U**»^VV^»^«n. Hellen w*as son to Deucalion, of whom, as 
Wi^Vji: •\uh\^r \^*lh«l natkHi/KXXiyy, dicitur Grtecus, ut testatur 
\%\\\\\^ liK 4, i*«^i>, 7. The sun being in Sagittarius is longer 
w \»h U\«* *Klhh^i>s» which are meridional, than with the Grae- 

*** ^'tV4ir\H% iC^H»n)i Iffoi, tripodi homini similes. He calls old 
IMi^w h^^liHHl with stHvos in their gait three-footed. 
'"^ ^''A»4f»«u\ p^tHHuruM IN mort in altum erigere. 
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Made of a strongljr-djing ox's hide, 

Lin'd with **wool socks ; hesides, when those winds blow 

Thy first-faD'n kid-skins sure together sow 

With ox's sinews, and about thee throw, 270 

To be thy refuge 'gainst the soaking rain. 

Upon thy head a quilted hat sustain. 

That from thy ears may all air's spite expell. 

When north-winds blow the air is sharp and fell ; 

But morning air, that ® brings a warmth withal 275 

Down from the stars, and on the earth doth fall, 

Expires a breath that, all things cheering then. 

Is fit to crown the works of blessed men. 

Which drawing out of floods that ever flow. 

Wind-storms are rais'd on earth, that roughly blow ; 280 

And then sometimes a shower falls towards even, 

And sometimes air in empty blasts is driyen, 

Which from the north- wind rising out of Thrace, 

And gloomy clouds, rais'd, haste thee home apace, 

Thy work for that day done, th' event forseen, 285 

Lest out of Heaven a dark cloud hide thee clean. 

Thy weeds wet through, and steep thee to the skin ; 

But shun it, for when this cold month comes in 

Extreme it is for sheep, extreme for men. 

Take from thy oxen half their commons ^then, 290 

But mend thy servants', for ingenious Night, 

^ ^ UiKoiQy not pilu as it is usually translated, but toculi$ 
laneis, 

27* e'Ai)p wpo^opoiy aer ignifer, not frugifer, though fruits 
are the chief effects of it, but air that brings a comfortable fire 
with it, and he says, dir' ohpavov dffreooevTOc, a ccelo steUifero, 

'"° ^T^/*oc, tum,iffc. Then sharpen tny oxen's stomachs with 
taking away half their allowance, but give more to thy ser- 
vants ; his reason is, because the days being shorter by half 
then than in summer, and so take away half the work of the 
OS, therefore half their fother should be in equal husbandry 
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Then great in length, affisets the appetite 

With all contention, and alacritj 

To all invention, and the scrntinj 

Of all our ohjects, and must therefore feast 395 

To make the spirits run high in their inquest. 

These well observing all the year's remain. 

The days and nights grow equal ; till again 

Earth, that of all things is the Mother Queen^ 

All fruits promiscuously brings forth for men. 900 

When, after sixty turnings of the sun, 

By Jove's decrees, all Winter's hours are run, 

Then does the evening-star, *Arcturus, rise. 

And leave the unmeasur'd ocean ; all men's eyes. 

First noting then his beams ; and after him, so5 

Before the clear mom's light hath chac'd the dim, 

Pandion's Swallow breaks out with her moan,*' 

Made to the light, the Spring but new put on. 

Pn>vonting which, cut vines, for then 'tis best ; 

But when the hom'd house-bearer leaves his rest, sio 

»)Hit<H) \ but sini'e servants must work in night as well, and 
ilmi K\\^ nights are much longer, he would have their commons 
tnor«HiMHl« allowing even those bodily labourers, in a kind of 
im>(Hm'lKuu the same that is fit fiir mental painstakers, students, 
IbSk t^^ ^\^ w\\ni (f4fM>»«i, taken here for nights, is usurped 
|(\ir ilH» «^<\^^» v^ nigfit> ivfpovi^v signifying pmdBntia valens, 
HkWA #i*ff^r^ i« calWii nighU qnod putaretur multum conjerre ad 
<i^¥¥^ U^ tm H<^m fHiT fHimtNtitr, intending in studies and 
l«^U^^^>[k vVT Uh» *^hiK ec^Hviallv the epithet ixippoBoi, signifying 
i^S^i^m mm ^mfVNihifmtm Jtrtmtti wmgmi cum alacritate et cori' 
♦VHtHM^ AU UiUt 5«ttce Uierelwre the words containing, a man 
MM\V vnIvh^xi^ K\^w x>m^mU eji];^>!4tK>rs slubber up these divine 
^\wvwi<nn^^ x^ ilK iWir <v>ttWraKtk«is and going the next way. 
^ * ^ \v4(tVM^^v^\ .lwf«r%« t$ a star smb samd Boata ; oritur 

** MVlW^V^ <**»*f ^>«w ^favvv«nr f kxni«jis. The construe* 
H>»M^ ^^s^'i ^ ^^ *w^v#^wr«f ^ viBvifsi, but itigtms ad lucem, 
<kW^V « v^^VW^ ^"^ ^'^^ 'MN^^p^ tv> |wv>vv«it the n^t's tyranny 
1^ fV^v^ X ^ ^HiK'^i^ \M'>fiViicli i$ ihv «cvjEUtti» to be repeated. 
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And climbs the plants, the Seven Stars then in flight. 
Nowhere dig vines, but scythes whet, and excite 
Servants to work ; fly shady tavern bow'rs. 
And beds, as soon as light salutes the flow'rs. 

In harvest, when the sun the body dries, sis 

Then haste and fetch the fields home ; early rise. 
That plenty may thy household wants suffice ; 
The mom the third part of thy work doth gain ; 
The mom makes short thy way, makes short thy pain ; 
The mom being once up fills the ways with all, 82o 
And yokes the ox, herself up, in his stall. 

When once the thistle doth his flower prefer, 
And on the tree the garrulous grashopper. 
Beneath her wings, all day and all night long 
Sits pouring out her derisory song, 325 

When Labour drinks, his boiling sweat to thrive. 
Then goats grow fat, then best wine choose, then strive 
Women for work most, and men least can do ; 
For then the Dog-star bums his drought into 
Their brains and knees, and all the body dries. 330 
But then betake thee to the shade that lies 
In shield of rocks ; drink ^Biblian wine, and eat 
The creamy wafer, goats' milk that the teat 
Gives newly fi^e and nurses kids no more. 
Flesh of bough-browsing beeves that never bore, 835 
And tender kids ; and, to these, taste black wine. 
The ^ third part water of the crystalline 

''^ *Btj3Xivoc, Biblinumvinum dicitura Biblid regione Thracue, 
vbi nobilissima vina sunt, 

^^ ^Tpiig vdaTogy tertiam aqua partem infunde. The Greeks 
never drunk merum^ but dilutum vinum, wine allay 'd with water. 
Athenseus says that to two cups of wine sometimes they put five 
caps of water, and sometimes to four of wine but two of water, 
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Sdll-flowing fount that feeds a stream beneath ; 
And sit in shades where temp'rate gales maj breath 
On thy oppos'd cheeks, when Orion's rajs 340 

IDs influence in first ascent assays. 

Then to thj hdKNuing servants give command 
To dight the sacred gift of Ceres' hand, 
In some place windy, on a well-plan'd floor, 
Whidi aU bj measure into vessels pour. 845 

Make then thy man-swun one that hath no house, 
TVj bandmakl one that hath nor child nor spouse. 
Handmaids that diildren have are ravenous. 
A mastiff likewise nourish still at home, 
\\1m«^ Vvth are sharp and dose as any comb, 350 

And nK<at him wdl, to ke^ with stronger guard 
TW '^day^x^wake-night man from forth thy yard, 
TWi eW thy i^Kids into his caves vnll bear. 
)«iii Ksj^x aiKl chatf enough for all the year 
IV ji^N^^ iKv \VKen and thy mules, and then 355 

\Ayv!)«^ iK^Hiu and ea;S)e the dear knees of thy men. 

\\ h<^\ Sinttii axkI Orion aspire 
1V K\>*xx^\''s ii|^v|> heirfit, and bright Arcturus' fire 
t'lh^ iw\ -tii^i^r^rM Mvcning s<ees arise, 
\^ W^^^sk th^Hi thv Tinoyard faculties 360 

^^v ^lAjK^^'d a:y»J <>M home : which twice five days 
Av^ H^Wx <K^ Vtsk <'xp<*5*t!' to Phoebus' rays ; 
^t'Ki^ l^v ^\^ ^,5tu th«n. and in vessels dose 
iV^ ;i^t^ *V ^^'j^hH'xs!'--VTMeing God bestows. 

^^^< At^^ \^i^ :b^^ S^n^^^jwun> and the Rve 365 

V^K^^ t,W\ s^W<f jfc.W'ex^ira: K^ ihe strength or weakness of 
^ ** K*V^^*^ 'A*'^ *•* 4rfr«w»* wr. A periphrasis of a 
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That 'twlxt the Bull's horns at their set arrive, 
Together with the great Orion's force, 
Then ply thy plow as fits the season's course. 

If of a ° chance-complaining man at seas 
The humour take thee, when the Pleiades 370 

Hide head and fly the fierce Orion's chace^ 
And the dark-deep Oceanus embrace, 
Then diverse gusts of violent winds arise ; 
And then attempt no naval enterprise, 
But ply thy land-affairs, and draw ashore 375 

Thy ship, and fence her round with stonage store, 
To shield her ribs against the humourous gales ; 
Her pump exhausted, lest Jove's rainy falls 
Breed putrefaction ; all tools fit for her. 
And all her tacklings, to thy house confer ; sso 

Contracting orderly all needful things 
That imp a water-treading vessel's wings ; 
Her well- wrought stem hang in the smoke at home. 
Attending time till fit sea-seasons come ; 
And then thy swifk sail launch, conveying in 385 

Burthen that richly may that trade begin, 
As did our father who a voyage went 
For want of an estate so competent 
As free life ask'd ; and long since landed here 
When he had measur'd the immeasur'd sphere 390 

Of all the sea, ^olian Cumas leaving. 
Not ® flying wealth, (revenues great receiving, 

^^ " Avffirsfi^eKoc, qui de sorte sud queritur, 

^^ ^OvK dipevos fbivyiavy fum reddittu sen divitiasfugiens. He 
blames those that naying richly enough of their own, which. 
they freely and safely possess ashore, will yet, with insatiate 
desire of more, venture the loss of all ; which his father, he 
says, was not to be blamed for, in going to sea, who only took 
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'^'m h^* xsir mmL. ^at. -mmAi sum. lU M fre s tij, 
ct Vwf iitf ttn^Ttcss^ ic JMiai^c IVik lo ir, 4io 

^ U -*.s i*!«/p; "zi%« al :aK ttiil £zi£ 3nea$ 

trVm^x ^^n:»ia%jr :i«ar£ it iiOMr ^:;^ or safl, 

IV' \*-^?s*^tisv ^m lenniK^ arir X. fer shore did stere 
'War »i5ci^ 5*4'* >r. ^Ticaiff** » «b^w 

|]^4 A^£tr^ X' i>*,'di Tv^t^rrr^ i2> mniKs bj hud doc enough to 

ik^j^ ^v^ >\«it<^T>«4.Mfc vie V-ev T-frs^-r-^^wis? in what he intended to 
4Mf %i«A«saM^v A^#»C>^ s yrvmtt %i»rmemm /misst, cmm laude, pro 
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For sacred Greece 'gainst fair-dame-breeding Troy ; 

To Chalcis there I made by sea mj pass, 420 

And to the Games of great ** Amphidamas, 

Where many a fore-studied exercise 

Was instituted, with exciteful prize, 

For great-and-good and able-minded men ; 

And where I won, at the Pierian pen, 425 

A three-ear'd tripod, which I offer'd on 

The altars of the Maids of Helicon ; 

Where first their loves initiated me 

In skill of their unworldly harmony. 

But no more practice have my travails swet 430 

In many-a-nail -composed ships ; and yet 

m sing what Jove's mind will suggest in mine. 

Whose Daughters taught my verse the rage divine. 

Fifty days after heaven's converted heat, 
When Summer's land-works are dissolv'd with sweat, 
Then grows the navigable season fit, 436 

For then no storms rise that thy sail may split, 
Nor spoil thy sailors ; if the God that sways 
Th' earth-shaking trident do not overpaise. 
With any counsel beforehand decreed, 440 

The season's natural grace to thy good speed. 
Nor Jove consent with his revengeful will, 
In whom are fixt the bounds of good and ill. 
But in the usual temper of the year. 



^^' ^'Au<l>iSafiag, king of Eubcea, was slain in battle against 
the Erythrseans ; at whose funerals his sons instituted Games. 
And ^om hence Melancthon gathers, by that time in which 
the king died, Hesiod then living, that Homer lived a hundred 
years before him, and so could not be the man from whom 
our author is affirmed by some historians to win the prize he 
now speaks of. 
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£k^ it ,iWfF- of. and Astas^in^ dear, 445 

An Ml tbt wmdn' and sesi^ none rode, none chks, 
3<«r XEusaitffnnd witii 'diekn^ of loss; 
j».Bc iiu>rt!hiK inn ID ftfiA ; trust eren tiie wind 
TWv win. ii?T iiwifi sh^ : Imt ifheat dioa shalt find 
Ft in^jx!tc ^ ii^. a^ ^1^ ^tcfw h stnight, 450 

AnL «] iMiiaf iuime make. Far no new wine wait, 
Xa* «i«fc Aumnm 5 slic««>c9^ ikt TUnter^s hJUs 
TVfY ifts:: arairtiM^Enu:, imd* ^ neisoiiie gales 
rVi hmiMiTtins^ ^vdi lB«adie&. ihai ineeDse the seas, 
Jk)%c ^7»2!« ii^:nif<r in oii^ aenes 4m 

^4«rt > Aunma: dasthf^v idua cone smoking down, 
^Y^ tKtxi W ?mic)ifS! Inws nuike tli^ ooean fix>wn. 

IF^ iiKpf V joif^MT 9MHMB iat the seas, 
rw^ Jt w i?« SoOTt «hefs ■ choices ^ease ; 
>l^*K«i» ^iM^ luw snc^ ^le cTDw takes at a stride, 460 
$y- imv^t lar "wrtk :aif vmnur leaf is descried 
v\iL t:i>r^ irti^ ^ i«d: ^:ii«i ii>e iruste so &I1, 
?,>ite: ^\^ rl%f ^^^ hivviiKr> imperrial. 
V *>i. "^^^ ' i»5^ xr^TWk ^^fugoc uttBT use 
V^ ><ti ^*ni»rs . i»iau-i TYC I woiflld not chose, 465 

\v^ ^* ^^ V TJ^ Ti*i3>i *rT rrwefbl taste. 
>^ttvv iK>^ ^o^Wiv ^«c 3C HiiZT a niTenous blast ; 
Nn.'v W ^'t i x>X!u-'i ^•«ci xbwi ciDst *scape thj bane, 
W Vv\)t x%\ "wvolV iTVV>£^ iiCIx^ dare maintain. 

y.K^ ^^ ^ ^wa^> »^ ^*i:^ ?v<;i* bequeath. 
<\v ^v o* v^tK^-<<««s^ is< 4 i^-ttdfol death. 

V f ^^c^ t Nsi!^*r^ :b:v, aie>ed to note no more ; 
\^vi ^^ s'iK' ^%xj5?\\ >v«ntnf all ihj store, 

''^ -^ W' V i|»K<sN'.vw^«''^ sntfni!n*»ir«t»»; intending a following 
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But most part leave out, and impose the less, 475 

For 'tis a wretched thing t' endure distress 

Incurr'd at sea ; and 'tis as ill, ashore 

To use adventures, covetous of more 

Than safety warrants, as upon thy wain 

To lay on more load than it can sustain ; 4S0 

For then thy axle breaks, thy goods diminish, 

And thrift's mean means in violent av'rice vanish. 

The mean observed makes an exceeding state ; 

Occasion took at all times equals Fate. 

Thyself if well in years, thy wife take home 485 

Not much past thirty, nor have much to come ; 
But being young thyself, nuptials that seise 
The times' best season in their acts are these : 
At *fourteen years a woman grows mature. 
At fifteen wed her, and best means inure 490 

To marry her a maid, to teach her then 
Kespect to thee and chasteness t' other men. 
In chief, choose one whose life is "near thee bred, 
That her condition circularly weigh'd, 
(And that with care, too,) in thy neighbours' eyes, 490 
Thou wedd'st not for a maid their mockeries. 
No purchase passes a good wife, no loss 
Is than a bad wife a more cursed cross, 
That must a gossip be at every feast. 
And private cates provide, too, for her guest, sou 

And bear her husband ne'er so bold a breast, 

489 tfiYop'. Pollux expounds this word, which is usually 
taken for four, fourteen. Plato and Aristotle appoint the best 
time of women's marriages at eighteen. 

4M u'B-yyvOt vaut, J1WB yTopt %€ habitat. His counsel is, to 
marry a maid bred near a man, whose breeding and behaviour 
he hath still taken into note. Counsel of gold, but not respected 
in this iron age. 
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^ WidN«i m firp konis in him eTen to rage. 
Aim n )i»^ tmrIi pMUS grief on him in age. 

TW Gm^^ ^inK^TKrnings, and pursuits of men 
\Y in)|iN«Ki Bpts vitli unaToided pain, 9» 

TWttT ^irluk iSmt mde of aD, their love, their fear, 
' Wjoiciaa^: aMi sdttuig op give aUf thy care. 

i^v^ ^iM^^rr ta ihr friend an even respect 
\V^ ^T Wn Vrother« fx> in his neglect 
TVr^^ ^M«iK KMMlMet first with that defect. sio 

If ^M«iK $itfth take thj frigid with an offence 
^ wve^ ^ 4m^<. twice only, try what sense 
11^ lk«^ ^^ ^T akete by making plain 
TW wnmr W <Bd ikee ; and if then again 
H^ wifi wm frieMU confess and pay all pain 5i5 

W^ 1^ lo;:^ iwi^il^ take him into grace ; 
TW $lMaifr4^^ man ^lifb friends still with his place. 
H«) K^v^ tWn friends, fbrgiTe, and so convert 
I'lvAi »\>? ihv kx>k may rej«^hend thy heart. 



^ K^'4» ir^ «^\«>t\ tiTTtt sine face et crudte senecta- tradit; 
♦.»#i^."> ^i^*'**«N Nf*c«*^>f4 *vt* tempus adieniens, which place Boetius 
\MulAK^s w\ Vi^s K\>k iV i\>M$olatione in this distich : 
litlinMiNtsrtn tuMduntur rertice cant, 
ii «i.V*Y 4t utem jussit inesse suam. 
v^hA\>nvM\ K*5i mii^uoied these lines. They are not a dis- 
I W^. 'llw* x^ hi>W passage is as follows : 

I f^ttt rwiM f»\^^€rata mails hiopiva senectus, 

f t WiV*^ 4tUtem Jussit inesse suam, 
iHttmf^tsttiriJvndtinUtr vertice cani, 

ht ttrmit ejjiarto roi^jore laxa cutis. — Ed.] 
*^ > *Or«v\ iw Otxi, signifies insight and government in all 
th\)>)^^x i^ih) his just indignation against the impious; in man, 
\^x*\HVl to vho t\>ar of GtHi, and his reverence. Melancthon, 
^^ • n»fk»'X«»>M^>H>c> tigiliis et erctibiis positis. 
**** • M it*^». 1 his precept of preferring a man's own brother 
\\\ \\\n \Vw\\i\ is l\ill of humanity, and savours of the true taste 
of w tv\toU>rn man; the neglect of which in these days shows 
ohlUh^>n oilhor utterly misbegotten, or got by unnatural fathers, 
of whom childrt^n must taste, in disposition, as a poison of de- 
ifvutti'ttoy |K>ured into them both, and a just plague for both. 
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Be not a common host for guests, nor one 520 

That can abide the kind receipt of none. 
Consort none ill though rais'd to any state, 
Nor leave one good though ne'er so ruinate. 
Abhor all taking pleasure to upbraid 
A forlorn poverty, which God hath laid 523 

On any man in so severe a kind 
As quite disheartens and dissolves his mind. 
Amongst men on the earth there never sprung 
An ampler treasure than a sparing tongue ; 
Which yet most grace gains when it sings the mean. 530 
Ill-speakers ever hear as ill again. 
Make not thyself at any public feast 
A troublesome or over-curious guest ; 
'Tis common cheer, nor touches thee at all ; 
Besides, thy grace is much, thy cost is small. 535 

Do not thy tongue's grace the disgrace to lie, 
Nor mend a true-spoke mind with policy, 
But all things use with first simplicity. 

To Jove nor no God pour out morning wine 
With unwash'd hands ; for, know, the Powers Divine 54u 
Avert their ears, and prayers impure reject. 

Put not thy urine out, with face erect. 
Against ^the Sun, but, sitting, let it fall, 
Or turn thee to some undiscovering wall ; 

*^' *'Mij^' dvr ^eXiov, neque contra soUm venus erectus meito. 
He would have no contempt against the Sun; either directly, or 
allesorically, intending by the Sun great and reverend men, 

Xmst whom nihil proterve et irreverenter agendum. If in the 
in sense, which he makes serious, he would not have a man 
make water turning purposely against the Sun, nor standing, 
but sitting, as at this day even amongst the rude Turks it is 
abhorred, quWus religiosum est ut sedentesmingant, et ingentjia' 
gitium designari credunt iiquis in publico cacaret aui mingeret. 
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AncL after the great San is in descent, M5 

Kremember, tiD he greet the Orient, 

That, in wav or without, thou still forbear. 

Nor ope thv nakedness while thou art there. 

The nights the Gods' are, and ihe godlj man 

And wife wiD shun by all means to pro&ne 5^ 

The Gods" appropriates. ^Make no access, 

Thr wife new Mt, to sacred mysteries. 

Or coming from an ominous funeral feast ; 

But, ircoi a banqiiet that the Gods hare blest 

In men whoee sforits are frt^ely indin'd, 553 

Fef^vm those rites that propagate thy kind. 

Nef^fr liie &ir waTes (tf eternal floods 
l>fcs< with ihT fcef, hoi first inT(^e the Grods, 
T^i»e ifT«i «« on their streams : which those that wade, 
TWir haiid$ irawash'd. those Deities invade .'>oO 

\Vi!h fjioa^ plagues and even then angry are. 

vV :^.y ^2v>e branrfies see thon never pare 
rV drv fr\>ci v>a The <rT>?en at solenm feasts ; 
N^^r xvi* :he vuAjSng maiers of thy guests • 
Ihtj^v^w :h^^ K^w^ Tow\i to ;he Powers Divine, 565 

b\»f hcATttiruI Wire i> >walk>w'd with the wine. 

W hv^^t :h\K^ brffcsi i^HV begun to build a house, 
Ls\4v'ii unv; utithibsh'd, lesi the ominous 



sV»4 



My^T' wtJ.r»A.t. \lejar».tfcc»n expounds this place, a con- 
., ' ivw. u.io/ijs Hti slot jt'Aw^cf^ whom I have followed ; dixriprjfioQ 

"* ^ V vv^ ».* JTv* 7r5»rt.C-,.iO. He <ays a man must not pare his 
n.u'.N iti, iho u^M<' ; itt >»*aiva our rv^erend author is so respectful 
,iu<l UK la' ;u bhs s^MjciuiC dvwn. cha5 he nameth not nails, but 
v«J'n wh.ti u 5v' U' ^'»rwi aw:*\\ isvov.siecum or aridum, and the 
u^*il ii^v ll\ y \v»/nV* . to wjt.-ff . b*vauj>e it is still growing ; he calls 
UKv*v\ '^c vKo h^tN's T!}irTvC</<,\ </<'«f in tfuinoi ramos dispergitur, 
Ua**u«c u j'ui'* out* v.vo duiivr>i like branches. 

»** [ Uu-v** C«J>*. ^^ KlCHAKl :^0^-.] 
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Ill-spoken crow encounter thee abroad, 

And from her bough thy means outgone explode. 570 

From three-foot pots of meat set on the fire 
To serve thy house ; serve not thy taste's desire 
With ravine of the meat till on the board 
Thou seest it set, and sacrifice afibrd, 
Not if thou wash first, and the Gods wouldst please 575 
With that respect to them ; for even for these 
Pains are impos'd, being all impieties. 

On tombstones, or fix'd seats, no boy permit, 
That's grown to twelve years old, to idly sit ; 
For 'tis not good, but makes a slothful man. 580 

In baths, whose waters women first began 
To wash their bodies in, should bathe no man ; 
For in their time even these parts have their pain 
Grievous enough. If any homely place. 
Sylvan or other, thou seest vow'd to grace 585 

Of any God, by fire made for the weal 
Of any poor soul mov'd with simplest zeal, 
Mock not the mysteries, for God disdains 
Those impious parts, and pays them certain pains. 

Never in channels of those streams that pay 590 

The ocean tribute give thy urine way ; 
Nor into ® fountains ; but, past all neglect, 
See thou avoid it ; for the grave respect 
Given to these secrets meets with blest effect. 

Do this, and fly the people's ^bitter fame, £95 

«92 e Hi recte in f antes immingere dicuntur, qui sacram doctrinam 
eommaculant. 

*** ^Asivi^v, gravem or ierribilemfamam he advisetli a man to 
avoid; intending with deserving a good and honest fame 
amongst men, which known to himself impartially and betwixt 
God and him, every worthy man should despise the contrary 
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For fame is ill, 'tis light and rais'd like flame ; 

The burthen heavy yet, and hard to cast. 

No fame doth wholly perish, when her blest 

Echo resounds in all the people's cries, 

For she herself is of the Deities. mo 

conceit of the world ; according to that of Quintilian, writing 
to Seneca, affirming he cared no more what the misjudging 
world vented against him, quam de ventre redditi crepitus. 



THB END OP THE SECOND BOOK OF WORKS. 




HESIOD'S BOOK OF DAYS. 



X HE Days that for thy worka are good or HI, 
According to the influence they instill, 
Of Jove with all care learn, and give 
them then, 
For their discharge, in precept to th; men. 

The Thirtieth da; of every month is beet, s 

^Vith diligent inspection to digest 
The next month's vrorks, and part th; household foods ; 
That being the day when all litigious goods 
Axe justly senlenc'd by the people's voices. 
And till that day next month give these days' choices, lo 
For they are mark'd out by most-knowing Jove. 

" 'Exiiirrojiioi, dilitenli inipeetiimt digtro, ita teetrno et tiigo. 
He begins with the lost day of the month, which he names 
not a day of any good or bad influence, but being, as it were, 
their term day, in which their business in law was attended ; 
'and that not fasting all the day, he adviseth to spend llie resi 
of it in disposing the next month's labouFs. Of the rest he 
makes diETerence, showing which are untbrtunale, and which 
auspicious, and are so br lo be observed as naturaj cause is to 
be given for them ; for it were madness not to ascribe reason 
to Satnre, or lo make that reason so far above us, that we 
cannot know by it what is daUy in use with us, all being for 
oar canse created of God ; and therefore the diSerences of 
days arise in some part from the aspects, quibui iuna inluelirr 



9oe HESioirs book of days. 

FiRt« the First dir in wfaicb the moon doth moTe 
TUsh Tft&Bce Tcoewd : and then the Fourth ; 
TVp Sie^^eaih daj next, being first in sacred worth, 
F«r ^ua (isT £d Laxoiul bring to hght 15 

TW jT-jM-^wxpni-inpanng Son : next then the Eighth 
A2si NrtA ai^ gw*d, being both days that retain 
TW *KX>«"> prime s5i«igth t instract the works of men. 
TW "Le^vflsA aad Twelfth are Hkewise both good days ; 
TW Twvifik jnet £ir exceeds the ' Leventh's repair, 20 
F^NT ^ua day kaags the summer in the air, 
A W wywiv^ «i her ^neb : 90 the spinster all 
Her i>M^ tlm end^ expiring it to sale. 
Sk^ I^Ktli''j^ tidrl boosiewifi^, the ingenioos ant, 
i>a 1^ ^T efl»d$ ber moie-hiDs' core of want. 25 

TW ^y Wfi^stflf in dieir example then 
Ta$^»u: Wr ia>^, aad bounds b» length to men. 

TW T^^TWysftA d*T take care thou sow no seed, 
TV |^U»: w "lis a day of spedal speed. 
TW S^\T%N^::i3h day pknts set prove fruitless still, 30 
1\> fv^ * ^>a "i3s iTvX^i. a dau<rht^ ill. 
Nxvr jcvv>l t*^ i!v«H Th>T xrive in nuptials. 



»* ))v««!ipvt» **is THiwnw w^riivviuw, which is called sacred, 
^«« .>».*^ *i.^"»* >A«-*« ; ihe fcwnh likewise he calls sacred, quia 
^ /V «*^W*.' 4 wi>.*». 1 4.W:, primumqve tun conspicitur. 

H \\xyWr|k "TV* ^^w^and and fifth day let pass, and sixth, 
M •*«»»«'*>*5s W AW»<*!i to lb<» ciiihlh a»d ninth, which in their in- 
^^^^y^>^^;f^ >^ W^r;"r^> iri'-ix prvrfirable. ram humores alit crescentia 

<♦ ' VNnVxv; ->» 1W tov;th loi pfi^^. the eleventh and twelfth he 
l^^iww x^i>vrs*^N> bcv««>50 ihe TOixm beholds the sun then in a 
,^^^^y^^,\^> AN)>vU xxhich 15 oxer called benevolent. 

'^ \V> ^^ ^'AHf'r^vfci't rvptiistradendis. The sixteenth day, 

V^^ vAW, >^ >NijWr jjv>>«^ t^^ ijet a daughter, nor to wed her, 

» ». ; -v «.',»,» .^^ «N»v»*< i»«nj humor defi^re ; he says it is good to 

WNM fi V ^^v ^». *>'^^*^ *^ huniidr $ mine fa-melia , ei sicciore puelli nas- 
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Nor in the Sixth day any influence falls 

To fashion her begetting confluence, 

But to geld kids and lambs, and sheep-cotes fence, 35 

It is a day of much benevolence ; 

To get a son it good eflects aflbrds, 

And loves to cut one's heart with bitter words ; 

And yet it likes fair speeches, too, and lies, 

And whispering out detractive obloquies. 40 

The Eighth the bellowing bullock lib and goat ; 
The Twelfth the labouring mule. But if of note 
For wisdom, and to make a judge of laws, 
To estimate and arbitrate a cause. 
Thou wouldst a son get, the great Twentieth day 4ft 
Consort thy wife, when full the mom's broad ray 
Shines through thy windows ; for that day is fit 
To form a great and honourable wit. 
The Tenth is likewise good to get a son ; 
Fourteenth a daughter; then lay hand upon 50 

The colt, the mule, and horn-retorted steer, 
And sore-bit mastiflP, and their forces rear 
To useful services. Be careftJ, then. 
The Four-and-twentieth day (the bane of men, 

* KkpTOftog, cor alicui tcindens, 

^' [Lib — castrate.] 

^' "loTOpa ^{ora, prudentem virumjudicem, $eu arbitruniy quod 
eot cognaros esse oporteat ret de qttd agitur. He calls it the great 
twentieth, because it is the last firivbg p,i<rovvTog, which is of the 
middle decad of the month ; diebus rou <I>9ivovtoq, or days of 
the dying moon immediately following. 

*° 'VeTpdQ. The fourteenth is good to get a daughter, be- 
cause the moon then abounds in humours, and her light is 
more gelid and cold, her heat more temperate ; and therefore 
he says it is ^ood likewise to tame beasts in, since then, by the 
abundance of humours, they are made more gentle, and con- 
sequently easier tamed. 

*^ TtTpdd, He calls this day so baneful, because of the op- 
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Hurling amongst them) to make safe thy state, 55 

For 'tis a day of death insatiate. 

The Fourth day celebrate thy nuptial-feast, 

All birds observed that fit a bridal best. 

All Fifth days to effect affairs in fly, 

Being all of harsh and horrid quality ; eo 

For then all vengeful spirits walk their round, 

And haunt men like their handmaids, to confound 

Their faithless peace, whose plague Contention got. 

The Seventeenth day what Ceres did allot 

Thy bams in harvest (since then view'd with care) e5 

Upon a smooth floor let the vinnoware 

Dight and expose to the opposed gale ; 

Then let thy forest-feller cut thee all 

Thy chamber fuel, and the numerous parts 

Of naval timber apt for shipwrights' arts. 70 

The Four-and-twentieth day begin to close 

Thy ships of leak. The Ninth day never blows 

Least ill at all on men. The Nineteenth day 

Yields (after noon yet) a more gentle ray, 

Auspicious both to plant, and generate 75 

position of sun and the moon, and the time then being, that is, 
between the old and new moon, are hurtful for bodies 5 such as 
labour with choleric diseases, most languish then ; those with 
phlegmatic, contrary. 

*^ nk^TTTaq. He warns men to fly all fifth days, that is 
the fifth, the fifteenth, and the five-and-twentieth, because all 
vengeful spirits he affirms then to be most busy with men. 

®* The seventeenth day he thinketh best to winnow, or dight 
corn, a plenilunio, because about that time winds ai'e stirred up 
and the air is drier. 

^ [Vinnoware — winnower.] 

''^ Ilpioriarri elvdg, prima nova. That is from the beginning 
of the month, he calls harmless, propter gemiuum aspectum, cum 
sol abest a signis. 
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Both sons and daughters ; ill to no estate. 

But the Thrice-Nine day's goodness few men know, 

Being best day of the whole month to make flow 

Both wine and corn-tuns, and to curb the force 

Of mules and oxen and the swifk-hoov'd horse ; so 

And then the well-built ship launch. But few men 

Know truth in anything, or where or when 

To do, or order, what they must do, needs. 

Days differencing with no more care than deeds. 

The Twice- Seventh day for sacred worth exceeds. 85 

But few men when the Twentieth day is past. 

Which is the best day (while the mom doth last 

In her increasing power, though after noon 

Her grace grows faint) approve or end that moon 

"With any care ; man's life most priz'd is least, 90 

Though lengthless spent as endless, fowl and beast 

Far passing it for date. For all the store 

Of years man boasts, the prating crow hath more 

By thrice three lives ; the long-liv'd stag four parts 

Exceeds the crow's time ; the raven's age the hart's 95 

Triples in durance ; all the raven's long date 

The phoenix ninefold doth reduplicate ; 

Yet Nymphs (the blest Seed of the Thunderer) 

Ten lives outlast the phoenix. But prefer 

"® Proverb, nullux dies omnhio mains. 

®' Uavpoi. He says few observe these differences of days, 
and as few know or make any difference betwixt one day and 
another. 

•* He says few approve those days, because these cause most 
change of tempests and men's bodies in the beginning of the 
last quarter. 

*° All this, and the lives of fowls, is cited out of this author 
by Plutarch, not being extant in the common copy. 
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Good life to long life ; and observe these days loo 

That must direct it, being .to all men's ways 

Of excellent conduct ; all the rest but sounds 

That fellow fells, mere vfun and have no grounds ; 

But* one doth one day praise, another other, 

Few knowing the truth. This day becomes a mother, 

The next a stepdame. But, be man still one^ los 

That man a happy angel waits upon, 

Makes rich and blessed, that through all these days 

Is knowingly employ'd ; iu all his ways 

(Betwixt him and the Gods) goes stUl unblam'd ; no 

All their ferewamings and suggestions fram'd 

To their obedience, being directly view'd ; . 

All good endeavour'd and all ill escheVd. 

*^ At ^c tt^v fififpai, et Iub quidem dies hominibus ntnt magno 
eommodo. The epilogue of the teacher ; in all days is to be 
considered what religion commands, ana then what riseth out 
of natural causes. 



THE END OP HESIOd's WOKKS AND DA*S. 
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TO THE MOST GBNEBAIXT INGENIOUS, AND 

OUR ONLY LEARNED ARCHITECT, MY 

EXCEEDING GOOD FRIEND, 

INIGO JONES ESQUIRE, 

I NCIENT Poesy, and ancient Architec- 
ture, rccjtiiriug to their excelleuce a like 
creating and proportionable rapture, and 
being alike overtopt bj the monstrous 
Babels of our modem barbarism, their unjust ob- 
scurity letUng no ^ance of their truth and dignity 
appear but to passing few, to passing few is their 
least apparance to be presented. Yourself then being 
a chief of that few bj whom both are apprehended, 
and their beams worthily measured and valued, this 
little light of the one I could not but object, and pub- 
lish to your choice apprehension ; especially for your 
most ingenuous love to all works in which the ancient 
Greek Souls have appeared to you. No less esteeming 
this worth the presenting to any Greatest, for the small- 
ness of the work, than the Author himself hath been 
held therefore of the less estimation ; having obtained 
as much preservation and honor as the greatest of others ; 
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TO THE COMMUNE KEADER. 



7 HEN yon see Leandtr and Bero, the 
subjects of tbis Pamphlet, I persuade 
myself your prejudice will increase to the 
contempt of it; either headlong pre- 
Bupposing it all one, or at no part matchable, with that 
partly excellent Poem of Maiater Marloe's. For your 
all one, the Works are in nothing alike ; a different 
character being held through both the style, matter, 
and invention. For the match of it, let but your eyes 
be matches, and it will in many parts overmatch it. 
In the Original, it being by all most learned the in- 
comparable Love-Poem of the world. And I would 
be something sony you could justly tax me with doing 
it any wrong in our Engbsh ; though perhaps it will 
not so amble under jour seisures and censures, aa the 
before pubUshed. 

I^et the great comprehenders and unable utterers 
of the Greek elocution in other language drop under 
their nnloadings, how humbly soever they please, and 
the rather disclaim their own strength, that my weak- 
ness may seem the more presumptuous ; it can impose 
no scruple the more burthen on my shoulders, that I 
will feel ; unless Reason chance to join arbiter with 
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OF Muaaius. 

OUT OP THB WOHTHT D. OAORb'S COIiECTIONB. 

US^lUSwasa renowned Greek Poet, bom 
at Athena, the son of Eumolpue. He 
A f&^3 B lived ia the time of Orpheus, and is said 
"^a^S^y to be one of them that wcat the Famous 
Voyage to Colchos for the Golden Fleece. He wrote 
of the Gods' Genealogy before any other ; and iovented 
the Sphere, Whose opinioa was, that all things were 
made of one Matter, and resolved into one ^;ain. Of 
whose works only this one Poem of Hero and Le- 
ander is extant. Of himself, in his Sixth Book of ^ne. 
Yiigii makes memorable mention, where in Elysium he 
makes Sibylla speak this of him — ' 



He was bom in Falemm, a town in the middle of 
Tuscia, or the iamous country of Tuscany in Italy, 
called also Hetraria. 



216 




OF ABYDUS AKD SESTUS. 

BYDUS and Sestus were two andent Towns; 
one in Europe, another in Asia ; East and 
West, opposite ; on both the shores of the 
Hellespont. Their names are extant in 2diips to this 
day. But in their places are two Castles built, wfaidi 
the Turks call Bogazossas, that is, Castles situate by the 
sea-side. Seamen now call the place where Sestus stood 
Malido. It was likewise called Possidonium. But 
Abydus is called Auco. They are both renowned in 
all writers for nothing so much as the Love of Leander 
and Hero. 




OF THE HELLESPONT. 

jELLESPOXT, the straits of the two seas, 
Propontis and Egeum, running betwixt Aby- 
dus and Sestus. Over which Xerxes built 
a bridge, and joined these two towns together, convey- 
ing over his army of seven hundred thousand men. It 
is now called by some The Straits of Gallipolis ; but 
by Frenchmen, Flemings, and others. The Arm of 
Saint George. It had his name Hellespont, because 
Helle the daughter ofAthamas K. of Thebes was drowned 
in it. And therefore of one it is called The Virgin- 
Tcilling Sea ; of another The Virgin-Sea, It is but 
seven Italian furlongs broad, which is one of our miles 
lacking a furlong. 




MUSiEUS, 
OF HERO AND LEANDER. 

ODDESS.relatethewitneaa-bearing light 
Of Loves, that would uot bear a human 

The Sea-man that transported marriages, 
Shipt in the night, his hosum plowing th' seaa ; 
The love-joys that in gloomy clouds did fly 5 

The clear beams of th' immortal Morning's eye ; 
Abydus and fair Sestus, where I hear 
The night-hid Nuptials of young Hero Were ; 
Leander's swimming to her; and a Light, 
A Light that was administress of sight lo 

To cloudy Venus, and did serve 't' address 
Night-wedding Hero's nuptial offices ; 
A Light that took the very form of Love ; 
Which had been justice in ethereal Jove, 
When the nocturna! duty bad been done, is 

T' advance amongst the consort of the Sun, 
And call the ^Star that Nuptial Loves did guide, 
And to tlie Bridegroom gave and grac'd the Bride, 
Because it was ° companion to the deatli 
Of Loves,'* whose kind cares cost tbeir dearest breath ; » 
And that 'fame-freighted ship from shipwrack kept 
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A!J^»cbxT Vr-.xiO;'^ : -'-i: ^i^ ^'^'iT IT^iu'd 

** ' W I ^tf — Ox"ic- i\rcars> i«v >2K«jii resid then Love. 
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In women's companies ; nor leam'd to tread 

A graceful dance, to which such years are bred. 

The envious spites of women she did fly, 55 

(Women for beauty their own sex envy) 

All her devotion was to Venus done. 

And to his heavenly Mother her great Son 

Would reconcile with sacrifices ever, 

And ever trembled at his flaming quiver. fio 

Yet scap'd riot so his fiery shafts her breast ; 

For now the popular Venerean Feast, 

Which to Adonis, and great Cypria's State, 

The Sestians yearly us'd to celebrate. 

Was come ; and to that holy day came all 65 

That in the bordering isles the sea di& wall. 

To it in flocks they flew ; from Cyprus these, 

Environ'd with the rough Carpathian seas ; 

These from Hcemonia ; nor remained a man ■ 

Of all the towns in th' isles Cytherean ; 70 

Not one was left, that us'd to dance upon 

The tops of odoriferous Libanon ; 

Not one of Phrygia, not one of all 

The neighbours seated near the Festival ; 

Nor one of opposite Abydus' shore ; 75 

None of all these, that virgins' favours wore. 

Were absent ; all such fill the flowing way. 

When Fame proclaims a solemn holy day. 

Not bent so much to offer holy flames. 

As to the beauties of assembled dames. so 

The virgin Hero enter'd th' holy place. 
And graceful beams cast round about her face. 
Like to the bright orb of the rising Moon. 
The top-spheres of her snowy cheeks puts on 
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A glowing redness, like the two-hued rose S5 

Her odorous bud beginning to disclose. 

You would have said, in all her lineaments 

A meadow fiill of roses she presents. 

All over her she^ blush'd ; which (putting on 

Her white robe, reaching to her ankles) shone 90 

(While she in passing did her feet dispose) 

As she had wholly been a moving rose. 

Graces in numbers from her parts did flow. 

The Ancients therefore (since they did not know 

Hero's unbounded beauties) falsely feign'd Oo 

Only three Graces ; for, when Hero strain'd 

Into a smile her priestly modesty, 

A hundred Graces grew from either eye. » 

A fit one, sure, the Cyprian Goddess found 

To be her ministress ; and so highly crown'd lOO 

With worth her grace was, past all other dames, 

That, of a priest made to the Queen of Flames, 

A new Queen of them she in all eyes shin'd ; 

And did so undermine each tender mind 

Of all the young men ; and there was not one i05 

But wish'd fair Hero was his wife, or none. 

Nor could she stir about the well-built Fane, 

This way or that, but every way she wan 

A following mind in all men ; which their eyes, 

Lighted with all their inmost faculties, no 

Clearly confirm'd ; and one (admiring) said, 

" All Spai-ta I have travell'd, and surveyed 

The City Laccdsemon, where we hear 

All Beauties' labors and contentions were, 

A woman, yet, so wise and delicate ii5 

I never saw. It may be Venus gat 
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One of the younger Graces to supply 

The place of priest-hood to her Deity. 

Ev'n tir'd I am with sight, yet doth not find 

A satisfaction by my sight my mind. 120 

could I once ascend sweet Hero's bed, 
Let me be straight found in her bosom dead ! 

1 would not wish to be in heaven a God, 
Were Hero here my wife. But, if forbod 

To lay profane hands on thy holy priest, 125 

O Venus, with another such assist 

My nuptial longings." Thus pray'd all that spake ; 

The rest their wounds hid, and in frenzies brake ; 

Her beauty's fire, being so suppress'd, so rag'd, 

But thou, Leander, more than all engaged, iso 

Wouldst not, when thou hadst view'd th' amazing Maid, 

Waste with close stings, and seek no open aid, 

But, with the flaming arrows of her eyes 

Woimded unwares, thou wouldst in sacrifice 

Vent th' inflanmiation thy burnt blood did prove, 1:35 

« 

Or live with sacred med'cine of her love. 

But now the love-brand in his eye-beams bum'd. 
And with imconquer'd fire his heart was tum'd 
Into a coal ; together wrought the flame. 
The virtuous beauty of a spotless dame 140 

Sharper to men is than the swiftest shaft ; 
His eye the way by which his heart is caught, 
And, from the stroke his eye sustains, the wound 
Opens within, and doth his entrails soimd. 
Amaze then took him. Impudence and Shame i45 

Made earthquakes in him with their frost and flame. 
His heart betwixt them toss'd, till Eeverence 
Took all these prisoners in him ; and from thence 
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Sir moix^lfs l«raiinT, -wi^ astum^iBenty 
liifs-s^ifc^'E bb' iiBD^: xO] aroiah Licn^e, that lent i^ 
S&uaxM fiUL C*i»cirvmMi. Iken^^d ii>dr remove ; 
JLnc. wb«{iH Irtrmr imnodflDcie in }oi^y, 
Sukm; jk wmiL. sdc jomi^ araiitst ike llaid, 

JSit> rrkXT -f'VHi«> ^i^Hiiix Iks': wnii dumb shows i^i 

T^flmwsTT:£ iifF iBODA !«• «nw. Aad now grows 

5&; ^ •Aimxtvv- &Df siMe ^imb. and jor'd 

:SaBf>; W v^&f^ £!!«M££l IVea herself emploj'd 

Hff wijouua^ tflPTwrng:, nming from him quite 

H<er If>vriT «v(mt''aBUiw^ : grring Tvt some light, 160 

ETea &T her ^yik $tgi!i$^ «£ her kindling fire. 

With up and di>vii-liiwl:s whetdng his desire. 

He j«>jr*d at heturt u> see LoTe*s sense in her. 

And no ct«ttemp( ^t^* what he did prefer. 

And while he wishM unseen to urge the rest, i65 

The dav :>hruiik d«.>wTi her beaaous to lowest West, 

x\.ud Ea:ft : ^ the Even-Star took vantage of her shade. 

Then b4.>klly ho his kind approaches made. 

And as he saw the russet clouds increase, 

lie straiuM her rosy hand^ and held his peace, 170 

But sighM as silence hail his bosom broke. 

A\Tien she, as silent, put on anger s cloke. 

And drew her hand back. He, discerning well 

Her 'would and would not, to her boldlier fell; 

And her elaborate robe, with much cost wrought, 175 

About her waist embracing, on he brought 

His love to til' in-parts of the reverend Fane ; 

She (as her love-sparks more and more did wane) 

Went slowlv on, and, with a woman's words 

Tlireat'ning Leander, thus liis boldness bords : uo 
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*' Why Stranger, are you ^mad? Ill-fated mai>, 
Why hale you thus a virgin Sestian ? 
Keep on your way. Let go, fear to offend 
The noblesse of my birth-right's either friend. 
It ill becomes you to solicit thus i85 

The priest of Venus. Hopeless, dangerous. 
The ^barr'd up way is to a virgin's bed." 
Thus, for the maiden form, she menaced. 
But he well-knew, that when these female "mines 
Break out in fury, they are certain signs 190 

Of their persuasions. Women's threats once shown, 
Shows in it only all you wish your own. 
And therefore of the rubi-colour'd maid 
The odorous neck he with a kiss assay'd. 
And, stricken with the sting of love, he pray'd : ifls 
" Dear Venus, next to Venus you must go ; 
And next Minerva, trace Minerva too ; 
Your Uke with earthy dames no light can show ; 
To Jove's Great Daughters I must liken you. 
Blest was thy great begetter ; blest was she 200 

Whose womb did bear thee ; but most blessedly 
The womb itself fare that thy throes did prove. 
O ! hear my prayer ! Tity the need of Love. 
As priest of Venus, practise Venus' rites. 
Come, and instruct me in her bed's-delights. 205 

It fits not you, a virgin, to vow aids 
To Venus' service ; Venus loves no maids. 
If Venus' institutions you prefer. 
And faithful ceremonies vow to her, 
Nuptials and beds they be. If her love binds, 210 

Love Love's sweet laws, that soften human minds. 

184 My hirth-righVs either friend — ^i. e. both my parents. 
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Ant- HOT sftt iiHii. Ji. Zjiwt f f^wfiffl-biaer song, 

3^un. L 11 k im 'zhsc nnL c iicr surfcdring. 

H:*: i%;»nuT.K^ iikt^wh*f siroci iier friend smBz'd ; 

Fic . ^'hiiv hvz vyi^ iixi cm lihe jiaTement gax'd, 240 

Ijovf iix Li£»iiDdeT's IcK^ shew'd furr sdx^d. 

Nf'Vi'j oDOUcii ill? creedr eres were pleas'd 

To view '^ tLe fair gloss of her tender neck. 
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At last this voice past, and out did break 

A ruddy moisture from her bashful eyes : 245 

" Stranger, perhaps thy words might exercise 

Motion in flints, as well as my soft breast. 

Who taught thee words,P that err from East to West 

In their wild liberty ? O woe is me ! 

To this my native soil who guided thee ? 250 

All thou hast said is vain ; for how canst thou 

(Not to be trusted ; one I do not know) 

Hope to excite in me a mixed love ? 

Tis clear, that Law by no means will approve 

Nuptials with us ; for thou canst never gain 255 

My parents' graces. If thou wouldst remain 

Close on my shore, as outcast from thine own, 

Venus will be in darkest comers known. 

Man's tongue is loose to scandal ; loose acts done 

In surest secret, in the open sun 2eo 

And every market place will bum thine ears. 

But say. What name sustainst thou ? What soil bears 

Name of thy country ? Mine I cannot hide. 

My far-spread name is Hero ; I abide 

Hous'd in an all-seen tow'r, whose tops** touch heaven. 

Built on a steep shore, that to sea is driven 266 

Before the City Sestus ; one sole maid 

Attending. And this irksome life is laid 

By my austere friends' wills on one so young ; 

No like-year'd virgins near, no youthful throng, 270 

To meet in some delights, dances, or so ; 

But day and night the windy sea doth throw 

Wild murmuring cuffs about our deaf ned ears." 

This said, her white robe hid her cheeks like spheres. 

And then (with shame affected, since she us'd 275 
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S» HIT Leamkr, ^vbum be imrr^ he heaTi. 39s 

W^ jaLTTis^ .oas^ liis- Inttiiits tire OKtneeiirtL 

And vt^x* i ^vith dixMigtiiB' lie duis«e«£ x» impart, 

Hi^ icay se auiited "^tv^ tfais- «{iiie^s( art: 

*• V:nnn. ibr dir love I wiH iwim. & wasve 

T^uu -HiipBs^ •femes-: aoii rbuagh witk ^re rk rxie, 390 

In way ro diy be«L oil die sea& in tioe 

I would 'ie^pi^e : die Heflet^ponc were none. 

All li^xtits :o -^wim 00 <ine ':?weet bed wich. tifeee 

Were notiiinir. if vhen Love had landed me, 

.Vil imi .11 w*it^ And in Veaer»fan tt>diii. 295 

I ^Diiirar w.rhai *}n:x^t Hi^en^^ hasbiind bome. 

N«)C nir n^)m hence, and juifc OiT^iiiuit: diT town, 

Abyauji staniis^. diac my birth ealls mine own. 

HoitI but a roruh dien in chy 'heaven-high tow*r, 

i^Wliich [ beholdiniT. to diac starry powV :iuo 

May plow the dark seas, as die Ship of iLoTe) 

I will not care to ?ee Bootes move 

Down to the sea, nor sharp <r>rion trail 

lli;< never- wet ear. but arrive my sail. 

Against my country, at thy pleasing shore. 30.i 

But (^dear) take heed that no ungende blore 

The torch extinguish, bearing all die light 
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By which mj life sails, lest I lose thee quite. 

Wouldst thou my name know (as thou dost my house) 

It is Leander, lovely Hero's spouse." 310 

Thus this kind couple their close marriage made, 

And friendship ever to he held in shade 

(Only hy witness of one nuptial light) 

Both vow'd ; agreed that Hero every night 

Should hold her torch out ; every night her love 315 

The tedious passage of the seas should prove. 

The whole even of the watchful nuptials spent. 

Against their wills the stem power of constraint 

Enforced their parting. Hero to her tow'r ; 

Leander (minding his returning hour) 320 

Took of the turret marks, for fear he fail'd, 

And to well-founded hroad Abydus sail'd. 

All night both thirsted for the secret strife 

Of each young-married lovely man and wife ; 

And all day after no desire shot home, 325 

But that the chamber-decking night were come. 

And now Night's sooty clouds clapp'd all sail on, 

Fraught all with sleep ; yet took Leander none. 

But on th' oppos'd shore of the noisefull seas 

The messenger of glitt'ring marriages 330 

Look'd wishly for ; or rather long'd to see 

The witness of their Light to misery. 

Far off discovered in their covert bed. 

When Hero saw the blackest curtain spred 

That veil'd the dark night, her bright torch she shew'd. 

Whose light no sooner th' eager Lover view'd, 336 

But Love his blood set on as bright a fire ; 

Together bum'd the torch and his desire. 

But hearing of the sea the horrid roar. 
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Was with her heauties ten times hetter drest. 

His hody then she cleans'd ; his body oil'd 

With rosy odours, and his bosom (soil'd 

With the unsavoury sea) she render'd sweet. 875 

Then, in the high-made bed (ev'n panting yet) 

Herself she pour'd about her husband's breast, 

And these words utter'd : " With too much unrest, 

O husband, you have bought this little peace ! 

Husband ! No other man hath pud th' increase sso 

Of that huge sum of pains you took for me. 

And yet I know, it is enough for thee 

To suffer for my love the fishy savours 

The working sea breaths. Come lay all thy labors 

On my all-thankful bosom." All this said, 385 

He straight ungirdled her ; and both parts paid 

To Venus what her gentle statutes bound. 

Here weddings were, but not a musical sound ; 

Here bed-rites offer'd, but no hymns of praise. 

Nor poet sacred wedlock's worth did raise. 890 

No torches gilt the honor'd nuptial bed, 

Nor any youths much-moving dances led. 

No father, nor no reverend mother, sung 

Hymen, Hymen, blessing loves so young. 

But when the consummating hours had crown'd Sd5 

The down-right nuptials, a calm bed was found ; 

Silence the room fixt ; Darkness deckt the bride ; 

But hymns and such rites far were laid aside. 

Night was sole gracer of this nuptial house ; 

Cheerful Aurora never saw the spouse 400 

In any beds that were too broadly known, 

Away he fled still to his region. 

And breath'd insatiate of the absent Sun. 
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It ^umiz "riiee on, seeure or ail che spice 

Tlie raiz:Tn:i sea spit. But since Wincer came^ 

Unhappy Henj should have ttiord her tlame^ 

And lie without Leander. no more Ughting 430 

Her short-Uv*d bed-^star ; but stnmge Fate exciting 

As well ajs Love, and both their pow'rs conibin'd 

Enticinij her, in her hand never shin*d 

The tatal Love- torch, but this one hour, more. 

Night came. And now the Sea against the shore 435 
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Muster'd her winds up ; from whose wint'ry jaws 

They belch'd their rude breaths out in bitt'rest flaws. 

In midst of which Leander, with the pride 

Of his dear hope to bord his matchless bride, 

Up on the rough back of the high sea leaps ; 440 

And then waves thrust up waves ; the watry heaps 

Tumbled together ; sea and sky were mixt ; 

The fighting Winds the frame of Earth unfixt ; 

Zephyr and Eurus flew in either's face, 

Notus and Boreas wrastler-like embrace, 445 

And toss each other with their bristled backs. 

Inevitable were the horrid cracks 

The shaken Sea gave ; ruthful were the wracks 

Leander suffier'd in the savage gale 

Th' inexorable whirlpits did exhale. 450 

Often he pray'd to Venus born of seas, 

Neptime their King ; and Boreas, that t' would please 

His Godhead, for the Nymph Atthea's sake, 

Not to forget the like stealth he did make 

For her dear love, touch't then with his sad state. 455 

But none would help him ; Love compels not Fate. 

Every way toss'd with waves and Air's rude breath 

Justling together, he was crush'd to death. 

No more his youthful force his feet commands, 

Unmov'd lay now his late all-moving hands. 46o 

His throat was turn'd free channel to the flood. 

And drink went down that did him far from good. 

No more the false light for the curst wind bum'd, 

That of Leander ever-to-be-moum'd 

Blew out the love and soul. When Hero still 465 

Had watchful eyes, and a most constant will 

To guide the voyage ; and the morning shin'd, 
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ANNOTATIONS UPON THIS POEM OF 

MUS.EUS. 

Ver. 11. ^VafioffroKoc signifies one qui nuptias apparat vel 
instruit. 

17. ^'Svfji<l>offr6\ov atrrpov kpwnav, Nv/it^ooroXoc est qui 
sponsam sponso adducit seu conciliat, 

19. ^ SvvEjOidoc, iiocius in aliquo opere, 

20. ^'Epiitfiavkiitv odwouov, 'IRpia/Aavrjc signifies perdite 
amans, and therefore I enlarge the verbal translation. 

21. ^'AyyeXtijv S* iil>v\aXiv dKoifiijTiav, je. r. X. 'AyyeXia, 
besides what is translated in the Latin rts est nuntiata, item 
mandatum a nuntio per latum, item fama, and therefore I trans- 
late it fame-freighted Mp, because Leander calls himself oXxbg 
ipiitroc, which is translated navis amoris, though 6Xjc6c properlj 
signifies «u/cus, ortractus navis^vel serpentisyvel athereoi sagittay S^c. 

23. f'ExBpbv driTTiv. "ExOoq, 'ExOpa, and 'Ex^pos are of 
one signification, or have their deduction one ; and seem to be 
deduced &vb rov ^%c<r0ai, i. hterere, Ut sit odium quod animo 
infixum haret. For odium is by Cicero defined ira inveterata, 
I have therefore translated it according to this deduction, be- 
cause it expresses better; and taking the wind for the fate of 
the wind ; which conceived and appointed before, makes it as 
inveterate or infixed. 

89. sr Xpoii)v ydp fieKkatv ipvBaiviro, colore enim membrorum 
rubebat, A most excellent hyperbole, being to be understood 
she blushed all over her. Or, then follows another elegancy, 
as strange and hard to conceive. The mere verbal translation 
of the Latin being in the sense either imperfect, or utterly in- 
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>M»c;^ Ste vtHmpvm "z -vr io^vsn^ Tasb nyfsrs^ understMnd- 

«u u «>^A^a&:*n a Jt- r»» t lis- il jr 'mra iH» : imagining 
^«rttev^ lit <r;u]^j!' ^au. -^Acaxka sitisraxiun 3l hi;r a? be li&aL 
ST. uKT^utr iikirx^KTvirm Tuut^T'uc.'Tc ^jJXD^ befijre, it is 

.;tiiU. k •— c^^^.Vi.^- >ii[nii* 'nji^ rnt ^tbt tnnnus «ft, iii est, qui 
N{H« s»!w /w»r« owi pwi twtiTin MX'jr'hinc jt? which. I hare 
%'^ta;^»i5siH;u i. '^iitf^iy '«w* -onrrrrt. A TruA*£t aliJOv which sig- 
'utHs>< •««'««.. ^»^*t»:i: 4 -wvipt^v:*!. ^^sritm.'scua ia oar UHigue^ 
lVii»{i;, !!»>t5t»i>4Hxi i»*n«js Mitnftjs is:- c -^ ^riv-ieyjrti amongst us, 
5)vHi«j4^ ^'l*i;»l^i^» Ni^il^'u:^ :mm*< "mniif :m»ier die earth. I 
*^fik¥%? y>«ic<*^ l ^Kii inn. -irjr;. Sfimp ic ir xiihy piac*» in that 



• POEM OF MUSJSUS, 235 

226. " 'EpiitroroKOiffi fivOoig, IpiitroTOKOQ trdpX, corpus anwrem 
pariens et alliciens, according to which I have turned it. 

243. ***AiraX6xpoov avxj^va, 'ATraXdxpoof signifies qui 
tenerd et delicatd est cute ; tenei'um therefore not enough express- 
ing, I have enlarged the expression as in his place. 

248. P UoXvTrXaviiav lirs<t)v is turned variorum verborum, 
TToXvirXavfJQ signifying multivagu^, erroneus, or errorum pUmis, 
intending that sort of error that is in the planets ; of whose 
wandering they are called TrXavijrec affrepeg, sidera errantia. 
So that Hero taxed him fur so bold a liberty in words, as erred 
toto cxlo from what was fit, or became the youth of one so 
graceful ; which made her break into the admiring exclama- 
tion, that one so young and gracious should put on so experi- 
enced and licentious a boldness, as in that holy temple encou- 
raged him to make love to her. 

265. <i Ao/iOjf oifpavoiiiiKTig. It is translated domo altissimd ; 
but because it is a compound, and hath a grace superior to the 
others in his more near and verbal conversion, ovpavo/ii7Jci7C 
signifying coRlum proceritate tangens, I have so rendered it. 

293. ^^ypbg aKoirrig, translated madidus maritus, when as 
ciKOiTrii; is taken here for ofioKoiTrn;, signifying unum et idem 
eubile habens, which is more particular and true. 

299. •'HXi/3drot; crio irvpyov, &c. *flXtj3aroc signifies jam 
altus aut profundus ut ab ejus accessu aberresy intending the tower 
upon which Hero stood. 
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Snt, 

REAT works get little regard ; little and 
light are most affected with height ; omne 
leve sursum, grave deorsum, you know ; 
for which, and because custom or fashion 
is another nature, and that it is now the fashion to justify 
strange actions, I (utterly against mine own fashion) 
followed the vulgar, and assaid what might be said for 
the justification of a strange action of Nero in burying 
with a solemn funeral one of the cast hairs of his mistress 
Foppea. And not to make Uttle labours altogether un- 
worthy the sight of the great, I say with the great de- 
fender of Uttle labours, In tenui labor est, at tenuis n&n 
gloria. Howsoever, as seamen seeing the approaches 
of whales, cast out empty vessells, to serve their harm- 
ftd pleasures, and divert them from everting their main 
adventure (for in the vast and immane power of an^ 
thing, nothing is distinguished ; great and precious 
things, basest and vilest, serve alike their wild and un- 
wildy swings) ; so myself, having yet once more some 
worthier work than this oration, and following translation, 
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to paM this sea of the land, expose to Hie land and 
vulgar Leviathan theae alight adventures. The ndnry 
hocauae the translation containing in two <Nr three in- 
stances a preparation to the justification of mj ensoiBg 
intended* translations, lest some should account ihem, 
as thej have my former conversions in some plaoeSy 
Uoenses, hold ones, and utterly redundant. Thoi^jour 
judicial self (as I have heard) hath taken those hheral 
redundances rather as the necessary overflowings of 
Nilus, than rude or harmful torrents swoln with head- 
strong showers. To whose judgement and merit sub- 
mits these, and all his other, services 

GXOBGB ChAIMAN, 



* It would seem iW»ii (his that Chi^nnan intended odwr 
tranaUtiims. None, however, have been printed. 
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ECAUSE, in most opinions of translation, 
a most asinine error hath gotten ear and 
head, that men must attempt it as a mas- 
tery in rendering any original into other 
language, to do it in aa few words, and the like order, 
I thought it not amiss in this poor portion of translation 
to pick out, like the rotten out of apples if you please 
so to repute it, a poor instance or two that endeavour to 
demonstrate a right in the contrary ; and the rather I 
take this course, ocularily to present you with example 
of what I esteem fit to save the liberty and dialect of 
mine own language, because there are many valetudi- 
naries that never know the goodness of their stomach 
till they see meat afore them. 

Where, therefore, the most worthy Satirist describes 
the difierences of pages that attend the lord and the 
guests at the table, and expresses the disdain of the lord's 
page to attend his guest, bespeaks for his pride thus : — 

sed forma sed setas 

Digna supercilio. 

Which I take out with this bold one : And to say truth, 

his form and prime beside may well allow him some few 

grains of pride. To speak truth is too much, you say; 

I confess it in policy, but not in force and honest poesy. 





^vqT sv; s^ & iiML ntf :: ^daak I j^ too 
tiks^rso *:&■£ *£■&. ^&h icre dip 

n^ HI :BMn :ter is- hm^^ ixt ^hit HL &0Bb« of it. 
f r 1^ jT^rrfewnu^. -n^ aniiur if Brnt z inn iwiio waM 
Tixr mi fc - ' -m ^ i%5n Jjssfi "aJiHi hhol wtunnt , i lyii^ ao 
iir iir iim ' "rar ^n^ iuraihil^ il ins- ir-imar 7tiftf^ ; and 
-vrraitt -i^^r lavf* ti>*>anv»i it ff*d*c*uf£ -t^ pofRf^ i^ncMase 
T 'wms^ Tx^T Tur n Jis- umiiii ' JLd£ I iratf 5c vEL deem 
HI iv-ir-ipijul Juiii jm;. tj mnir-vaifPf -^ inrresuhr^emA. 
vm: IT imtmsry imraiit nakii ins^ iaife3K«£ jiT^iamice. 
A Tmnmar mn?* Jinr re "aiif it m inn^i^s^ I t}&sM in- 
^taxn!^. 'itoL "^raiil "2:*iui)i« mfir inhia it £T*as^c zmmber 
n iraiiaaf . Boe iJ mk^ofr^ ita. ic^ ■fine, iii> 2« greax 
man. "» 'tiinnDmiL I: i<^ lie imrvLTi srG li*? inward 
xirtiiH "iiitc pirf^raiLiw Tliif t^!ia>£jfijc»^k. zs»i?ine ihui die 
camflH bf *:au J^an :tt.'J "vthil 'v'uii. :cz.»£ F-crnaae asech 
no piri?i>rr hi?r uATr^nrix^^ Aji»i v^*:. t'j:n d>e spawns 
<9f esa^scidki- ^ mi£ii s>c mi:>tK: J:iL:^c£ikc» iof oame^ win 
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the day from such dormice as wake sleeping ; and rest 
only in those unprofitable and abhorred knowledges, that 
no man either praises or acknowledges. 

Me dulcis saturet quies. Leni perfruar ocio. 
Ignotus omnibus. Cognitus egomet mihi. 

Quite opposite to your admired and known learned man : 
Qui nottis nimis omnibius, Ignotus moriiur sibi. And so 
shall know nothing either in life or death when every 
truly learned man's knowledge especially begins. Your 
servant. 
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'^ -^ umiL MiiiiiiiidUK ike 



T!\ar ^hnit ?sQ»fiit^ic i; a^ & rw>^ in chief 



It" thftv tiiniT^ "mm rstt"^ toil a ~)«&£^ 7f« l^ftsr. 

>i "lutv 7/ TUT n 'nHiif'ii:^' it s rwrs:. 

F-air ▼'II flfh'.'T nif -T/ j%;iiif^r« "a^T -nroa: 
Ii KIT vTriH*?^ "^i/ttu:!: Tiriimir't it ^acii : 

M<?p» fntr*^ "ana ^ i^jiTt- I^ 5;tT ijn^. 

I* ■» «r?«fk "n?&i f X > *i:>ii:^ "^ X > r^tv^ c»f shed 
Half, oc ZK'C rrjrf Wvclc ii.T i>:^ r»r:rii: ^ed 
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2). JUNII JUVENALI8. 247 

Does hunger blow in thee so false a flame, 

As not to taste it nobler in as poor 

And vile a place as hath been nam'd before ? 20 

To quake for cold, and gnaw the mustiest grounds 

Of barley-griest, bak'd purposely for hounds ? 

First, take it for a rule, that if my lord 

Shall once be pleas'd to grace thee with his board, 

The whole revenues that thy hopes inherit, 25 

Rising from services of ancient merit. 

In this requital amply paid will prove. 

O 'tis the fruit of a transcendent love 

To give one victuals ; that thy table-king 

Lays in thy dish though ne'er so thin a thing, 30 

Yet that reproach still in thine ears shall ring. 

If, therefore, after two months' due neglect. 

He deigns his poor dependant to respect. 

And lest the third bench fail to fill the rank. 

He shall take thee up to supply the blank. 35 

* Let's sit together Trebius,' says my lord ; 

See all thy wishes summ'd up in a word. 

What canst thou ask at Jove's hand after this ? 

This grace to Trebius enough ample is 

To make him start from sleep before the lark, 4o 

Posting abroad untruss'd, and in the dark, 

Perplex'd with fear, lest all the servile-rout 

Of his saluters have the round run-out 

Before he come ; while yet the fixed star 

Shows his ambiguous head, and heaven's cold car •<5 

The slow Bootes wheel about the Bear. 

And yet, for all this, what may be the cheer ? 

To such vile wine thy throat is made the sink, 

As greasy wool would not endure to drink. 
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And mo nuiAt Hhortlj look to see our gmM » 

TimnMf^>i'mM into a ik^rccjiithuui piiesc. 
N\\h>I» mnko the prologue to prepare the bj, 
An<l in tho noxt nocne pots are taught to plaj 
1%' )^M1« of weapons ; thy red napkin now 
\\mK\>vk\U to toll tJH?o of thy broken bnnr ; s 

,\iHi 3m*4^ owntA do evermore ensue 
>Wh\ \>m i^^w guoAts and Virro's serring crev 
\^»>vm n\ tho ht>at of such uncivil wars, 
IV xiV mrino wa*lo the bellows to your jara. 
V\m \ «tvV soM'. the wine he drinks was bom 
\\V>» vs^tismW 0lHK>bu8-like) appeared nnahorn ; 
K >:t^^ iW Kmij; since in the wars was prest 
1^ v^ A>iMft>i)i>i^l^ MarsianS) and the rest ; 
\ V m'^K>^ ^% 4«vp Ki» longing friend can get 
TIk^h^ Wmn^ i«i fiiwie up with a cardiack fit. e 

N^At 4<^x W KW K^ taste another field, 
IV VIKjin >;;4W\ t>r ol:f»e the Sotine yield, 
\\ >Kv^^ imv **hi rich :wiccossion if you ask, 

Vo' ^f K «i\>3^x M^ atni woknosv^ of the cask ; 
Sws>S l>^i^^>A Athi H**4vidius quatfd, still crown'd, 70 
W V>« i^>«WN' SiiiKs And Onssius* they renown'd. 
\ »><v ^5>^>«vN>t' ;n ?av>k'^w\ K^wU is serv'd, 
v\i ^Hi\v^ a>nJ ^^^^Mox^t Ivrvl korv*d; 
tVi A^ »Xv u-W!^ ^^ such oup thoy commit, 
vV. 'i »Wn xNv a »^\x i?i ttx\i to it* 75 

♦v ^^' ■ V.^ v:\s6K\x , >ikK\v«^^ ttrtn oyo never fails 
Vo vk^-v^ tV Av>ak^ >^*Ik^ \^^thy vuhurous nails. 

vCAv v\*NN\ vv> ^ i**t\v Ajui then t^es the cup, 
t'V .^-^vvx \'^x^s>< xu *^^ ht^iu^ up 
V, ^sV^ hnv.*.\ -wvinvv X ty.Nr ^:?i new the guise 
^s^ \-ui v*>i xs.^^> iv uxiuwJier *uch prize 
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D. JUNII JUVENAL IS. 249 

Off fh)m his fingers to his howls that were 

Wont to grace swords, and our joung Trojan peer 

That made larhus jealous (since in love 

Preferred past him hy Dido) us*d t' improve 85 

By setting them in fore-front of his sheath. 

But thy howl stands an infinite heneath, 

And hears the Beneventane cohhler's name, 

Whose gallon ^nk-off must thy hlood enfiame. 

And is so craz'd, that they would let it pass 90 

To them that matches give for hroken glass. 

Now, if by fumes of wine, or fiery meat. 

His lordship's stomach over-boil with heat. 

There's a cold liquor brought that's made t' outvie 

The chill impressions of the north-east sky. 95 

I formerly affirm'd, that you and he 

Were serv'd with wines of a distinct degree, 

But now remember, it belongs to you 

To keep your distance in your water too. 

And (in his page's place) thy cups are brought 100 

By a swarth foot man, from Getulia bought. 

Or some sterv'd negro, whose affrightftil sight 

Thou wouldst abhor to meet in dead of night 

Passing the monuments of Latia. 

In his eye waits the flower of Asia, 105 

A jewel purchas'd at a higher rate 

Than martial Ancus', or king Tullus', state, 

(Not to stand long) than all the idle things 

That grac'd the courts of all our Eoman kings. 

If then thy bowl his nectar's store shall need, no 

Address thee to his Indian Ganymed. 

Think not his page, worth such a world, can skill, 

Or does not scorn, for thread-bare coats to fill, 
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9 s J Mk« y» isrm and pride beade 
Miif w«il jjibv kna fame iew snins o€ pride. lis 

B^ wMK iuif*> ^ w w!ias diMi wsiit*st desc«id, 
4^ ^5 «iici«MEae» sue eonttmn t* attend, 
Sipi^ gf water eravm^. boc or eoM ? 
XoL be« I %il rau in kis^ seom dodi hold 
To AT tf «v«f5 '^ale dependaat^s eafi ; 130 

€^ tbat diua cttlf^ lor anjtkiiig at aU, 
C^ atfet'st where ke's fixe'd stand, kis pride d^rayes. 
Hoaaes oi ss^te aiKKtiiii widi statehr slares. 
And aee» ^umcber'^ proad «&dai]is re«st 
H» buod tt> ^et thee bread : and yet what b't 125 

Btt huarr caztdeft of unbouhed grists 
That would a jaw-toodi rouse, and not admit, 
Thmtgh ne'er :$o base, dij baser throat a bit ? 
B^ for hiis breads the pride of appetite, 
Tenderiv soft* ineomparablT white, i3o 

The tir^>t tiow*r of tine meal subdu*d in paste, 
That*5 a peculiar for mv loni*s own taste. 
See then thou keepVt thy lingers from offence, 
And give the pantler his due reverence. 
Or say thou shouldst be (malapertly) bold, 1:35 

Seest thou uot slaves enough, to force thy hold 
From thy attempted prize, with taunts like these, 
* Hands off, forward companion, will you please 
With vour familiar erible to be feil, 
And understand the colour of vour bread ?^ uo 

Then o-nuubles thv disijrace : * And is it this 
For which so oft I have forborne the bliss 

'* St'*:' Riiruehomvomai'hia, 53. 

••^ Wuiiur- the siTvaiu who kept the bread, the pantry. 

•** Crtbie — ft tiner sort of bran 5 seconds' bread. 
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Of my fair wife, to post with earliest speed 

Up to mount Esquiline, where agues hreed ? 

When my repair did vernal Jove provoke i4o 

To drive his weather through my winter cloke, 

And in his hitter'st hails his murmurs broke?' 

But let us to our cates our course address : 

Observe that lobster serv'd to Virro's mess, 

How with the length of his extended limbs 150 

He does surcharge the charger ; how the brims 

With lust-fiill sperage are all over-stor'd ; 

With what a tail he over-tops the board, 

In service first borne-up betwixt the hands 

Of that vast yeoman ! But, for thee, there stands 155 

A puny cray-fish, pent in half a shell, 

The dish not feast enough for one in heU. 

The fish he tastes swims in an oil that grew 

In Campany, and drank Venafrian dew. 

But, for the worts, poor snake, presented thee, i60 

Whose pale aspect shows their infirmity. 

They drink an oil much of the curriers' stamp, 

Exquisite stuff, that savours of the lamp. 

For know, that for your board is billetted 

An oil that from the Lybian cane is shed, itw 

The burthen of a sharp Numidian prow ; 

An oil, for whose strength Komans disavow 

To bathe with Boccharis ; an oil whose smell 

'Gainst serpents doth an amulet excell. 

Next, for my lord, a mullet see serv'd in, 170 

Sent from the Corsic-shore, or of a fin 
Bred in Sicilia's Taurominian rocks ; 
All our seas being exhausted, all our flocks 
^^ fr'tir^*— vegetables, cole-worts. 
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D. JUNII JUVENALIS. 263 

Above triumphant or imperial bays. 

But our desire in this due limit stays, 

That you will make, when you entreat a guest. 

Civil respect the steward of your feast. 

Do this, and be, as many lords are more, 310 

Rich to yourself, and to your followers poor. 

Before him see a huge goose-liver set ; 
A capon cranmi'd, even with that goose ; for great 
A whole wild boar, hid in his smoking heat. 
That gold-lock*d Meleager's dart deserv'd ; 215 

And after all this, Virro's self is serv'd 
With pure dress'd mushrooms, be the spring then freed, 
And wished thunders make his meals exceed. 
And then the gully-gut (Aledius) cries 
O Lybia, keep with thee thy wheats and ryes, 220 

And ease thy oxen, sending these supplies. 
And that no indignation want to thee, 
(As bound t' observe) the carver thou must see 
Dancing about his business ; and he 
That teaches him the laws to the true life 225 

Of carving comely, with his flying knife 
Touching at every joint he carves, before 
He dares th' attempt, till not a gesture more 
In all his dictates can deserve offence. 
Nor must your note fail, how huge difference 230 

There is *twixt the unlacing of your hare. 
And hen's dissection. 'Gainst which if you dare 
But whisper, like a three-nam'd noble man. 
Like Cacus, struck by hands-Herculean, 
Thou shalt be by the heels dragg'd forth the place. 235 
But when doth Virro then vouchsafe the grace 
To drink to thee ? Or touch the cup that thou 
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^ liETTH: Til TnftY-ei^ 3i3 -jjawiosfi ^tt \pi\d. 

TTr*" ic* T-iL-LL iT-a^ -vfn i ant nrriL tiliet ; 

]n ■. "*" ' 111.: n " Tn*4kiim iiT>a:r''-i'7 

JtinK*- lA I2r. XjiLir- jta^IUC Ilir flt^lirm. 

Teti r^anmijincb r ill nir spnsn3±.. 
TTi al Hi- siitjai itni l inendsv. tiieT servt liie board 
VitL daii£r*3!Tiiifc' xiai£— 5UHJif : iimiibr(iaim> for mx lord, 
Jin: ioicL ifc- J^iandnt iniat' c n- lasit. l»efore ses 

TT>^ viit V xTi: caimr ihic maoir him laste no more. 

Trrf ranrmanor- iii: nrrr.. imd aD tbe rest 
Of iii£ VirroiiiiiL rant, inih of such feast 
As l^on stukk (oilT hi ibeir odonr eai, 
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Such as Phseacia's endless autumns sweat, 270 

Or thou wouldst think got from the golden trees 

That gi*ew in guard of the Atlantides ; 

Where thou eat'st spaky finit, of that sour sort 

That fresh-train'd soldiers feed on in their fort, 

Bestow'd on them in practise of their art 275 

At a stufiTd goat-skin to bestow a dart, 

Fearing for their default the scourge's smart. 

Perhaps, for saving cost, thou maj'st conceive 

That Virro feeds thee so ? No, 'tis to grieve 

Thy greedy liquorous appetite, because 280 

There is no comedy of more applause, 

Nor any excellentest Zany can 

More than a weeping-gut delight a man. 

All is then done (if we must teach thine ears) 

To make thee purge thy choler by thy tears, 285 

And live still gnashing of thy great-eye-teeth. 

Thou think'st, he tliinks thee free, and not beneath 

Guests for his love and grace ; but he knows well 

Thee only taken with his kitchen's smell. 

Nor thinks amiss ; for who so naked lives, 290 

That twice on his entreats attendance gives ? 

Vain hope of supping well deceives you all. 

* But see' (say you) * that half-eat hare will fall 

In his gift to our shares ; or of that boar 

Some little fragments, that his haunches wore ; 295 

Or sure that cap'net.' When, for all prepar'd, 

Your musty bread par'd clean, and no bit shar'd 

Of all those meats of mark, and long'd-for dishes, 

Your vain hopes vanish, and y' are mute as fishes. 

^^ 5pafci/— specky, rotten. 

*** Cap'net — caponet, little capon. 
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He^fl wise that setres thee so ; for if thou can aoo 

Bear all, thoa Bhodd'st, and he's no nnjnst man 

That lajs all on thee, eren to 8to(^ thj head 

To the fool's razor, and be boffeted ; 

'Which if thou do'st, nor let'st th j forage fear 

Besides to suffer Virro's whipping cheer, 305 

With aU the sharp sauce that he can extend, 

Thou'rt worthy such a feast, and such a friend. 
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SLtbrarp of DID Zutf^oxsi. 

Elegantly Printed in fscp. 8vo. 

The following Works are already published, each Author 

sold separately, 

HE DRAMATIC AND POETICAL 
WORKS OF JOHN MARSTON. Now 
first collected, and edited by J. O, Halli- 
WELL. 3 vols. 155. 

^' A poet of distinguished celebrity in his own day, no less 
admired for the versatility of his genius in tragedy and comedy, 
than dreaded for the poignancy of his satire; in the former 
department the colleague of Jonson, in the latter the antagonist 
of HaU."— JK«J. P. Ha//. 

" The edition deserves well of the public ; it is carefully printed, 
and the annotations, although neither numerous nor extensive, 
supply ample explanations upon a variety of interesting points. 
If Mr. Halliwell had done no more than collect these plays, he 
would have conferred a boon upon all lovers of our old dramatic 
poetry." — Litei'ary Gazette. 

THE VISION AND CREED OF PIERS PLOUGH- 
MAN. Edited by Thomas Weight ; a new edition, 
revised, with additions to the Notes and Glossary. 
2 vols. 105. 

'^ Like all Middle-English Poems written on the principle of 
alliteration, the ^ Vision of Piers Ploughman' abounds in philo- 
logical difficulties ; and these are increased by the fact that no 
satisfactory edition of the text had yet appeared {tUl the present 
time). The poem itself is exceedingly interesting. Whoever the 
writer was, he wlrote well. He was a keen observer of human 
nature ; alive to the abuses which prevailed in Church and State 
at the period when he lived, and equally competent and willing 
to expose them. Along with the most pungent satire and the 
sternest invective there are intersperseo, througliout his work, 
passages of a different character, — touches exhibiting a deep 
perception of the gentler feelings of human nature, — lines whicn 
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in harmon J and grace and beauty would not suffer bj a compa- 
rison with the more admired productions of the courtly Chaucer." 
— Aihtiutiim, 

" The Vision of * Piers Ploughman' is one of the most precious 
and interesting monuments of the English Lang^uage ana Litera- 
ture, and also of the social and political condition of the country 

during the fourteenth century Its author is not certainly 

known, but its time of composition can, by internal evidence, be 
fixed at about the year 1562. On this and on all matters bearing 
upon the origin and object of the Poem, Mr. Wright's historic^ 

introduction gives ample information In the thirteen 

years tliat have passed since the first edition of the present text 
was published by the late Mr. Pickering, our old literature and 
history have been more studied, and we trust that a large circle 
of readers will be prepared to welcome this cheaper and carefully 
revised reprint." — Literary Gazette, 

INCKEASE MATHEK'S KEMAEKABLE PEOVI- 
DENCES OF THE EAILLIEK DAYS OF AME- 
KICAN COLONIZATION. With introductory Pre- 
face by George Offor. Portrait. 5s. 

A very singular collection of remarkable sea deliverances, 
accidents, remarkable phenomena, witchcraft, apparitions, &c. 
&c., connected with Innabitants of New England, &c. &c. A 
very amusing volume, conveying a faithful portrait of the state 
of society, when the doctrine of a peculiar providence and per- 
sonal intercourse between this world and tnat which is unseen 
was fully believed. 

JOHN SELDEN^S TABLE TALK. A new and im- 
proved Edition, by S. W. Singer. Portrait. 5s. 

" Nothing can be more interesting than this little book, con- 
taining a lively picture of the opinions and conversations of one 
of the most eminent scholars and most distinguished patriots 
England has produced. There are few volumes of its size so 
pregnant with sense, combined with the most profound learning ; 
it is impossible to open it without finding some important fact of 
discussion, something practically useful and applicable to the 
business oflife. Coleridge says : ' There is more wei^-hty bullion 
sense in tliis book than 1 ever found in the same number of pages 
in any uninspired writer.' .... Its merits had not escaped the 
notice of Dr. Johnson, tliougli in politics opposed to much it 
inculcates, for in reply to an observation of Boswell in praise of 
the French Ana, he said, * A few of them are good, but we have 
one book of that kind better than any of them — Selden's Table 
Talk.'"— Mr. Singer's Preface. 



LIBRARY OF OLD AUTHORS. 

THE POETICAL WOKKS OF WILLIAM DBUM- 

MOND OP HAWTHOENDEN. Edited by W. B. 

TuBNBULL. Portrait. 

" The Sonnets of Drummond," says Mr. HaUam, " are polished 
and elegant, free from conceit and bad taste, and in pure im- 
hlemished English." 

FEANCIS QUAELES' ENCHIEIDION. Containing 

Institutions — ^Divine, Contemplative, Practical, Moral, 

Ethical, (Economical, and Political. Portrait. 3$. 

'^ Had this little hook heen written at Athens or Rome, its 
author would hare heei^ classed with the wise men of his country.*' 
— Headley, 

THE MISCELLANEOUS WOEKS IN PEOSE AND 
VEESE OF SIE THOMAS OVEEBUEY. Now 
first collected. Edited, with Life and Notes, bj E. F. 
EiMBAULT. Portrait after Pass. 6s. 

GEOEGE WITHEE^S HYMNS AND SONGS OF 
• THE CHUECH. Edited, with Introduction, by Ed- 
ward Fabr. Also the Musical Notes, composed by 
Orlando Gibbons. With Portrait after Hole. 6s. 

GEOEGE WITHEE'S HALLELUJAH; or, Bri- 
tain's Second Eemembrancer, in Praiseftd and Peni- 
tential Hymns, Spiritual Songs, and Moral Odes, with 
Introduction by Edward Farr. Portrait. 6s. 

Hitherto this interesting volume has only heen known to the 
puhlic hy extracts in various publications. So few copies of the 
original are known to exist, that the copy from which tnis reprint 
has been taken cost twenty-one guineas. 

THE POETICAL WOEKS OF THE EEV. EO- 

BEET SOUTHWELL. Now first completely edited 

by W. B. TuRNBULL. 4$, 

^* In sweetness, in classical purity of language, in melodious 
rhythm, these poems will not suffer hy comparison with the con- 
temporaneous works even of Edmund Spenser or Sir Phili]> 
Sidney." — Northern Times, 



LIBRABT OF OLD AUTffOBS. 

THE ILIADS OF HOMEK, Prince of Poets, ncrer 
before in anj Language trnlj translated, with a Com- 
ment on some of his chief Places. Done acconfing to 
the Greek bj Geobge Chapman, with Introdoetkm and 
Notes bj the Rer. Richard Hoofer. 2 yols. with Por- 
trait of Chapman, and Frontispiece. 12s. 

THE ODYSSEYS OF HOMER, tralj translated by 

George Chapman. With Introdnction and Notes bj the 

Rev. Richard Hoopeb. 2 toIs. with Frontispiece. 12s. 

** The tnoulfttkm of Homer, rmblished br George Cbapman, 
if one of the grestest treuures uie English iMignage can boMt" 
— Godwin. 

** With Chapman, Pope had frequent oonsoltatk)!^ and per- 
hapa nerer translated anj passage till he read his reraooT' — 
Dr. Jokfuon. 

** He corers his defects with a daring, fiery niirit that ani- 
mates his translation ; which is something like wnat one mi^t 
imagine Homer himself to hare writ before he arrired at jears of 
discretion." — Pope. 

** Chapman's translation, with all its defects, is often exceed- 
ingly Homeric, which Pope himself seldom attained.** — HaUam. 

<< Chapman writes and feels as a poet — as Homer might hare 
written nad he lived in England in the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth."— Co/mrf^e. 

THE MISCELLAXIES of JOHX AUBREY, F.R.S. 

(on Omens, Dreams, Day Fatality, Apparitions, Por- 
tents, Knockings, «fec. <fec.) The fourth Edition, with 
some Additions, and an Index, Portrait, and Cuts. 4s. 

THE DRAMATIC WORKS OF JOHN WEBSTER. 
Edited, with notes, <fcc., by Wm. Hazlitt. 4 vols. £1 , 

THE DRAMATIC WORKS OF JOHX LILLY, (the 
HJyphuist). Now first collected, with Life and Notes 
by F. W. Fairholt. 2 vols. 10s. 

Sarnral other Works of our good old Authors are in progress. 



Published by JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 
3G, Sono Square, Lont)On. 



Valuable and Interesting Books, 

PUBLISHED OR SOLD BY 

JOHN RUSSELL SMITH, 
86 Soho SquarCy London. 




I^istorg, ISioflrapfjg, anB Criticigm* 

'^**^' ■ lOGKAPHIA BEITANNICA LITEEARIA, or Bio- 
graphy of LitenuT Characters of Great Britain and Ireland. Anglo- 
Saxon PxEioD. By Thomas Wrisht, M.A., F.S^I.., flu:., Membie do 
rinstitut de I'rance. Thick Sto, cloth, 68. (original price 12b.) 

The Anolo-Nobman Pebiod. Thick 8vo, 

cloth, 6s. (original price 12s.) Published nnder the superintendence of the Council 
of the B^yal society of Literature. 
There is no work in the English Language sive and connected History of the Litera- 
which gives the reader such a comprehen- tnre of these periods. 

LITERATURE OP THE TROUBADOURS. Histoire de la Po&ie 
Frovenfale, par M. Fanriel, publi6 par J. Mohl, Membre de I'lnstitut de France. 
8 vols. 8vo, new, sewed, lis. (original price £1. 4fl.) 

A valuable work, and forms a fit com- J. B. Smith is the only Agent in London 

pauion to the Literary Histories of Hallam, for the sale of it, at the above moderate 
Ticknor, and Ginguene. price. 

CURSORY NOTES on Various Passages in the Text of Beaumont and 
Fletcher, as edited by the Bev. Alexander Dyce, and on his " Few Notes on Shakes- 
peare." By the Bev. John Mitford. 8vo, sewed, 2s. 6d. 

HISTORICAL SKETCHES of the Angling Literature of all Nations. 
By Bobert Blakev: To which is added a Bibliographical Catalogue of English Books 
on Angling and ichthyology. 12mo, cloth, 5s. 

ESSAYS ON THE LITERATURE, Pomuar Superstitions, and His- 
tory ofjtlnglandift the Middle Ages. By Thomas Wright, M.A.,F.S. A. 2 vols, post 8ro, 
elegantly printed, cloth, 168. 

Contents : Essay 1. Anglo-Saxon Poetry Friar Bnsh and the frolicsome Elves— 11. 

— 2. Anglo-Norman Poetry— 3. Chansons Dnnlop's History of Fiction — 12. History 

deG«8te,or historical romances of the liid- and transmission of popular stories — 13. 

die Ages— 4. Proverbs and popular sayings Poetry of history— 14. Aohrentures of Here- 

— 5. Anglo-Latin poets of the twelfth cen- ward the Saxon — 15. Story of Eustace the 

tarv— 6. Abelard and the scholastic philo- Monk— 16. History of Fnlke Fitzwarine— 

sophv— 7. Dr. Grimm's German mythology 17. Popular Cycle of Bobin Hood Ballads— 

—8. National fairy mythology of England— 18. Conquest of Ireland by the Anglo-Nor- 

9. Popular superstitions of modem Greece, mans.— 19. Old English Political Songs.— 

and their connexion with the English— 10. 20. Dunbar, the Scottish Poet. 

WORTHIES OF WESTMORELAND, or Biographies of notable 
Persons bom in that County since the Beformatioo. By George Atkinson, Esq., 
Serjcaut*at-Law. 2 vols, post 8vo, cloth, 6s. (original price l6s.) 



VALPABLE AND INTERESTING BOOKS. 



ri^NTKUUrU^NS TO LITERATCRE, Hwtorwal, Antiquarian, ud 
Vf(ru*Al P« M«rk Anton; Itwvr. M..\.. FS.A.. Anhiv of ** Emmti oa Esffilk 
(•urnAiiK**." '' run>v»ii:i-s of 'llcnltir;." t^r. PotfC !^o, wwdcaCBi cioch, 7*. 6«L 

i\«^i«^r« I liVdU >oinirv.i,*U!uTv.— i. Seath IVvu*. % Skircch ; HiKothcaL Aiitf^ 

.< Vlir U*i\| IWrv h-.« inourn:ul ^nd. A la ChurvUTinU- — & A Lj'.cei 6«fC« <af & 

M»:,u\ %. H-.«r.vK-A: xnA \.r\-ixx*.'ks\<f*^ %»zvrk:f bV':«. x rliracuus* 5dl!jiie.— 4. A 

\l%-.«vv!' OM i.-.»' l-.vn \*.T»« <H !!ie >»'u">. .'f l>»»,va^K ci" u^atfjkjccr — 1." jLa A^ta^u- 

V.^i v.M. W9»k i^Mjr'.-ij .mt •>«. w»w. — 3. ri&a t'-^/jiJkse -Ji N^'jraaadT. ««j.i mm- 

\^ •i,::o.u\»''« ".V r»-.vi".v or *..•.»• S:ou: ^S juiL — L;. Mic<LintTa» ^*. Ju:. ^*. 
V: ,'. "V:.** A" 3 VV ^v >y':.-#.— ^. VU* 

•■.■•%•'* V vtf \-'% iH * .-J AL'J yvr«*rj >."m .•arcn*. wcri. -xxu^tf. lad jcum Cj»i 

V*yfm/ :wv »■.-. ■ -^li vr**! ft c.\.\j .vol- »tf!-a.*:.'' a'.J "Alfc. "art AJtxiiSI 47!? if T^ 

:svk*.' -.■ ..s; .'.vj v-'^-» •! :.'c * I^.>/- tunc Jtfitjra »aa *r»-jtf. 

».i • "s^x-"*; ' •■-« *• ■■ ?v. ■ •. '".Alt . v\-» ?arrf. ¥ ? T*' - Jiia. 'isr.TtujL i" 5.i.. i-". 

*.^ V^W)^ - ^.vrn.'* A"'viv.'.vj» Irs-! ^j^n'^fTTT*'ftr^ 'Sigaz.six^nmxt :£ 

•• '^'..o.-^ X ■."■. ^ *• .» u .'I'i^-.iju \ijai%u" u jtM K^iXiiz £ '^iA ?*•/. .■ayri. l.i 
VV. ',\*.N'>^ T^N*, "*. kT. A V ■.>,-. Kx<. r.Jtf rmmt r.tmum£ :c La 

<^ » ■ ■■ -1. 
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HANDBOOK TO THB LIBBABY op ths BBITISH MUSEUM ; 
containing a brief History of its Formation, and of the rariona Collections of whidi 
it is composed ; Descriptions of the Catalogues in present use ; Classed lasts of 
the Manuscripts, flu:.; and a rariety of information indispensable for Literary Men ; 
with some Account of the prine^Nd Public libraries in London. By Biduurtl Sims, 
of the Department of Manuscripts, Compiler of the " Index to the Heralds' 
Visitations." Small 8to (pp.438). wtM Map muf^faii. Cloth, Ss. 

It will be found a very useful work to every literary person or public instituttoB 
In all parts of the worlcL 

**A little handbook (tf the Library has book to the library of the British Museun/ 

been published, which I think will be most which I sincerely hq^ may have the sq4>> 

usefof to the Public." — £ori Seywtout's ctnwhichitdeaerm.**— Letter from net, 

imth« House of Commmu, July, IBM. Wright, Bsq., F.Sji., Author of Uu *Bugn- 



"^i 



. am much pleased with your book, and pkia BritannicA LiteruriOt* /-c. 

And in it abuncbnce of information which " Mr. Sims's ' Handbook to the labnrj 

I mnioi.*'—Lttter from AUort Wmff, B$q^ of the British Museum' is a very oon^n- 

FJS^., Bditor of tJu **Promplorium FMf hensire and instmctiTe Tolume. . . . . 

csrforMM," /-c. I venture to predict for it a wide eimdi^ 

**I take this opportunity of telling you tion."— Ifr. BolUm Conujf, in "NoUt md 

how much I like your nice little 'Hand- Q;uerie9** No. SIS. 

A MANUAL TOB thb GENEALOGIST, TOPOGBAPHEB, AN- 
TIQUARY, AHD LEGAL PROFESSOR; consistiiqrof a Guide to the various Pubtte 
Records, Itegislers, Wills, Printed Books, 8cc 8m. By Richard Sims, of the British 
Museum, Compiler of the "Handbook to the Library of the British Museum,** 
" Index to the Pedigrees in the Heralds' VisiUtions,*' flu:. 

A BIBLIOGBAPHICAL CATALOGUE op ENGLISH WBITEES 
ON ANGLING AND ICHTHYOLOGY. By John RusseU Smith. Post Svo, sewed. Is. 6d. 

BIBLIOTHEGA MADBIGALIANA— A BibUoffraphical Account of 
the Musical and Poetical Works published in Enehmd during the Sixteenth and 
Seventeenth Centuries, under the Titles of Madrigals, Ballets, AyreS) Canzonets, flue 
8cc By Edward F. Rjmbanlt, LL.D., F.S A. 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

It records a elass of books left undo- furnishes a most valuable Catalogue oi 
scribed by Ames, Herbert, and Dibdin, and Lyrical Poetry of the age to which it refers. 

THE MANUSCBIPT BABITTES op thb UNIVEESITr of 

CAMBRIDGE. By J. 0. Halliwell, F.R.S. 8vo, boards, Ss. (original price 10s. 6d.) 
A companion to Hartshome*s " Book Rarities " of the same University. 

SOME ACCOUNT op thb POPULAB TEACTS, formerlv in the 
library of Captain C(a, of Coventry, a. d. 1675. By J. 0. Halliwell. 8vo (od^ 50 
printed), sewea. Is. 

CATALOGUE op thb CONTENTS op thb CODEX HOL- 
BROOKIANUS. (A Scientific MS.) By Dr. John Holbrook, Master of St Peterl 
College, Cambridge, U18-14S1). By J. 0. HaUiweli. 8vo, Is. 

ACCOUNT OP THB VEBNON MANUSCBIPT. A Volume of Early 
English Poetry, preserved in the Bodleian library. By J. 0. HaUiweU. 8vo (oii^ K) 
priaUed), Is. 

BIBLIOTHECA CANTIANA.~A Bibliomphical Account of what 
has been published on the History, Topography, Antiquities. Customs, and Family 

'" ■ ' Biographical Notes. By John Russell Smith. 



lieneaiogy or tne t^unry or A.en^ wicn isiograpmcai notes, aj jobn lUissell Smith. 
In a handsome 8vo volume (pp. 870), with two plates ttffaesimles of Autographs qf 
SS emiuent Kentish Writers. 5s. (original price I4a.}-'ltuige Paper, lOs. 6d. 

BIBLIOMANIA in the Middle Ages ; or, Sketches of Book- worms, 
Ccdlectors, Bible Students, Scribes, and Illuminators, from the Angk>-Saxon and 
^onnan Periods; with Anecdotes, illustratiiu; the History oi the Monastic libraries 
of Great Britain. By F. S. Merryweather. Square ISmo, doth. 8s. 



16 TALUABLB AXD IKTERESTINa BOOKS. 



SPRING-TIDE ; OB, THE ANGLEB Ain> HIS FBIENDS. Bj 
John Yonge AkemuiL ISmo, pUUu. Goth, Ss. <kL 

9 CnbuU to % ^Snnots 0^ QBtUtsm (SDaactoiu 
THE GAME ov thx GHESSE.— In small folio, mi *ke^9, £1. 166.; 

or, hound m coif, otUique style, <2. 2s.; or, in morocco, with sUnr claapt jr bosteg, £S. ;i». 

Vteqnentiy m we read of the Works of present see into somewhat neater intiaiaej 
Caxton and the early En^rlish Printers, and with tkt Father of SngUsk Friniert. 
of their Black Letter Books. Ter^ few per- The Ttpx has bkxii CAxxruu.T no- 
sons hsTO ever had the oppccivnitr of see- ta.txd, and the cute traced, from tkeeopg in 
ing any of these productions, and fonnin|[ a the British Musenm. The Paper and Water- 
proper estimate of the inKenoi^ and skill marks have also been made exprenfy, as 
oCiaose who first practisea the ** Noble Art near as possible, like the original ; ana the 
of Printing." Book is accompanied by a few remaiks of 

a practical natore, which have been sag- 

This reprodnctkni of the first work print- gested during the progress of the fount, and 

ed by Caxton at Westminster, containing the necessary studT and comparison of 

S3 woodcuts, is intended in some measure Cazton's Woks witn those of his contem- 

u> supply tins deficiency, and bring the porariesinGermany, by Mr.Y. FIgoins. 

ANTIQUITIES OF SHBOPSHIBE. By the Bev. B. W. Eyton, 
Reetor of Byton. Boyal 8ro, with plates. Vols. I. b II, £1 ascA. 

THE BAYEUX TAPESTBY ELUCIDATED. By the Bev. Dr. John 

Collininirood Bruce, Author of the " Roman Wall" 4to, « handsome volume, illustrated 
with 17 C0L0UB.eD plates, representing the entire Tapestrf, Extra boards, £1. Is. 

TONSTALL (Cuthbert, Bishcp ofDwrham) Sennon preached on Pafan 
Sunday, 1639, before Henry Ylil; reprinted porhatim from the rare Edition by 
BartheUt, in 1539. 12mo, Is. 6d. 

An exceedingly interesting Sermon, at the commencement of the Befimnaticmi 
Strype, in his '* Memorials," nas made large extracts firom it. 

ABCHEBT. — The Science of Aroheiy, showing its Affinity to Henldiy, 
and capabilities of Attainment. By A. P. Harrison. 8to, sewed, la. 

HISTOBY 07 OBEGON Aia> GALIFOBNIA and the other Terri- 
tories on the North-West Coast of America, accranpanied by a Geograpldcal View and 
Map, and a number oS Proofs and Illustrations of uie History. By &M)ert Greeohow, 
lAbrarian cf the Department of State qf the United States. Thiek Sto. Learffs M«^. 
Cloth, 6s. (pub. at l6s.) 

LITEBABY GOOEJSBY; with Beferance to Matter attributed to 
Coleridge and Shakespean. In a Letter addressed to the "Athemeum," with a 
Postscript containing some B«mariKS 19011 the refusal of that Jonmal to print it. 
8vo, sewed, Is. 

FOUB POEMS PROM "ZIOITS FLOWEBS;" or, Christian Poems 

for Spiritual Edification. By lir. iiachaiie Boyd, Minister in Glasgow. Printed from 

his MS. in the Library of the University of Glasgow ; with Notes of his Life and 

Writings, by Gab. NeiL Small 4Ao, portraU and facnmile. aoth, lOs. 6d. 

The above forms a portion of the well- dilieent perusal. Boyd was a contemporary 

known " Zachary Boya's Bible." A great of Shakespeare, and a great many pnrases 

many of his words and phrases are curious in his " Bible " are the same as to be found 

and nmusing, and the Book would repay a in the great southern Dramatist. 

VOYAGES, Belations, et Memoires originaux pour serrir k rHistoire 
de la D^couverte de TAmdrique, publi6s pour la premiere fois en Franpais. Par 
H. Ternaux-Compans. 20 vols. 8vo, both Series, and complete. Sewed, £3. lOs. 

A valuable collection of early Voyages translations of unpublished Spanish MSS. 
and Relations on South America; uso principally relating to Old and New Mexico. 
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ZLBBABT OF OLD AUTHORS. 



^ 



Jomr Sm>E5's Table Talk. A new and improred Edition, bj 
8. W. Singer. Portrait, 5». 

** Nothing can be more interesting than this little book, con- 
taining a lirelj picture of the opinions and coorersations of one 
of the most eminent scholars and most distinguidied patriots 
England has prod need, liring at a period the moet erentfiil of our 
history. There are few rolomes of its sixe so pregnant with sense, 
combined with the most profound learning ; it is impossible to 
open it without finding some important fact or dtscoKion, some- 
thing practically usefiU and applicable to the business of life. It 
may be said of it, as of that exquisite little manual. Bacon's 
Essays, after the twentieth perusal, one seldom £uls to remark in 
it somethiqg overlooked before. Such were my iedings and ex- 
pressions upwards of thirty rears since in giving to the world an 
edition of Selden's 'Table' Talk,' which has long been numbered 
in the list of scarce books, and that opinion time has fully con- 
firmed. It was with infinite satisfaction therefore I found that 
one whose opinion may be safely taken as the highest aothority, 
had as fully appreciateid its worth. Coleridge thus emphatically 
expresses himself: 'There is more weighty bullion sense in this 
b<x>k than I ever found in the same number of pages in any un- 
inspired writer.' .... Its merits had not escaped the notice of 
Dr. Johnson, though in politics opposed to much it inculcates, 
for in reply to an observation of Boswell in praise of the French 
Ana, he said, 'A few of them are good, but we have one book of 
that kind better than any of them— Selden's Table Talk.'" 

Mr, Singer'* Prefkee, 

FsAXCa QiriBLSB* Sitehiridum, CotUaimng Institutions — 

IHptfla^ Con i sm p laUve^ Practical^ Morale JEtkical^ (Beono- 

mical^ and PoUlical, Parirmii, St. 

"Had this little book been written at Athens or Borne, its 

authorwonld have been riMWid with the wise men of his country.'* 

— Hieadley. ^. 

The Miscelldneoue Works in Prose and Verse of SiB Tboxas 
Oyebbubt. Now fira^ collected. Edited, with life and 
Notes, by £. F. Bimbault. PorifM after Pass, bs, 

Geobge Witheb's Eymns and Songs of ike CkmreK Edited, 
with Introduction, "by Edward Farr. Also, the Musical 
Notes, composed by Orlando Gibbons. With Portrait after 
Sole, 6s. 

Geobge Witheb's Hallelujah ; or, Britain^s Second Pemeni' 

brancer, in Praiseful and Penitential Hymns^ Spiritual 

SongSf and Moral Odes, With Introduction by Edward 

Farr. Portrait, 6#, 

Hitherto this interesting volnme has only been known to the public by 

extracts in various publications. So few copies of the origiaal are known to 

exist, that the copy m>m which this reinint has been taken cost 21 guineas. 



